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To the Right iHoaorable 

CHAR L E S 
Lord Hall if a x. 



My Lord, « 

IF I could have the Vanity to make a Merit 
of Dedicating this T r a d e d y, I (hould 
here take an Opportunity of tellihg You, 
that I am, in this, endeavouring to make 
the beft, and only Return I anfi capatjlc of, 
for all thofe Marks of exceeding G^bodneft 
and Humsmity, which I have ftiU' had the 
Honor to meet with from Your Lordfliip^ 
But fince the Matter is quite otherwife, fmcc 
it is highly to my Adv^tage to Ihelter my- 
felf under fo great a Name % fince I havfc 
done myfcif fo much Honor by it-, 1 am 
bound to own, with all the^Gratitude I aiA 



PEP I C A^ T 10 N. 

capable of, that Your Lordfhip's Patronage 
i?lt" hcw^, and will be a lafting Obligation 
upon me. 

Moft kinds of Poetry, but efpecially 
Tragedies, come into the World now, like 
Children born ufider iH Stars \ 2l generd In- 
difference," or rather Difmclination, attends 
like a bad Influence upon them; and after 
having buftlcd through iU Ufage^ and a fhort 
Life, they fleep and are forgotten. The 
Relifh of Things of this Kind is certainly 
very much altered from what it was fome 
Time fmce \ and though I will riot prefumc 
jo.cec^are^ther People's Pkafureis, and prcr 
fcribe to th^ various Taftes of Mankind ; yet 
I>will ta}c«^he Liberty to fay, that thofc who 
ftj^rn^to be entertained like their Fore-fathers, 
icvill hardly fubftiwtc fo reafonable a DiVerfion 
in the; Room of tfet which they have laid 
afide. I could wifli tiiere were not fo much 
Reafort as there is to attribute this Change of 
imlinatioils, to a Difcfteem of Learning it* 
felf. Too many People arc apt to think, 
that Books atenot nec*£&ry t6 the finifliing 
the Chaca£ter t>£ ^ fim iCmtleman ; and are 



BE Die J'TI O N. 

therefore e^fily dray^n to dcfpife what they 
^knaw mxJjmvg^'^yS^ But;, my Lord, .among 
all thefe raorftifyiijg thoughts, it is ftilba 
.Pleafuife t^ the M^ies,. to think there a^ 
iojaae M€^ of Ipo ddic^te Upderflrandings to 
^ve into fhe T^ftesi- pf ^ depraved Age; 
«|^cn/that,h^ve Qpt,<)ialy theJPawer but the 
.W^i^l, «g prp(e)$t;tiip(e;Acts.'w;hich they love, 
j|:)eGa,i#i5b ii)ey ar^ ^^fters:0f thpm. 

It nW.Qvtld be very eafy for me to diftinguilh 
^t^ 4l»Q9g ih^e few^ jaftcrihempfti advan- 
tageous Manner; but all Men of /coaaibon 
^nif r^ifp (Ciofflciirfledlii^oing jfc^iilaady ;iand 
^^p(?-,ift ij« :Jf «Sd flf ArPwtfegjirhD t - • : . • i 
I copld.fbe ^lipoft tempted to expoRulaoe 
?with^F?ftflf (the W^arld (for J anifure there 
^^o.Oc^;^^f^i^:m3k^ m^ Y^r 

I Jnor^fttipJ in De^<^js erf iPoeirj^^ I Jon fir 
^Qt^ tJup^ingPf ^gpod Paev as the Stms 
didjirf tti^r Wifein»a, ;tlmt lue iwas fufficiciit 
rijwr r&vf ry ?EWng» »c$mld :be jei?cary PHhiog, -and 
^xpel,in^Yeiy..l?hing^iasJie pjp^ifed ; yet fuce 
I may be allowed to fay, that thgt%ighmeft, 
Qiucknef$^ "ikM ^^Statn^-ftBd- G f catncfs ot 
TiU»|king^ 1*5^ i» rcqnirtd iii«aiiy^6f ^the 



DEDICATION. 

nobler Kinds of Poetry, would raife a NTan 
to an uncommon Diftindion in any Profbffion 
orBufmefe, that has a Rdation to good Senfc 
and Underftanding. One modem Inftanoe 
can 21 leaft be given, where the fame Genhis 
that flione in Poetry, was found equal to the 
firft Employments of the State; and where 
the fame Man, who by his Virtue and Wif- 
dom was highly vfeful to, and inftrumental 
in riie Safety and Happincfs of his native 
Country, had been equaHy ornamental to it 
in his Wit. 

This is what I could not help faymg, for 
the Honor of an Art which has been formerly 
the Favorite of the greateft Men, Not that 
it wants a Recommendation to Your Lordfhip, 
!who have always been a cohftant and generous 
Proteftor of it. This indeed would be much 
more properly iaid to the World, and when 
I have told them what Men have equally 
adorned it, and been adorned by it, I might 
not unfitly apply tS> them, what Horace faid 
totheP^^V, : 

. . \Neforti Puiori 

Sit Hhi.Mufa LyMfolws 6? Cant4r Afolhi 

¥q3^ 
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DEDICATION. 

For my own inconfiderable Pretenfions to 
Verfe, I fhall, I confefs, think better even 
of theno, than I have ever yet done, if they 
fliall afford me the Honor to be always 
thought. 



My L o R p. 



!' . Tour LcrdJlApU moji deduntf 

L 



nftd devoted humhU Servant^ 
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PROLOGUE* 

Spoken by Mr. Betterton. , 



I 



SINCE to your fanC d Fore^Fathers quite contrary 9 
Ton from their Pleafuresy as their Wifdom^ ijary \ 
What Art, 'what Method, Jhall the Foetfindy 
To hit the Tafte of each fantaftic ftlindf 
Legions of Joys your 'wandWing Fancies leadf 
Ltke Summer Flies, ivhich in the Shambles breed % 
Each Tear they f^arm ane<w, and to the laft fuccad* 
Time iKiasy luhen Fools by Fellofwjhif were^Ano'wni ^ 
But /totAj they fir ay ; and in this, populous To'wn > 

Each Coxcomb has a Folly of his own, 3 

Some drefsy fome dance, fomeplay, not to forget 
Tour YivAXQt' Parties, and your dear BalTet. 
Sorne praife, foms rail, fome ho^w, and fome make Faces > 
Tour Gcufitry Squires hunt Fo^es, youy^ourt,' Placesx 
The City too f lis up the -various Scene, 
Where Fools lay Wagers, and ivhere ^-wife Men ivin^ 
One rails at Caelia/br a late Mif chance; 
One grumbles, and cries up the PotAj^r of France. 
This Man talks Politics, and that takes Pills; 
One cures his (hjcn, and one the Nation* s Ills, 
No-w F idling, and the Charms of Sing-Song, win ye l' 
Harmonious Peg, and nvarbling Valentin! . 
As to your Drinking — but, for That, '^we fpare it, 7 

Nor 'with your other 'vile Delights compare it, * > 

There' sfomething mere than Sound, there's Senfein Claret. 3 
. Mean-pjjhile neglected Verfe^ in long D if grace. 
Among ft, your many Pleafures finds no Place; 
The 'virtuous La^ws of Common-fenfe forfiuearing, 
Tou damn us likepackt Juritt^ luitiout hearing* 

Each 



P R O L O G U E. 

Each pttfiyWhiffter here y is Wit enough. 

With fcornful Airs, and fupercilious Snuff, 

To cry. This Tragedy's fuch damn'd grave Sjuf . 

But no'w '^thpftjnore tqufil 'j^Hiflges com{ 

Since Flanders y^»//j the generous Warriors Rome: 

Tou that ha've fought for Liberty and Lanvs, 

Whofe Valor "the proud ^2^1^ Tyrant auues. 

Join to affert theJinkihg''Mufes Caufe; 

Since the fame Flfipie, ay different Wayj expreji^ , 

Glow in the. Her p* s and the Poef'^s Breaft; 

The fame great Thoughts, that roufe you to the Fight, 

Jnjpire the Mufe, and hid the Poet ^rite. 
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Pi'ainatis 



Dramatis Perfonat. 

MEN/ 

Htngifty King o£ Kenf, Son ^Hengiftl^^ ^^ . 
' the firft Satcon Invader of Britain. J .^'^ ^'^^^ 

Ariiertf his Brother. Mr. ^//i/- 

Offa, a ^^.r^« Prince. Mr. Hujhands^ 

SeofriJt firfl Minifter and Farorite to > m *^ •^.•7 
dieKing.^ |Mr.JJ////x. 

OJwald^ JFriend to Arihett^ Mr. j&>rff«. 

WOMEN. 

RoJozum, a J/za-^* Princefs, Siller toj j^^ « 
0^«, betrothed to the King. j ^"- '^^''^> 

Prieftiy Officers f Soldiers, and ^tber Attendants. 

SCENE in Kent, ahout twenty Tears^ 
after the firfi Invapon of Britaia hy the: 
Saxons. 

THE 
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ROYAL CONVERT. 



A C T I. S C E N E L 

A PALACE. 

Enter Aribert and Oswald. 

A R IB £ R r. 

SUCH are, my Friend,,theJoys our Loves have known. 
So ft ill to be defir'd, Co ever new. 
Nor by Fruition palPd, nor changed by Abfence. 
Whate'er the Poets dreamt of thcw Ely/turn, 
Or what the Saints believe of the firft Paradife, 
When Nature was not yet deform*d by Winter, 
But one perpetual Beauty crown'd the Year, 
Such have we found 'em ftill, ftill, ftill the fame. 
S WA L D. 
Such grant, kind Heav'n, their Courfe to be forever! 
But yet, my Prince, forgive your faithful Ofwald^ 
If he believes you melt with too muchTendernefsi 
Your noble Heart forgets its native Greatnefs, 
And finks in So&nefs, when you languifh thus; 
Thus figh and murmur but for fix Days Abfence. 
ARIBERT. 
Chide not ; but think if e'er, when thou wert young, 
Thou lovMft thyfelf, how thou wert wont to judge 
Of Time, of Love, of Abfence, and Impatience. 
What! fix long Days, and never write nor fend, 

■ B 6 Tho 



IT The Royal CoNr.ERTr 

Tho' AdeJmar and Ken^^ldy faithful both, 
■^ere left behind, to i)ring me l^din^s from iter; " 
How, Ethelinda! how halt thou forgot mel 
O B WA L D. 
Perhaps I err ; but if the Pain be fuch. 
Why is the Fair One, who alone can eafe it, 
Thtis far divided from your longing Arms ? 
^were better ne'er to part, than thus to mounir 

A R 1 B E RT. * 

Oh OJ'wald! is there not a fatal Caufe ? 
"Thou know'ft my Ethelinda ' ' — 
O S WA L D. 

Is a ChiliManj 
A Name by Saxons, and their Gods, abhorr'd. 
To me her differing Faith imports not much ; 
'Tis true indeed, bred to my Country's Manners, 
I worfhip as my Fathers did before me. 
Unpradlis'd in Diiputes, and wrangling Schooby 
I feck no farther knowledge, and lo keep 
My Mind at Peace, nor know the Pain of doubting; 
WI\at others think I judge not of too nicely. 
But hold, all honeft Men are in the right. 
A R I B E R r. 
Then know yet more ; for my Whole Breafl is thine, 
Ey'n aU my fecret Soul: I am a Chriftian. 
*Ti6 wonderful to tell j for Oh, my O/wald, 
I liften'd to the Charmer of my* Heart. 
Still, as the Night that fled away, I fate, 
I heard her with an Eloquence divine, 
Reafon of holy and myflerious Truths ; 
Of Heav'ns moft righteous Doom, of Man*s Injiiftice; 
Of Laws to c^jrb the Will, and bind the Paffions; 
Of Life, of Death, and ImmortaKty; 
Of ghafhing Fiends beneath, and Pains etemat; 
Of Sarry Thrones, and endlefs Joys above. 
My very Soul was aw'd, was ihook within me ; 
Methought I heard diftinfl, I faw moft plain. 
Some Angel, in my Ethelinda^s Form, 
Point 01. t my Way to everlafting Happinefi. 

OSWALD* 
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'Tis w^rideHtti indeed^ ^tid^et gi^at Souls, 
By Natiirc hajf^iivme, fofarto the,%taTs, 
And hold a near Acquamtarice Avith die Gods. 
And Oh, Biy Prince, when I fiir^tlty Virnie 
I own the Seal o£ Heav'h imprinted on ^hee ; 
I ftand convinc'd that eood and holy Powers 
Infpire and take Delight to dwell within thee. 
Yet Crowds will Itill believe, and Priefts will teach^ 
As wand'Hiig Fancy, ^nd as In t^rcft leads. 
How will the King and ouriiervJe Saxan Chiefs 
Approve '^his Bfride and Faith ? ' Had Royal Hengtfi, 
Thy Father iiv'd!-— 

J R I B'E R T. 

'Tis on that Rockwc perifti; 
Thou bring -ft his dreadful Image tamy Thoughts, 
And now he flands before me, ^otmy» fierce, 
Imperious, unrelenting, and to Death 
Tenacious of his Purpofe once refolv'd. 
Juft fuch •he feems, as when fcvere and frowning 
He forc'd the King, my brother, and myfelf. 
To kneel and fvcear at IFoden' scrntX Altar, 
Firft, never to forego our Country's Gods ; 
Then made us vow with deepeft Imprecations, 
If it were cither's Fortune e*er to wed. 
Never to choofe a Wife among the ChrifUans. 
O S WA ID. 

Have you not fail'd in both ? . - 

'A R I B E RT. 

'Tis true, IhaiT;; 
But.fbr a Caufe fo juft, fo worthy of me. 
That not t*have fkil'd in both, had been t'havefaiPd. 
Yes, OfijoaUy by the confcious Judge within. 
So do I ftand acquitted to myfelf. 
That were my Eihelinda free from Banger, 
On peril of my I-ife I would make known. 
And tothe Worid avow, my LOve and Faith. 
OS WA L D. 

I dare not, nay, ^s fure I cannot blame you : 
You are the fecret Worfliip of my Soul, 

To 
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To me fo perfe6t, that you cannot err. 
But Oh I my Prince, let me conjure you nQw,- 
By that moft faithful Service Tve ilill p%id you,. - 
By Love, and by the gentle Ethelindas 
Be cautious of your Danger, reft in Silence. 
In holy Matters, Zeal may be your Guide, 
And lift you on her flaming Wings to Heav'n ; 
But here on Earth trud Reafon, and be fafe. 
J R I B E RT. 

.*Tis true, the prefent angry Face of Tl in^s 
Befpeaks our cooleft Thoughts : The Britijh King 
Amhrofiusy arms, and calls us fprth to Battle, 
Demanding back the fruitful Fields of Kentf, 
By Fortigern to royal Hengift giv'n ; 
A mean Reward for all thofe Saxon Lives 
Were loH, in propping Britain's finking State* 
OS WA L D. 

The War with Britain is a dillant Daj^er,r 
Nor to be weigh'd with our domeftic Fears- 
Young Ojffa, chief among our Saxon Princes, 
Who at the King's Entreaty friendly came 
From northern Jutland j and the Banks of ElUy^ 
With twice ten thoufand Warriors to his Aid, 
Frowns on our Court, complains aloud of Wrong 
And wears a public Face of Difcontent*.- 
J R I B E RT, 

'Tis faid he is offended, that the King 
Delays to wed his Sifter. 

OSWALD. 

'Twas agreed, 
'Twas made the firft Condition of their Friendihi 
And fworn with all the Pomp of Priefts and Alta] 
That beauteous Rodogune ftiou'd be our Queen : 
Then wherefore this Delay? The Time was fix*d, 
The Feaft was bid, and Mirth proclaim'd to all ; 
The Crowd grew^ovial with the Hopes of Holy-d 
And each, according to our Country's Manner, 
Provok'd his Fellow with a friendly Bowl, 
And blefs'd the royal Pair; when on the Morn, 
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The very Morn that ftiould have jbin'd Aeir Hands, 
The King forbad the Rites. 

J R I B E R r. 

Two Days are pally 
Nor has my Brother yet difclos'd the Caufe.. 
Laft Night, at parting from him, he ftopt fhort. 
Then catch'd my Hand, and with a troubled Accent,. 
With Words, that fpoke like fecret Shame and Sorrow, ' 
He toW me he had fomething to impart. 
And wifli'd that I would wait him in the Morning* 
OS WA L D. 
But (eei Prince Offa^ and his beauteous lifter ! 
The King's mod favoured Counfellor, oX^Seofridf 
Is with *cm too. 

J R I B E RT. 
Retire; I would not meet *cm. 
That Princefs, Q/wtddy is efteem'd a Wonder. 
To me ftie feems moft fair; and yet,: methinks, 
Doft thou not mark ? there is I know not what 
0£ fullen^ and fevere, of fierce and haughty. 
That pleafes .not,, but awes ; I gaze aflonifh'd. 
And Fear prevents Defire. So Men tremble^ 

When Li^t-ning fhoots in glitt'ring Trails along : 
It fliines, 'tis true, and gil£ the gloomy Night; 
But whe)re it ihikes, 'tis fatal. [Exeum Ari. and Ofw» 

Enter Of fa, Rodogunb, Seofrld, and 
Attendants. 

O F F A. 

By Wodeny ho! I will not think he meant it; 

Revenge had elfe been fwift. So high I hold 

The Honour of a Soldier and a King, 

I wo'not think your Mailer meant to wrong me. 

Let him beware, however! jealous Friendfhip^ 

And Beauty's tender Fame, can brook no Slights, 
What in a Foe I pardon* or defeife,. 
Is deadly from a Friend, and fo to be repaid. 
S E O F R Ij^ 

Whatever Fame or ancient Story tells. 
Of Broker's Love, or celebrated Friends, - 

Who 
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WhoilifeFaidi, in Perils oft, and oft in Death, 
Severely had been try 'd, and never broke,. - 
Such is the Truth, .anflfnchithc grateful Mind 
Of royd rHeii^ift to. the princely Offa, 
Nor you, fair Princfels, frown, if'^m and Tfwblet ,! 

[^<? Jtodaguner 
If watchful Coundb, and if Cares, which wait 
On Kings, the Nnrfing-Fathers of their People, 
^ With-hold a-whik the Monarch from your Arms. 
R O D O G U N E. 
When fierce Amhrofius lead« the Tritons forth, 
Thunders in Arms, and ihakes tJie du^ Field', 
It fui^ thy wary. Mailer's iCantiott well 
To fit with dreaming hoary Heads at Cdimcil)' - 

And wafte the Midnight T^er in Debates, 
But let him ttidl be' wife, <»Bfiik^is Safety, 
And trouble me ^o more. Does ixe fend thee 
With Tales of dull Refpcft, and faint Excwfes? 
" Tell him he might have fpar^d'theioMttftlMeffa^e, 
Till fome kind Friend had toldthim how I l^geiih^dj 
How like a Turtle I bemoan'd his Abfence. 
S E O F R I D. 
Pardon, fair Excellence, if faltfring Age 
Profanes the Paffion I was bid to paint, 
AJi4 drops the Tale imperfeft from niy Tongue. 
But Lovers bell can plead their Caufe themfSves; 
And fee, your Slave, the King, my "Mailer, comes. 
To move your gentle Heart with' faithful Vows, 
And pay his humble Homfege at your Feet. 

Ejiter the 'Si i n g, Guards y wtd Qtker AtUndants. 

K I N G. 
But ti<^tl OPtift not tcuthat Babbler, F^me, 
-WhOf -carelefs of the M^fty of Kings, 
Scatter /eivdt tics ^mong-the JCtowd , -and wins 
The eafy Idiots to believe in Moi^lers, 
iniould A^fre >m«cbito chaige-you with,-myf>Br<iAef r 



OFFA. 



OFF A. 
How Sk? . 
. K^ N G. 

. So fpeaks ftqjcrt. 

As wanting to my HoAdr, >aiLd myCPiiend; 

o F F A. ; • ' 

Now by our Friendfliip, 
If that be yet«ft Oath, i«folve*nic, a;agTr/? 
Whence aie thefe Doubts betwedina, whence this 

Say tHou, v^:kw»ffSc^ what: fu4^it:feqwt Thought 
Has ftept "between, aftd dulhtd the public Joy. 
Thoir <^all'flf me Brasher; : whcidwBc^aitniic PiidftS) 
And fufFer HymeiC^ hoijf Fiircs to hmguiih ? 
What •hb«der)»4)Ut>tiiat now (the fiatesix^n^ ' 
That now wclofe aH Thoughts of |iaft Di^cafiirc^ 
And in the Teirgplle tie ^ ifaiaredfKnot 
Of Love and FriendifhiptO'tmiiire fpr^ver? 
K J N G. 
Wh^jtiiddkrsirtindeod* fai»t!thalr'whioh.xmd0e8 
This med}y -^ai* ^Ptridd^ I r.-bvt '.thxt.Ti^fhsch ^cuxfes 
This Sicknefs of the ^o«frl) -and weighs: kerjclowm 

With more than tri'ortal CaKK ? 

. O F F A 
, . . fWhwtifallJjcaH 

This fecret glooiny ^nidf, tthat indes ite:He(ul, / 
And loves t&;\^k tin Shades ? hme royallrlinda 
Suqhr^9^ibbttglit9iasihtm the^Day? /^ 

K J N G. 
. y - Urge.me no farther. 
But, like a Friend, be willing iioctotodw 
What to reveal. wbiildjgi*!e thy-jFriend a Pam. 
Be ftill the Partner of my Heart, and fhare 
In Arn;w and Gknry with aiw ; but^ Oh t* leave, 
Leave npic alone to ftcuggle diro' oae Thought, 
' One fecret arwciotts xRang that jars within me, 
That makes me aift a l^dman's Part ibdfore^ «hee. 
And talk Gonlufio n .1 ■ 3 f thou art^my^Frknd, 



li The Royal CoNvrKr; 

Thou haft heard mcr andbe fatidfied-*— if nof^ 
I have too much defcended from myfelf 
To make the mean Requeft— "-— but reft we here. 
To you, fair Princefs 

R O D O G U ^ E. 

No !-- — there needs no more^ 
For I would {pare thee the unready Tale. 
Know, feithlefs King, I give thee back thy Vows» 
And bid thee fin fecure, be fafely perjur'd. 
Since if our Gods behold thee with my Eyes, 
Their Thunder fhall be kept for nobler Vengej^nce^ 
And what they fcom, like me they fliall forgive, 
KIN G. 
When Anger lightens in the Fair Ones Eycsy 
Lowly we bow, as to offended Heav'n, 
With blind Obedience, and fubmiffive Worfhip;. 
Nor with too curious Boldnefs ralhly reafon 
Of what is juft^or unjuft, fuch high Pow'r 
Is to itfelf a Rule, and cannot err. - . 
yet this may be permitted me to fpeak, 
Howe'er the preient Circumftance reproach ihe^ 
Yet ftill my Heart avows your Beauty's Pow*r^ 
My Eyes confefs you fair.— — 

R O D O G U N E. 
Whatever I am 
Is of myfelf, by native Worth exifting. 
Secure, and independent of thy Praife; 
Nor let it feem too proud aBoaft, if Minds 
By Nature great, are confcious of. their Greatneft ^ 
And hold it mean to borrow ought from Flattery^ 
KING. 
You are offended, Lady. 

R O D O G U N E, 
Hengtfty no. 
Perhaps, thou think'ft this; gen'rous Indignation^ 
That bluihing bums upon my glowing^ Cheek, 
And fparkles in my Eyes, a W-omanJs Weakneis, 
The Malice of a poor forfaken Maid', 
Who rails at faithlefs Maa-'-Miftaken Monarch! — 

For 
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For know ev'n from the firft, my Soul difdsun'd thee; 
Nor am I left by thee> but thou by mr. 
So was thy Falinood to my Will fubfervicnt, 
And by my Purpofe bound. Thus Man, tho* limited 
By Fate, may yainly think his Actions free, ' 
While all he does, was at his Hour of Birth, 
Or by his Gods,, or potent Stars ordain'd. 
O F F J. 
No more, my Sifter : Let the Gown-Men talk. 
And mark out Right and Wron^ in noify Courts ; 
While the Brave find a nearer way to Juftice, 
They hold themfehres the Balance and the Sword, 
And fuffer Wrongfrom none. 'Tis much beneath mc. 
To a& again the Debt you owe to Honor; 
So that be fatisfy'd, we flill are Friends, 
And Brothers of the War. But mark me, Htngifti ' 
I am not us'd to wait ; and if this Day . 
Pafs unregarded as the former two, ^ 

Soon ar To-morrow dawns, cxpedme. ' ■ 
KING. 

Wfccrc? 
O F F A. 
Ann'a in the Field. 

S E O F R I D. 

Befeechyoui Sir, becalm^ 
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IT9 the King. 



O F F A. 

Tho' I could wifti it othenyife, . 
And iince the Honor of the Smxoh Name, 
And Empire here in Britain^ refts upon thee. 
Believe me, I would ftill be f()und thy Friend. 

[£;irw/r/ OfFa, Rodogune, and Attendant s% 
KING. 
No, I renoulice that Friendfhip ; perilh too, 
Periih that Name and Empire both for ever; 
What are the ELingdoms of the peopled Earth-,: 
What are their Purple, and their Crowns to me. 

If 
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If I am curft within, and want that P^acc 
Which ev'ry Slave enjoys ? 

S E O F R J n. 

My royal Mailer, 
It racks my aged Heart to fee you thus; 
But Oh ! what Aid, what Cauiifel can I bring yon. 
When all yon eai^crn Down, 4iv'n.to the Surge 
That bellowing beats on Do<ver^^ chalky Cliff, 
With creiled Helmets thick embattePd ihines ; 
With thefeyour Friends, v/hat ajaj you but the greatefl ? 
With thefe your Foes-r-Oh ! let ms lofe that Thought, 
And rather think J fee you iRriiaia's JKing, 
JjnhraJiurS vai^^uiih'd, and the farther ,/?A§fir 
Submitted to your Sway, tlio' the fame Sc^eae 
Pifcover'd to niy View the haughty Msodagime 
Plac'd flqi yoipr-Throne, and .P«rti^r . of your Bed. 
K I ^ ^. 

What I fhou'dlbarter Bea.uty for Ainbition, 
Forfake jay Heay 'n of Love, ix> reign in Hell i 
^Take a domeftic Fury to\Hiy.Breaft, 
Andne«f^jkhow one Hour of Peace again? 
Statefman, thou reaf(Mi'ft ilh fty mighty Thor^ \ ' 
Who wields the Thunder, I will ratter ^c^Qfi^ - ; 
To meet their Fury. Lctipm cqm$ together, j 

Young Offa and Amhrpfou, Tho' my Date i 

X>f mortal Life be fhort, it (hall be glorious, ^ 

Each Minute fhall be rich inJiaae^re^ Aftiotn, "^^ 
To Ipeak the King, the Help, mnd the Lover. 
S/EOFR ID. 

T'he Hero and the King are gJoriouB 'Nam^i 
But Oh ! my IV^ailer, wherefore is .the Lover ? 
In Honour's Name remember what y.o*i are, 
JBreak from the Bondage t>f this, feeble Paffion, 
And urge your Way to Glory : Leave with Scorn 
Unman^ PJeafures io unmanly Minds, ' ' 

And through the jojuflh, the thorny Paths of Dagger, 
Aipire to Virtue^ 4uia imsnortal Gieatnefs. 
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KING. 

fjcnce with tliy httngry, dull, i m time ly Moi - ah , 
The fond deluding Sophiftry of Schools. 
Who would be^eat, but to.be hapj)y too? 
And .yet fuci Weots are we, to exchange . !^ ^ 
Our Peace and Pleafure for the Trifle, Glory; 
What is the Monarch, mighty, rich, and great? 
What? but the common \^6hnT of the State: 
Born to grow old in Cares, to wafte his Blood, 
And ftill be wretched for tlie puhfic Good. 
So, by the Priefls, the nobleft of the Kind 
Is to atone the angry Gods de£gn^d; ^ " ** 

AtkA white the meaner Sort hmn. Death arc fi:eed, T 
The mighty.BuH, that wont the Herd to lead, v 

h doom'd for fatal Excdleace to bleed. ' [E^eunuj^ 
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A C T IL SCENE L 

Entrr the K i K G and S e o f R i d. 

KING. 

NO more of thefe unnecelTary Doubts : 
Thy cold, thy cautious Age is vainly anxious^ 
Thy Fears are inaufpicioiis to my Courage, 
And diill the native Ardor of my Soul. 
This fullen cloudy Sky that bodes a Storm 
Shall clear> and ev'ry Danger fleet away ; 
Our Saxons fhall forget the preient Diicord^ 
And .urge the Britons^^ith. united Arms ; 
Hymen mall be aton'd, fhall join two Hearts ^ - 
Agreeing, kind, and fitted for each other. 
And Aribert fhall be the Pledge of Peace. 
S £ O F Jl I D. 
Propitious God of Love, incline his Heart 
To melt before her Eyes, to meet her Wifhes, 
And yield Submifiion to the haughty Maid. 
Thou that delight'ft in cruel Wantonnefs, 
To join unequal Necks beneath thy Yoke, 
For once be gentle, and infpire both Hearts 
With mutual Flames, that each may burn alike. 
Oft' hail thou ruin'd Kingdoms, fave one now ; 
And thofe who curft thee, (parfimonious Age 
And rigid Wifdbm) fhall raife Altars to thee. 

Enter A R i B E R T. 
KING. 

But fee he comes, and brings our Wifhes with him. 
Oh, Aribert! my Soul has long defir'd thee. 

Has 



5*# RaYAL CoNvkitT; tj 

Has waited long for thy Relief, and wanted 
To {hate the Bimieii ^f^iich (he bears with thee. 
And give thee half her Sorrows. 

A R I B E RT. 

Give me alU 
Ev'n all the Pain you feel, and let my Truth 
Be greatly try*d ; let there be much to fuffer. 
To protc how much my willing Heart can bear. 
To eafe my King, my Brother^ and my Friend, 
KING. 
I know thee ever gentle in thy Nature, 
Yielding and kind, and tender in thy Fiiendfhip, 
And therefore all my Hope of Peace dwells with thee^ 
Tor oh! my Heart has labored long with Pain^ 
Jhav^ endur'd the Rage of fecret Grief, 
A Malady ^that burns and rankles inward, 
And wanted fuch a Hand as thine to heal me. 
A R I B E RT. 
Speak it, nor wound the Softnefs of my Soul 
Wiui ihck obfcure Complainings ; ipeak, my LorxL 
KIN G. 
Firft dien, this iatal Marriage is my Curie, 
This galling Yoke to which my Neck is doom'd. 
This Sride — flie is my Plague — (he haunts my Dreams, 
Invades the fofter filent Hour of Reft, 
And breaks the balmy Slumber. Night grows tedious. 
She feems to lag, and han^ her fable Wings ; * 

And yet I drea4 the DaWnmg of the Mom, 
As if fome fcreaming Sprite had fhriek'd, and calPd, 
Hengiftf arife. To-morrow is thy laft. 
A R I B E RT. 
A thoufand fpeaking; Griefs are in your Eyes, 
To tell the Rack within— —I read it plain. 
But Oh! my King, what Prophet coufd.have dreamt 
A Turn like this? ^at Beauty ihould deftroy. 
And Love, which fliould have bleft you, curie you moft. 
KING. 
Oh ! wherefore nam*ft thou Love f Can there be Love, 
When Choice, the free, the chearful Voice of Nature, 
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And ReafonS deac^li; Priydleget 19 ^^antingf 
What cruel Laws impofe a ^nde, of: Bt^SgrPOmm 
On any firute but Man ? Obfeiiycf tj^e Sfi&fts*. 
And mark the featha-'4 I^in<l; doc^s ijiot the Turtle^ 
When Fenus and the coming Spring incite him, 
Choofe eut his Maxehimfel^ and ^9ve b&f Cni(ifft» 
Becaufe he likes Iier bdkf But Kings muft wed, 
(Curfe on the hard Condition of their Roy^ty I) 
That fordid Slaves may fweat aiid eat ia P^ce, 
J R J BE RT. 
'Tis hard indeed ! — Would ihe had vm^ tfms^ 
This--^-. 

K I H G. 
So would I!-^-But now ■ > ■ 

A R J B E RT. 

Ayl npwwhatA«n>edy? 
When to rrfufe the ^^fl» 0^a'$ Sifter I . . 

Shall ihake your Throng, andma]^ ti^e Name t^iHengtft^ 
The famous, the vidowoua Na^iie of iftii|gy^. 
Grow vile and mean in ^nV«/«/ :../ 

K. I N G^ 

Yc?» myBrpther^ 
There is a Remedy, and- Oi^^Jiy one* * 

Thisv^roud inipexious Fiiiai wfegfehavghty Stoul . 
Difdams the humble M©«i^icbs<if the Earth, . . . -. 
Who (bars elatGi, alFcjdls -^qi t^f^ ti^ Sfiars, 
And fcorns to n^«gie biit wifck thoie above, 
Ev^n ihe, w«1?l all that Majftftyvafl.4 S^aa^r 
The prgtddt and the fair^ft of her S^x, 
she has the tafiions of a very Womaa, . ' : , 1 

And dotes on thee, my Ari^rU . 
A R I B £ R r. 

Qnmcl P 

What mean& my Lord ? impoffibte 1 
-XING.. 

Tktriicj t V ... . 
As true, as that my H^ppiiiefe depends 
Upon hex JUv»iO)tW» M^iBmiuhSmMd' 

- M$i 
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Has pierc'd into her very inmofl Heartp 
And found thee reigning there. 

J R I B £ RT. 

Then all is plain:* 
My fweliing Heart heaves at the Wrong you do me» 
And wo'not be repreft. Some Fiend ffoto Hell 
Has Ihed his Poifon in your royal Breaft, 
And ftung you with the gnawing Canker, Jealoufy^ 
But wherefore Ihould I feek for Fiends from Hell, 
And trace the Malice of the Thought from far. 
Since the periidious Author ftands confell? 
This Villain has traduc'd me. 

S E O F R I D. 

By the Soul 
Of your vidorious Father, royal Hengift^ 
My ever-gracious, ever honor'd Matter, 
Much have you wrong'd your faithful Seofrtd^ 
To think that I would kindle Wrath betwixt yoti> 
Or ftrive to break your holy Bond of Brotherhoods 
KING. 

No, Arihert, accufe-him not, nor doubt 
His oft, hii well- try »d Faith. But call thy Byeil 
Back on thyielf, and while I hold the Mirror, 
Survey thyfelf, the certain Caufe of Love : 
Survey thy youthful Form, by Nature faftiion'd 
The moft unerring Pattern of her Skill ; 
The Pomp of Lovelinefs (he fpreads all o'er thee. 
And decks thee laviftily with ev*ry Grace, 
That charms in Woman, or commands in Man ; 
Behold— nor wonder then if Crowns are fcorn*d. 
And purple Majefty looks vile before thee. 
ji R I B E R T. 

Oh ! whither, whither would you lead ? And why 
This Prodigality of ilUtim'd Praife ? 
S £0 F R I D. 

Were you not all my royal Matter faid, 
Form'd to enthral the Hearts of the foft Sex> 
Yet that fhe loves is plain, from ■ ■ ■ ■■ 

VoL,n, C ^RI^ 
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J R I B E RT. 

Hence, thou Sycophant! 
S E O F R I D. 

Your Pardon, Sir; it has not been my Office 
To forge a Tale, or cheat your Ear with Flattery, 
Nor have I other Meaning than your Service; 
But that the Princefs loves you is moll true. 
Mmmat the chief, moil favor 'd of her Women, 
The only Partner of her fecret Soul, 
To me avow'd her Paffion ; and howe'er 
Her haughty Looks refent ihe King's Delay, 
Yet in her Heart with Pleafure fhe applauds it. 
And would forego, tho' hard to Womankind, 
The Pride, high Place and Dignity of Empire, 
To (hare an humbler Fate with princely Aribtrt. 

KING. 
Why doft thou turn away ? wherefore deform 
The Gr«:e and Sweetnefs of thy fmiling Youth, 
With that ungentle Frown ? Art thou not pleas'd 
To fee the Tyrant Beauty kneel before thee, 
Divefted of her Pride, and yield to thee 
Unaflc'd a Prize, for which, like Grecian Helena 
The great Ones of the Earth might ftrive in Arms, 
And Empires well be loft ? 

4R I B E RT. 

Are we not Brothers ? 
We are ; aj)d Nature foi:m'd us here alike ; 
Save that her partial Hand gave all the Majefly 
And Great;nefs to my King, and left me rich 
Only in Plainnefs, Friendship, Truth and Tendemefs^ 
I'hen wonder not our Pallions are the fame; 
That the faqie Objeds caufe our Love and Hate. 
You fay, yoii cannot love this beauteous Stranger; 
Is not my Heart like yours ? 

KING. 

Come near, my Brother; 
And while I lean thus fondly pn thy Bofom, . 
I will difclofe my inmoft Soul to thee. 
And ihew thee ev*ry fecret Sorrow there. 

Hove, 
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1 love, my jiriberff I dote to Death : 

•The raging flame lias touched my Heart, my Brain, 

And Madnefs will enfue. 

, A R I B E R r. 

Tis moft unhappy] 
But fay, what royal Maid, or Saxon born. 
Or ill the Britifij Court, what fatal Beauty 
Oan rival Rodogun^s imperial Charms ? 
KING. 
Tis all a Tale of Wonder, 'tis a Riddle. 
High on a Throne, and royal as I am, 
I want a Slave's Confent to make me happy. 
Nay more, poflefs'd of her I love, or Love, 
Or fome Divinity, more ftrong than Love, 
Forbids my Blifs, nor have I yet enjoy'd her. 
Tho' I have taught my haughty Heart to bow, 
Tho' lowly as (he is, of Birth obfcure, 
And of a Race unknown, I oft' have oflFer'd 
^ To raife her to my Throne, make her ray Queen j 
Yet ftill her colder Heart denies my Suit, 
And weeping, ftill ihe anfwers, 'Tis in vain. 
A R I B E RT. 
Myfterious all, and dark I Yet fuch is Love, 
And fuch the Laws of his fantaflic Empirt. 
The wanton Boy delights to bend the Mighty, 
And feoffs at the vain Wifdom of the Wife. 
KING. 
^ Here in my Palace, in this next Apartment, 
Unknown to aH but this my faithful Seofriei, 
The Charmer of my Eyes, my Heart's dear Hope 
Remains, at once my Captive and my Queen. 
A R I B E R r. 

Ha! in your Palace 1 here! 

KING. 

Ev'nhere, my Brother. 
But thou, thoiiffh alt behold her, for to thee. 
As to my other Self, I truft. The Cares 
Of Courts, and Tyrant Buiinefs, draw me hence; 
Jilt Seofrid fliall ftay, and to thy Eyes 

\The King Jigm to Seo&li, awfco goes cut, 
Cz Uv^O^-^'i^ 
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Difclofe the fecret Tr^afurp ! Oh ! my Aribert^ 
Thou vyo't not wonder what diftrafts my Peace, 
When thou behold'ft thofe Eyes. Pity thy Brother, 
And from the Beach lend him thy friendly Hand, 
Left while jconflifting with a Sea of Sorrows, 
The proud Waves over-bear him, and he perifli. 

A k I B E R r. 

Judge me, juft Heav'n, and you, my royal Brother, 
If my own Life be dear to me as yours. 
All that my fcanty Pow'r can give is yours. 
If I am circufnfcrib'd by Fate, Oh pity Ihe, 
That I can do no more; for Oh! my King, 
I would be worthy of a Brother's Name, 
Would keep op all my Int'reft in your Heart, 
That when I kneel before you (as it foon 
May happen that I fhall) when I fall proftrate. 
And doubtfully and trembling afk a Boon, 
The greateft you can give, or I can afk, 
I may find Favour in that Day before you. 
And blefs a Brother's Love, that bids me live. 
KING. 

Talk not of afking, bu,t command my Pow'r. 
By TkoV', the greateft of our Saxon Gods, 
I fwear, the Day that fees thee joined to Rodoguniy ^ 
Shall fee thee crown'd, and Partner of my Throne. 
Whatever our Arms fhall conquer more in Britain^ 
Thine be the Pow'r, and mine but half the Name, 
With Joy to thee, my Aribert^ I yield 
The Wreaths and Trophies of the dufty Field; 
To thee I leave this nobleft Ille to fway ; 
And teach the ftubborn Britons to obey ; 
While from my Cares to Beauty I retreat. 
Drink deep the lufcio'us Banquet, and forget 
That Crowns are glorious, or that Kings are great. 

[Exit.King, 
Manet A r i B E R T. 
J R I B E RT. 

Oh fatal Love!— »— curft unaufpicious Flame ! 
Thy baleful Fires blaze o'er us like a Comet, 

Ani 
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And threaten Difcord, Defolation, Rage, 

And mod malignant Mifchief. — Lov'd by Rodogune ! 

What I !-~muft I'wed Rodogune !— O Mifery ! 

Fantaflk Cruelty of hoodwink'd Chance ! 

There is no end of Thought — the Labyrinth winds. 

And i am loft for ev^r Oh ! where now. 

Where is my Ethelinda now I that dear one. 

That gently us'd to breathe the Sounds of Peace, 
Gently as Dews defcend, or Slumbers creep ; 
That us'd to brood o'er my tempeftuous Soul, . . 

And hafli me to a Calm. 

Eriier SEOFRro /jzr^^ Ethelinda. 

SEOFRID 

Thus dill to weep. 
Is to accufc my royal Mafter'6 Truth. ' 
He lores you with the bcft, the ftobtsft Meaning ; 
With Honor ' . 

El HE LINDA. 
Kee|), Oh kfeep hini in, that Thojught, 
And 'fave me from Pollution. Let me know 
All Miferies beiide, each kind of Sorrow, 
And prove me with Variety of Pains, 
Whips, Racks, and Flames ; For I was born to fufTcr : 
And when the Meafure of my Woes is full. 
That Pow'r in whom I tnift will fet me free, 
ARIB ERT. * 
It cannot be: — No, 'tis Ulufion all. [Seeing her. 

Some mimic Fantom wears the lovely Form, 
Has learnt the Mufic of her Voice, to mock me. 
To ftrikc me dead with Wonder and with Fear. 
ETHELINDA. 
And do I fee then ! my Lof d ! my Arihert ! 
What ! once more hold thee in my trembling Arms ! 
Here let my Days, and here my Sorrows en^ 
I have enough of Life. 

SEOFRID. 

Ha ! What i3 this ! 
\BUt mark a little farther, [A/tde. 

C 3 £ T H E^ 
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ETHELINDJ. 
Keep me here. 
Oh bind me to thy Breaft, and holdjne fail ; 
For if we part once more, 'twill be for ever. 
It is not to be told what Ruin follows. 
'Tis more than Death , 'tis all that we can fear^ 
And we fhajl never, never meet again. 
ARIBERT. 
Then here, thus folded in each other's ArmSi 
Here, let us here refolve to die together ; 
Defy the Malice of our cruel Fate, 
And thus preferve the facred Bond inviolable. 
Which Heay'n and Love ordain'd to laft for ever. 
But 'tis in vain, 'tis torn, '^s broke already ; 
And envious Hell, with its more potent Malice, 
Has ruin'd and deform'd the beauteous Work of Heaven S 
Elfe, wherefore art thou here ! Tell me at once. 
And* ftrike me to the Heart— But 'tis too plain : 

I read thy Wrongs ^I read the horrid Inccft 

SEO FRID. 

Ha! lacefl, faidhe, Inceft l^de. 

ETHELJNDA. 

Oh ! forbear 
The dreadful impious Sound; I fhake with Horror 
To hear it nam'd. Guard me, thou gracious Heav'n, 
Thou that had been my fure Defence 'till now. 
Guard me from Hell, and that its blackell Crime. 
JRIBERT. 
Yes, ye Celeftial Hoft, ye Saints and Angels, 
She is your Care, you Minifters of Goodneis. 
For this bad World is leagu'd with Hell againft her. 
And on^y you can fave her<— I myfelf, \To Eth^ 

Ev'n I am /worn thy Foe, I have undone thee. 
My Foadnefs now betrays thee to Deftrudion.. 
ETHE LIND A. 
Then all is bad indeed. 

ARIBERT. 
Thou, feeft it not. 
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My heedlds Tongue has talked away thy Life S 
And mark the Miniiler of both our Fates. 

Pointing U Seofrid. 
Mark with what Joy he hugs the dear Difcov'ry, 
And th^ks my Folly for the fatal Secret : 
Mafk how already in his working Brain, 
He forms the well-concerted Scheme of Mifchief : 
'Tis fix'd, 'tis done, and both are doom'd to Death— 

And yet there Js a Paufe If Graves are filcnt, 

And the Ejead wake nottomolefl the Living, 

Be Death thy Portion die, and with thee die 

The Knowledge of our Loves. / 

[ Aribert catches bold of, Seofrid <with one Handy 
nviih the other draijcs his ^iMord^ and holds 
it to bis Breaft, 

SEOFRID. 

What means my Lord t 
ETHELINDJ. 
Oh hold I for Mercy's fake reftrain thy Hand, 

, [Holding bis Hand* 
Blot not thy Innocence with guiltlefs Blood. 
What would thy rafh, thy frantic Rage intend ? 
ARIBERT. 
Thy Safety and my own 

E T H E L I N D A. 

Truft 'em to Heav'n. 
SEOFRID. 
Has the© my hoary Head deferv'd no better. 
Than to behold my royal Mailer's Son 
Lift up hi? armed Hand againft my Life ? 
Oh Prince, Oh wherefore burn your Eyes, and why, 
Why is your fwecteft Temper turn'd to Fury ? 
ARIBERT. 
Oh thou haft feen, and heard, and known too much ; 
Haft pry'd iht<^ the Secret of my Heart, 
And found the certain Means of my Undoing. 
S E O F R I D. 
Where is the Merit of my former Life, 
The try'd Experience of my faithfyl Y^ars ! 

C 4 Ksfe 
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Are they fbrgot, and can I be that Villain ! 
A R I B E RT. 
TJiou wert, my Father's old, his faithful Servant. 

S £ O F R I D. 
Now by thy Life, our Empire's other Hope, 

royal Youth, I fwcar my Heart bleeds for thee 5 
Nor can this Objeft of thy fond Dcfire, 

This lovely weeping Fair be dearer to thee. 
Than thou art to thy faithful Seofrid. 

1 faw thy Love, I heard thy tender Sorrows, 
With fomewha^ like an anxious Father's Pity, 
With Cares, and with a thoufand Fears for thee* 

J R I B E RT. 
What! isitpoffible! 

S E O F R I D. 
^ Of all the Names 

Religion knows, point the moft facred out. 
And let me fwcar by that. 

J R I BE R r. 
I would believe thee. 
Forgive the Madnefs of my firft Defpair, 

[LettiHgfaUhis Swci'd^ 
And if thou haft Compaflion, ihew it now ; 
Be now that Friend, be now that Father to me. 
Be now that Guardian- Angel which I want. 
Have Pity on my Youth, and fave my Love. 
S E O F k I D. 
Firft then, to ftay thefe fudden Gufts of Paflion 
That hurry you from Reafon, reft affur'd 
Tlie Secret of your Love lives with me only. 
Tlie Dangers are not fmalV that feem to threaten you 5 
Yet, would you truft you to your old Man'B Care, 
I durft be bold to warrant yet your Safety. 
' A R I B E RT, 
Perhaps the ruling Hand of Heav'n is in it ; 
And worlcing thus unfeen by fecond Caufes, 
Ordains thee for its Inftrument of Good, 
To me, and to my Love. Then be it {o^ 
I truft thee with my Life; bucOh! yet more, 

Itruft 
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I truft thee with a Treafure that trahfcends 
To infinite Degrees the Life of Arihert ; 
I truft thee with the Partner of my Soul, 
My Wife, thekindeft, deareft, and the traeft. 
That ever wore the Name. 

S E O F R I D, 

Now Bleffings on you ' *' ■ 
May Peace of Mind and mutual Joys attend 
To crown your fair AfFeftions. May the Sorrows, 
That now fit heavy on you, pafs away. 
And a long Train of fmiling Years fucceed, 
To pay you for the paft. 

.ARISE R r. 

It was my Chance, , . 
On that diftinguifh'd Day when valiant Fla'via/t, 
A Name renown'd among the Britifiy Chiefs, 
Fell by the Swords of our victorious Saxons^^ 
To refcue this his Daughter from the Violence 
Of the fierce Soldiers Rage. Nor need I tell thee. 
For thou thyfelf behold'ft her, that Ilov*dher, • 
Lov'd her and was belov'd ; our meeting Hearts 
Confented foon, and Marriage made us one. 
Her holy Faith and Chriftian Crofs, oppos'd 
Againft the Saxon Gods, join'd with the Mem'ry 
Of the dread King my Father's fierce Command^ 
Urg'd me to feek my EtheUnda's Safety, 
And hide her from the World. Juft to my Wifh, 
, Beneath the friendly Covert of a Wood, 
Clofe by whofe fide the filver Medivay ran, 
r found a little, pleafant, lonely Cottage, 
A Manfion fit for Innocence and Love, 
Had but a Guard of Angels dwelt around it . 

To keep off Violence — But forc'd from thence-— 
By whom betray'd — ^-Why I behold her here 

There I am loft 

E r H E L I N D A.' 
There my fad Part begins. 
It was the fecond Morn fince thou hadft left mcj 
When through the Wood I took my ufual Way, 

_C 5 ^ To 
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To feelc the Coolnefs of the well-fpread Shade 
That overlooks the Flood. On a fer€ Branch, 
Low bending to the Bank, I fate me down, 
Muiing and ftill; my Hand fuftain'd my Head, 
My Eyes were fix'd upoa the pafTing Stream, 
And all my Thoughts were bent on Heav'n and thee ^ 
When fudden through the Woods a bounding Stag 
Rufli'd headlong down, and plung'd amidil the River^ 
Nor far behind, upon a foaming Horfe, 
There follow'd hard a Man of royal Port. 
I rofe, and would have foueht the thicker Wood y 
But while I hurry'd on mv hafty Flight, 
My heedlefs Feet deceiv'd me, and I fell. 
Strait leaping from, his Horfe, he rais'd me up.. 
Surpriz'd and troubled at the fudden Chance, 
I begg'd he would permit me to retire ; 
But he, with furious,, wild, diforder*d Looks,. 
His Eyes aad glowing Vifage flafhing Flame, 
Swore 'twas impolfible f he never would, 
He could not leave me ; with ten thoufand Ravingsy, 
The Dictates of his loofer Rage. At length 
He feia'd my trembling Hand: I fhriek'd and call'd 
To Heav*n for Aid, when in a Tucklefs Hoiir, 
Your faithful Servants, Adelmar and KenivaUy 
Came up,, and loft their Lives in my Defence. 
J R I B E RT. 

Where will the Horror of thy Tale have end ?' 
E r H E L I N D J. 

The furious King (for fuch I found he was) 
By three Attendants join'd, bore me away,- 
Refiftlefs, dyings fenfelefs with my Fears. 
Since then, a wretched Captive, I deplore 
Our common Woes ; for mine, I know, are thinCi. 

J R I B E R r. 
- Witnefs the Sorrows of the prefent Hour, 
The Fears that rend ev'n now my laboring Heart, 
For thee, and for myfelf. And yet, alas ! 
What are the prefent Ills, comparM to thofe 
That yet remain behind, for both to fuffcr I 

. Thinfc 
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Think where thy helplefs Innocence is lodg'd ; 
The Rage of lawlefs Pow'r and burning Luft, 
Are bent on thee ; 'tis Hell's important Cauft, 
And all its bUckeft Fiends are arm'd againft thee. 
£ r H £ L I N D J. 

*Tis terrible ! my Fears are mighty on me. 
And all the coward Woman trembles in me. 
But Oh I when Hope and never-failing Faith 
Revive my fainting Soul, and lift my Thought 
Up to yon* azure Sky, and burning Lights above, 
Methinksl read my Safety written there ; 
Methinks I fee the warlike Hoft of Heav'n 
Radiant in glitt'rjng Arms, and beamy Gold, 
The great Angelic Pow'rs go forth by Bands, 
To fuccour Truth and Innocence below. 
Hell treinbles at the Sight, and hides its Head 
In utmolt Darknefs, while on Earth each Heart, 
Like mine, is iill'd with Peace and Joy unutterable. 
S £ Q F R I'D, 

Whatever Gods there be, their Cafe you ar?. 
Nor let your gentle Breall harbor one Thought 
Of Outrage from the King : His noble Nature, 
Tho' warm, tho' fierce, and prone to fudden Paffions, 
Is juft and gentle, when the torrent Rage 
Ebbs out, "and coolef Reafon comes again. 
.Should he (which all ye holy, PowVs avert) 
Urg'd by his love, rufh oh to impious Force, 
If that fhquld happen, in that laft Extreme, 
On Peril of my Life I will afTift you. 
And you fhall find your Safety in your Flight. 
J R I B £ RT. 

Oh guard her innocence, let all thy Care 
Be watchful, to preferve her from Difhonor. 
S £ O F R ID. 

Reft on my Diligence and Caution fafc. 
Etc twice the^ Ruler of the Day return. 
To gild tjxe chalky CliiFs on Britain^ Shore, 
^me fevorable Moment Ihall be found. 
To move the King, your royal Brother's Heart, 

C 6 With 
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With the fad tender Story of your Loves. 
Till then be chear'd, and hide your inward Sowows ' 
With weH-diffemblcd ncceflary Smiles 5 
Let the King read Compliance in your Looks, 
A free and ready yielding to his Wilhes. 
At prefent, to prevent his Doubts, 'twere fit 
That you flionld take a hafty Leave, and part.^ 
ETHELINDA. 

What I muft we part ? 

S £ O F R I D. 

But for a few fliort H<9Qrs, 
That you may meet in Joy, and part no more. 
J R I B E R r. 

Oh fatal Sound ! Oh Grief unknown 'till now ! - 
.While thou art prefent my fad Heart feems lighter ;; 
I gaze, and gather Comfort from thy Beauty ; 
Thy gentle Eyes fend forth a quick'ning Spirit, 
And feed the dying Lamp of Life within me ; 
''But Oh! when thou art gone, and my fond Eyes 
Shall feek thee all around, but {eek in vain. 
What Pow'r, what Angel (hall fapply thy Place, 
Shall help me to fupport my Sorrows then. 
And fave my Soul from Death ? 

ETHELINDJ. 

My Life ! my Lord ! 

What would my Heart fay to thee ! — but no mor e »i 

Oh lift thy Eyes up to that holy Pow'r, 

Whofe wond'rous Truths, and Majelly Divine, 

Thy Ethelinda taught thee firfl to know ; 

There fix thy Faith, and triumph o'er the World ; 

For who can help, or who can fave beiides ? 

Does not the Deep grow calm, and the rude North 

Be hufh'd at his Command ? thro' all his Works, 

Does not his Servant Nature hear his Voice ? 

Hear and Obey ? Then what is impious Man 

That we fhould fear him, when Heav'n owns our Caufe 3^ 

That Heav'n, fhall make my Arihert its Care, 

Shall to thy Groans and Sighings lei^d an Ear, 

And fave thee in the Moment of Defpairc 
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JR I B E RT. 
, Obi t&oii haft leii«b^iftewtyitkft{iM:re4Them^ 

And my told Heart is kindled at thy Flame j 

An aftive Hope grows bufy in my Brcaft, 

And fomething^ teU« me we fhall both be bleft. 

Like thine, my Eyes the Starry Thi-ones purfue. 

And Heav'n difclos'd ftands open to my View ; 

And fee the Guardian- Angels of the Good, 

Reclining fo^ on many a golden Cloudy 

To Earth ihey feem their gentle Heads to bow. 

And pity what we fufFer here below ; 

But Oh ! to thecy thee moft they feem to turn, 

Joy in thy Joys, and for thy Sorrows mourn : 

Thee, Oh my Love, their common Care they make, 

Me to their kind Protedion too they take. 

And favc me for my Ethelinda's fake. 

[Exeunt Seofrid and Ethelinda «/ om Doir, 
Aribert at the athen 
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ACT III; S C E N E I. 

Enter S e o f r i d^ 

S E O F R ID.; ; ! 

WH A T is the boafled Majefty of Kings, 
Theit Godlike Greatnefs, if their Fate depend 
Upon that meaneflof their PaiTions, Love ? 
The Pile their warlike Fathers toil'd to raife. 
To raife a Monum'ent of deathlefs Fame, 
A Woman's Hand o'er-turns. The Cedar thus. 
That lifted his afpiring Head to Heav'n, 
fJecure, and fearlefs of the founding Axe, 
Is made the Prey of Worms ; his Root deflroy'd. 
He finks at once to Earth, the mighty Ruin, 
And Triumph of a wretched InfeS's Pow'r, 
Is there a Remedy in human Wifdom, 
My Mind has left unfought, to help this Evil ? 
I would preferve 'em both, the royal Brothers ; 
But if their Fates ordain that one muft fall. 
Then let my Matter ftand. This Chriftian Woman—— 
Ay, there the Mifchief comes ! — What are our Gods, 
That they permit her to defy their Pow'r ? 
But that's not much, let their Priefls look to that. 
Where fhe but well removed — But then the King — — * 
Why, Abfence, Bus'nefs, or another Face, 
A thoufanU things may cure him— would 'twere done. 

And my Head fafe That ! let me look to that— — 

But feV the Hufband comes ! — ha 1-— not ill thought. 
It ihall be try'd at leaft . 

Enter 
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£nfer A R i B E R T, 

J R I B E RT. 

Still to this Place 
My Heart inclines, ftill hither turn my Eyes, 
Hither my F«et unbidden find their way. 
Like a fond Mother from her dying Babe 
Forc'd by officious Friends and Servants Care, 
I linger at the Door, and wifli to know. 
Yet dread to hear the Fate of what I love. 
Oh SeofridI doft thou not wonder much, 
And pity my weak Temper, when thou feeft me 
Thus in a Moment chang'd from Hot to Cold, 
My aftive Fancy glowing now with Hopes, 
Anon thus drooping ; Death in my pale Vifage, 
My Heart, and my chill Veins, all freezing with Dc« 
fpair? 

S E O F R I D. 
I bear an equal Portion of your Sorrows, 
Your fears too all are mine. And Oh I my Prince, 
I would partake your Hopes ; but my cold Age, 

Still apt to doubt the worft — 

J R I B E RT. 

What doft thou doubt ? 
S E O F R I D. 
Nay ! nothing worfe than what we both have fear'd. 
A R I B E RT. 

How I nothing !- fpeak thy Fear, 

' ^ S E O F R I D. 

Why— 1— nothing new. 
The Kiag that's all. 

J Ji I B E R r. 

The King ! — Oh that's too much ! 
And yet— —yet there is more, I read it plain 

In thy dark fullen Vifage like a Storm 

That gathers black upon the frowning Sky, 

And grumbles in the Wind But fet it come. 

Let the whole Tempeft burft upon my Head, 

Let the fierce lightning blaft, the Thunder live me ; 

Por 
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Por Oh 'tis fure the Fear of what may come. 
Docs far tjanfcend the Pain. 

S E O F R I D. 

You fear too foon. 
And Fancy drives you much too iiei'cely on. 
I do not fay that what may happen, will : 
Chance often mocks what wifely we forefee. 
Befides, the ruling Gods are over all. 
And order as they pleafe their World b6low. 
The King, 'tis true, is noble — but impetuous j 
And Love, or call it by the coarfer Name, 
Luft, is, of all the Frailties of our Nature, 
What moft we ought to fear ; the headftong Beaft 
Rufhes along, impatient for the Courfe, 
Nor hears the Rider's Call, nor feels the Rein. 

A R I B E Rt. 
What would'ft thou have me think ? 

S E O F R I D. 

Thinkof the wori^, 
You^ better Fortune will arrive more welcome. 
To ipeak then with that Opennefs of Heart 
That Ihould deferve your Truft; I htkve my Fears. 
What i£, at fome dead Hour of Night, the KLing 
Intend a Vifit to your weeping Princefs ? 

J R I B E RT. 
Ha! 

S E O F R I D. 
He may go, 'tis true, with a fair Purpofe* 
Suppofe her funk into a downy Slumber, 
Her beating Heart juft tir'd, and goiie to Reft : 
Methinks I fee her on her Couch repos'd. 
The lovely, helplefs, fwect, Unguarded Innocence f 
With gentle Heavings rife her fnowy Breafts, 
Soft ileals the balmy Breath, the rofy Hue 
Glows on her Cheek, a deep Vermillion dies 
Her dewy Lip, while Peace and fmiling Joy 
Sit huih^d and filent on the fleeping Fair. 
Then think what Thoughts invade thr gazing King ; 
Catch^d with the fudden Flame, at once he burns. 

At 
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At once he flies refiftlefe 6h his Prey. 
Waking (he ftarts diflfaded with tke Fright, 
To Arthert'% lov'd Name in vain fhe flies ; 
Shrieking fhe calls her abient Lord in vidn. 
The King, poiTeft of all his furious Will— ^ 
A R I B E RT. 
Firil fmk the Tyrant Ravifher to Hell ! 
Seize him, ye Fiends ! — firft perifh thou and II 
Let us not live to hear of fo much Horror. 
The curfed Deed will tui;n me favage wild. 
Blot ev'ry Thought of Nature from my Soul. 
, A Brother Jr- — I will rufh and tear his Bread, 
Be drunk with gufhing Blood, and glut my Ycngeflaiee 
With his inceftuOtts Heart. 

S EO F R I D. 

It is but juft 
You fhould be mov'd, for furc the Thought fs difeadfiiU 
"But keep this fwelling Indignation down. 
And letj'your cooler Reaibn now prevail. 
That may perhaps Hnd ouj: feme means of Saf^i)r« 
ji R LB E RT. 
Talk'ft thou of Safety ! — we may talk of Heiv'n^ 
May gaze with Rapture on yon fhurry Regions ; 
But who fhall lend us Wings to reach their Height } 
Impoflible ! , 

S E O F R I D. 
There is a Way yet left. 
And only one. 

: -^ J R I B E RT. 

Ha! fpeak 

S £ O F R I D. 

Her fudden Flight. 
A R I B E R r. 
Oh ! by what friendly Means ? Be fwift to an(wer» 
Nor waftc the precious Minutes with Delay. 
S E F R I D. 
The King, now^^abfent from the Palace, feems 
To jield a fair Occafion for your Wilh^s ; 
A priyate Poilcrn opens to my Gardens, 

Thro? 
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Thro' which the beauteous Captive might remove^ 
'Till night, and a Difgnife fhall farther aid her. 
To fly withrSafety to the Britons Camp. 
'Tis true, one Danger I might well objeft — ■* 
. J R I B E RT. 

Oh ! do not, do not blaft the fpringing Hopes 
Which thy kind Hand has planted in my Soul. 
If there be Danger, turn it all on me. 

Let my devoted Head 

S E O F R I D. 

Nay ! 'tis not much, 

*Ti6 but my Life ; and I would gladly give it, 
*^ To buy your Peace of Mind. 

A R I B E RT. 

Alas! what xnean^ft thou ? 
S E O F R I D. 
Does it not follow plain ? Ihall not the King 
Turn all his Rage upon this hoary Head ? 
Shall not all Arts ot Cruelty be try'd. 
To find out Tortures equal to my Falihood ? 
Imagine you behold me bound and fcourg'd. 
My aged Mufcles harrow'd up with Whips ; 
Or hear me groaning on the rending Rack, 
Groaning and fcreaming with the &arpeft Scnfc 
Of piercing Pain ; or -fee me gafh'd with Knives, 
And fear'd with burning Steel, 'till the fcorch'd Marrow 
Fries in the Bones, and fhrinking Sinews Hart, 
A fmeary Foam works o'er my grinding Jaws, 
And utmoft Anguifh fhakes my lab'ring Frame : 
For thus it mutt be. 

. J R I B £ Rr. 
Oh 1 my Friend ! my Father ! 
It muft not be, it never can, it fha'not. 
Wouldft thou be kind, and favc my EtMiftda, 
Leave me to anfwer all my Brother's Fury.' 
The Crime, the p'allhood, ihall be all my owp. 

S E F R ID. V 

Juil to my Wifh. > • • J/tJf. 

A R I^ 
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J R I B E RT 

Thou (halt accufe me to him^ 
Thou know'ft his own Admittance gave me Entrance: 
Swear that-I dole her, that I forc'd her from thee j 
Frame with thy utmoft Skill. fome artful Tale, 
And I'll avow it all. 

S £ O F R I D. 
Then have you thoi^ght 
Upon the Danger, Sir ? 

A R I B E RT. 
Oh, there is none. 
Can be no Danger, while my Love is fafc, 
S E O F R I D. 
Methinks indeed it lefTens to my View* 
Wl^en the- firft Violence of Rage is over. 
The Fondnefs of a Brother will return. 
And plead your Caufe with Nature in his Heart ; 
, You will, you muft be fafe ; and yet *tis hard. 
And grieves me much I ihould accufe you to him* 
A R i B E RT. 
'Tis that pauft coVer the Defign. But fly, 
Lofe not a Minute's time. • 
Hafte to rempve her from this curfed Place ; 
My faithful Ofivald fhall at NigM attend thee. 
And help to guard her to the Britifo Camp ; 
Thou know'S that is not far. 

S E O F R I D. 

[Too near I know it. .^/(f« 
. A R I B E RT. 
She has a Brother there, the noble Z«f/i/x, 
A gallant Youth, and dear to 2i htsiwt Amhrq/tus ^ 
To tis kind Care reiign thy beauteous Charge. 
S E O F R I D. 
This Inilant I obey you. [p^^^Si 

A R I B E RT. 

Half my Fears 
Arepvernow 

S E O F R I D, 
One thing I had forgot* 

Xr 
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It will import us much, that you fhould fcem 
Inclin'd to meet the Love of haughty Rodogune : 
Twill coft you but a little courtly Flattery, 
A kind refpeftful Look, join'd with a Sigh, 
A* few fbft tfendei- Words, that mean juft nothing. 
Yet win moll Women's Hearts. But fee ihe comes, 
Conftrain your Temper, Sir; be falfe, and meet her 
With her own Sex's Arts ; purfne your Talk, 
And doubt not all Ihall profper to your Wilh. 

\Exit Seofrid. 

Ar!B ERT folus. 

A R I B E R r: 

She comes indeed ! Now where fhall I begin. 
How fhall I teach my Tongue to frame a Language 
So difF'rent from piy Heart ? Oh Ethelinda ! 
My Heart was made to fit and pair with thine. 
Simple and plain, and fraught with artlefs TchderncS; 
Form'd to receive one Love, and only one. 
But pleas'd and pl-oud, and dearly fond of that. 
It knows not what there can be in Variety* 
And would not if it could. 

Enter Rodogune. 

RODOGUIfE. 

Whydolftay* 
Why linger thus within this hated Place, 
, Where er'ry Objed fhocks my loathing Eyes, 
And calls my injur'd Glory to Remembrance ? 
The King !— the Wretch ! but wherefore did I name 

him ! 
Find out, my Soul, in thy rich Store of Thought, 
Somewhat more great, more worthy of thyfelf j 
Or let the mimic Fancy Ihew its Art, 
"And paint fome plcaling Image to delieht ine. 
Let Beauty mix with Majefty and Youtn, 
Let manly Grace be tempered well with Softncfs j 
Let Love, the God himfelf, adorn the Work, 
And I will call the charmine Fantoi^* Arihert. 

oil 
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Oh Fenus / — whither whither would I wander ? 

Be huflit, my Tongue — ye Gods I^-^— 'tis he himfelf.-— 

[Seeing Aribert, 
A R I B E RT. 
When, faireft Princefs, you avoid our Court, 
And lonely thus from the full Pomp retire. 
Love and the Graces follow to your Solitude ; 
They crowd to form the fhining Circle round you. 
And all the Train feems yours ; while purple Majefty, 
And all thofe outward Shews which we call Greatnefs, 
Languifh arid droop, fcem empty and forfaken. 
And draw the wond'ring Gazer's Eyes no more. 
RODOGUNE. 
The Courtiers Art is meanly known in Britain^ 
If yours prefent their Sei-vice, and their Vows, 
At any Shrine but where their Matter kneels. 
You know your Brother pays not his to me. 
Nor would I that he fhould. 

A R I B E RT. 

The Hearts of Kings 
Are plac'd, 'tis true, beyond their Subjedls Search ; 
Yet might I judge by Love's or Reafon's Rules, 
Where fhall my Brother find on Earth a Beauty, 
Like what I now behold ? 

RODOGUNE. 

That you can flatter. 
Is common to your Sex ; you fay indeed. 

We Women love it and perhaps we do. 

Fools that we are, we know that you deceive us. 
And yet, as if the Fraud were pleafmg to us. 
And our undoing Joy ftill you go on. 
And ftill we hear you — But, to change the Theme, 

I'll find a fitter for you than my Beauty. 

A R I B £ R r. 
Then let it be the Love of royal Hengifl. 

RODOGUNE. 
The King, your Brother, could not choofe an Ad- 
vocate, 
Whom I would fooacx hear on any Subjcd, 

Bating 
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Bating that only one, his Love than you ; 
Tho' you perhaps (for fome have wond'rous Arts) 
Conld foften the harfli Sound. The String that jars. 
When rudely touch'd, ungrateful to the Senie, 
With Pleafure feels the M^fter's flying Fingers, 
Swells into Harmony, and charms the Hearers, 
A R I B E R r. 

Then hear me fpeak of Love 

R O D O G U N E. 

But not of his. 
J R I B E R r. 
'Tis True, I fhould not grace the Story much^ 
Rude and unfkilful in the moving Paffion, 
I fhould not paint its Flames with equal warmth ; 
Strength, Life, and glowing Colours would be wanting. 
And languid Nature fpeak the Work imperfeft. 
RODOGUNE. 
Then happily yet your Breaft remains untouched ; . 
Tho* that feems ftrange; YouVe feen the Court of 

Britain* 
Thenc, as I oft have heard, imperial Beauty 
Reigns iti its native Throne, like Light in Heav'n 
While all the Fair Ones of the neighb'ring World, 
With fecond Liiftre meanly feem to fhine. 
The faint Reflexions of the Glory there, 
J R I B E R r. 
If e'er my Heart incline to Thoughts of £ove, 
Methinks I ftiould not (tho* perhaps I err) 
Expeft to meet the jgentle Paflion join'd 
With Pomp and Greatnefs : Courts may boaft of Beauty, 
But Love is feldom found to dwell amongft 'em 
RODOGUNE. 
Then Courts are wretched. 

A R I B E RT. 

So they feem to Love. 
FromPride, from Wealth, fromBus'nefs, and from Pow'r, 
Loathing he flies, and feeks tlie peaceful Village ; 
He feeks the Cottage in the tufted Grove, 
Tiieruffet Fallows, and tfee verdant Lawns, 

Th« 
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•The detr cool Brook, and the deep woody Glade, 
Bright Winter Fires, and Summer Ev'nings Suns : 
Thcfe he prefers to gilded Roofs and Crowns ; 
Here he delights to pair the conftant Swain, 
With the fweet, una]le£ked, yielding Maid ; 
Here is his Empire, here his Choice to reign. 
Here, where he dwells with Innocence and Truth. 
R O D O aU N £. 
To Minds, which know no better, thefe are Joys ; 
But Princes, fure, are born with nobler Thoughts. 
Love, is in them a Flame that mounts to Heaven, 
And feeks its Source divine, and kindred Stars ; 
That urges on the mortal Man to dare, 
Xindles the vaft Defires of Glory in him. 
And makes Ambition's facred Fires bum bright. 
Nor you, howe'er your Tongue diiguife yotir Heart, 
Have meaner Hopes than thefe. 

A R I B E RT. 

Mine have been ftill 
Match'd with my Birth ; a younger Brother's Hopes. 
R p O G U N E. 
■ Nay, more ; Methinks I read your future Greatnefs ; 
And, like fome Bard infpir'd I could foretel 
What wondrous things bur Gods referve for you. 
Perhaps, cv*n now, your better Stars are join'd ; 
Aufpicious Love and Fortune nowconfpire. 
At once to crown you, and bellow that Greatnefs, 
Which partial Nature at your Birth deny'd. 

Enter t/jeKiKC, GuarJs, and other Attendantu 
KING. 
She muH, fhe fhall be found, tho' ihe be funk 
Dftep to the Center, tho* eternal Night 
Spread wide her fable Wing, to fhade her Beauties, 
And ihut me from her Sight, But fay, thou Traitor ; 
Thou that haft made the Name of Friendfhip vile. 
And brok^ the Bonds of Duty and of Nature, 
Where haft thou liid thy Theft F—^So young, fofalfe— — 
Have I not been a Father to thy Youths 
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And lov'd thee with a loore than Brbther^s I^ve l , 

And am I thus repaid ?- But bring her forth* 

Or by bur Gods thou dy 'ft. 

R O D O G U N E. 

Whai lyieans this Rage ? [Afidt. 
A R I B E R r. . 
Then brjefly thus : You are my King and Brother, 
The Names which moft I reverence on Earth, 
And fear offending moft. Yet to defend 
My Honor and my Love from Violation, 
O'er ev'ry Bar reiiftlefs will I rufh. 
And, in defpite of proud tyrannic Pow'r, 
Seize and aflert my Right. 

KING. 

What thine \ thy Right ! 
Riddles and Tales. 

J R I B E R<r. 
Mine by the deareft Tie, 
By holy Marriagcvmine, fneis my Wife. 

RODOGUNE. 
Racks, Tortures, Madnefs, feize me ! Oh ! Confu- 
fion ! [j^de* 

A R I B E RT. 
I fee thy Heart fwells, and thy flaming Vifage 
Reddens witli Rage at this unwelcome Truth ; 
But fince I know my Ethelinda fafe, 
I have but little Care for what may happen. 
To-morrow may be Heav'n's— — or yours to take» 
If this Day be my laft, why farewel Life ; 
I hold it well beftow'd for her I love. 

RODOGUNE. 
May forrow. Shame and Sicknefs overtake her : 
And all her Beauties, like my Hopes, be blafted, [AJide. 
KING. 
So brave ! But I ftiall find the means to tame you, 
To make thee curfe thy Folly, curfe thy Love, 
And to the dreadful Gods, who reign beneath. 
Devote thy fatal Bride. She is a Chriftian ; 
Remember that, ibnd Boy, and then remember 

That 
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^hat fatted Vow, whicK peijur'd as thou art> 
Proflratc at Woden'*s Altar, and invoking 
"With folemn y/unick Rites, our Country's Gods, 
Thou ihad'ft in Prefence of our royal Father, 
A k I B E RT. 

Yes, I remember well the impious Oath, 
Hardly extorted from my trembling Youth ; 
Wh^ burning with mifguided Zeal, the King 
Coxnpeird my Knee to bend before his Gods, 
And forc'd us both to fwear to what we knew not. 
KING. 

Now by the Honors of the Saxon Race, 
A long and venerable Line of Heroes, 
1 fwear thou art abandoned, loft to Honor, 
And fall'n from cv'ry great and godlike Thought. 
Some whining coward Prieft has wrought upon thee^ 
And drawn thee from our brave Foremthers Faith, 
Talfe to our Gods, as to Ihy King and Brother. 
A R I B E RT. 

'Tis much beneath my Courage and my Truth, 
To borrow any mean Difguife from Fal/hood* 
No ! — 'tis my Glory that the Chriftian Light 
Has dawn'd, like Day, upon my darker Mind, 
And taught my Soul the nobleft ufe of Reafon ; 
Taught her to foar aloft, to fearch, to know. 
That vaft eternal Fountain of her Beir\g : 
Then warm with Indignation, to defpiie 
The Things you call our Country's Gods, to fcbm 

And trample on their ignominious Altars. 

KING. 

'Tis well. Sir,— ^impious Boy! Yt^axonX^td^i 
And thou. Oh royal Hengifiy whofe dread Will 
And i^jur'd Majefty I now aflert. 
Hear, and be prcfent to my Juftice, hear me, 
"WlSte thus I vow to your offended Deities 
This Traitor's Life ; he dies, nor ought on Earth 
^avcft his devoted Head. Ouc to the Priefts : 

^0 tht AmnianU^ 
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Bid 'cm be fwlft, and drefs their bloody Alucs 
With ev*iy Circumftance of tragic Pomp ; 
To-day a royal Vifiim bleeds upon 'm. 
Rich inall the Smoke and (learning Gose afcendj 
To glut the Vengeance of our angry Gods. 
£: O D O G U U E. 
At once ten thoufand racking Paflion^ tear me. 
And my Heart heaves as it would burfl my Bofom. 
Oh jcan I, can I hear him doom'd to Death, 
Nor llir, nor breathe one fingle Soun^ to fave 2iim f 
It wo'not be — —and my .fierce haughty Soul, 
Whatever fhe fufFers, ftill difdains to bend. 
To fue to thecurft, hated Tyrant King. 
Oh Ijove i OhGlory !— Would'ft thou die thus tamely i 

, \To Aribert, 
Is Life £o fmall a thing, fo mean a Boon, 

As is not worth the aXingj ! Thou art filent ? 

Wilt ihou not plead for Life .? latreat the 

Tyrant, 
And wakea Nature in his Iron Heart. 

^ J R I B E ^ r. 

Life has fo little in it good or pleafing. 
That fince it feems not worth a Brother's Care, 
'Tis hardly worth my aflcing. 

K I N a 
I Seize him. Guards, 

And bear him to his Fate. [Guards feiiz^ Aribert» 

RODOGUNE. 

Yet, Hengiflf know. 
If thou fhalf dare to touch his precious Life, r 
Know that the Gods and Rodo^une prepare 
The iharpeft Scourges of vindi^ive War. . 
Fly where thou wilt, the Sword ihall ftill purfu« 
With Vengeance, to a Brother •$ Murder due. , 

Driv'n out from Man, and mark'd for public Scorn» 
Thy ravifh'd Scepter vainly ihalt thou mourn. 
And when at lengtli thy wretched Life iliall ceaie, 
Whca inthe filent Grav«e thou hop'ft /or Peace : 

Thii* 
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^hinlc not the Grave fhall hide thy hated Head ! J 
Stmr ftill I will jp4iri«e thy fleeting Shade ; [- 

'^I curs'd thee living, and will plague thee dead, J 

f £;r<i> Rodogunc# 
JC I N G. 
On to the Temple with iiim : Let her rave> 
And prophefy ten thoufand thousand Horror* ; 
I Qouid jom with her noiv, and hid 'eni come p 
"Th^y fit the prefent Fury of my Sowl. 
The Stings of Love and Rage are fix*d withia, 
•>And drive me on to MadA«fs, Earthqu^dces^ Whirl* 

whads, 
-A general Wreclc of Nature now would pleafe mc. 
For Oh ! not ell the driving wintry War, 
When the Storm groans and Isellows from afer. 
When thro* the Gloom the glancing Lightni; 
-Heavy the rattling Thunders roll on high. 
And Seas and Elarth mix with the dufey T* 
Not all thofe warring Elements we fear, 
' ^re equal to the iniwr^ Tempeft here ; 
Pierce as the Thoughts which moral Man controu!,^ 
Wkeaiovcftnd Ragecontcnd, and tear the lab Vmg Soul. 

[Exfufiu 
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ACT IV: S CjE N EL. 

"The SCENE is a • Temple adorned aCr 
cording to the Super Jlition of the ancient 

/ 5axpns; in th middle are f laced tbeit.thre£ 
principal Idols^ Thor, Woden, md Freya. 

Mujic is heard at a diftance^ as of the Priejis pn^ 
faring for the Sacrifice, Then 

Enter A R i B E R T. 

ARIBERT. 

ALL Night the bloody PrleHs, a dreadful Band, 
Have watch'd intent upon th^ir horrid Rites, 
With many a dire and execrable Pray'r 
Calling the Fiends beneath^ the fullen Demons 
That dwell in Darknefs deep, and Foes to Man, 
Delight in reeking Streams of human Gorc^ 
Now huddled on a Heap, they murrnur 'd hoarfe. 
And hiffing whifper'd round their myftic Charms ; 
And new, as if by fudden Madnefs flruck. 
With Screaming ihrill they fhook the vaulted Roof, 
And vex'd tli/e Sill, the filcnt, folemn Midnight. 
Such fure in everlafting Flames below. 
Such are the Groans oT fKKwr lamenting Ghofts, 
And fuch the Howlings of the laft Dey)air. 
Anon to Sounds of Woe, and magic Strings, 
They danc'd in wild fantaftic Meafures round ; 
Then all at once they bent their ghaftly Vifages 
On me; and yelUn^gy thrip^ they cry'd out, Arihertf 

I have 
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I have cndur'd their Horrors— -Afid at length 
Sce4 the Night wears aWay, and chearfal Mom, 
All fweet and frefh, fpreads from the rofy Eaft ; 
Fair Nature feems reviv'd, and ey'n my Heart 
Sits light and jocund at the Day's Return, 
' And fearleis- waits an End of all its Sufl^rings. 

Enter one of the Guards y he delivers a Letter /# 

A R I B E R T. 

GUARD. 
From Ofiw/ild this, on Peril of my Life 
I have engag'd to render to your Hands. [Exit^ 

ARIBERT reads. 
Seofrid >^/2j been juft to his Wordy he has delivered 
the fair Ethelinda to my Charge: njue ha^ve happily 
pn/s^d all the Guards y. and hope in tvuo Hours to 
rcccch the Britons Camp. 

From your faithful OiviTiXii, 

Thcji thou luft nothing Uk on Earth, my Soul, 
Worthy thy farther Care. Why do I flay, 
WBy' linger then, and want my Heav'u fo long? 
To live IS to continue to be wretched, ; 

And robs me oC a. great and glorious Death. 

Enter k'ODOGUNE nxjith oj^^ Ojfficer^ he fpeaks to ^ 
• ■ \ her entringi. . * 

OFFICER. 
Thus OJfa to his beauteous Sifter fends : 
Depend upon a, Brother's Love and Cares, 
To futther all you wifh. 

R O D O G U N E. 
: 'Tiswell! be near, [Ex.Offuer. 

1 And wait my farther Order. See ! mv Heart, 
See th^re thy deareft Choice, thy fona Defire. 
See with how clear a Brow« what chearful Grace, - 
With all his native S we etnefs undiilurb'd. 
The noble Youth attends his harder Fate. 

D 3 IcasoA 
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] came to join my friendly Grief with yours, 

[7i Aribem^ 
To curfe your Tyrant Brother, and deplore 
Your youthful Hopes, thus all Untimely biased : 
But you, I fee, have learn'd to fcom your Danger ;. 
You wear a Face of Triumph, not, of Mourning :' 
Has Death fo little in it ? 

J R I B E RT. 

Oh ! 'tis nothing, 
To Minds thar weigh it well : The Vulgar fear it^. 
And yet they know not why : Since never any 
Did from that dark and doubtful Land as yet 
I'urnback again, to tell us 'tis a Pain. 
To me it feems like a long wifh'd-for Happiiieis> . 
,!Beyond what pv'n our expe£tation paints ; 
*Tis Comwrt to the Soul, 'tis Peace, tis Reft ; 
It comes like Slumber to the fick Man's Eyes. 
Burning and reftlefs with a Fever's Rage, 
All Night he tolfrs on his weary Bed ; 
Hf ttlls the tedious Minute;? as they. Mft,^ 
And turns, and' turns, anditrek^jKf Eafelh vain r 
But if at Morning's Dawn, fweet Sleep fails on hixxijj 
Think with what Pleafure he rei^g;ns hts Senfes, 
Sinks to his Pillow and.fbrgets his Pain. 
R an O Q U N B. 
Perhaps it may be fuch a State of Indolence f 
But fure the a£liVe S&ul ihould therefore fear it. 
The Gods have dealt UHjuftly with their Creaturesj^ 
If barely they beltow a wretched Beings ^ 
And fcatter not fome Pleafures with the Fain, 
To make it worth thwr keeping. Is there mJthinjj 
Could make you wifh to live ? ~ - ' 

J R I B £ RT. 

Oh ! yes, there is j 
There is a Blefling I could wiih to live for. 
To live, for Years, for Ages to enjoy it 5 
But far, alas ! divided from my Arms, 
It leaves the World a Wildernefs before jne. 
With nothing \^rth defiring* ~ 

R D O' 
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R O D O G U N E. 

Dull aiH! COM ? 
Or cold ai lead to m^^ dull, ^H IndiiFeimce. ^^r» 
What if knot pitying Pow'r look down fromHcav'n, 
And kindly vifit yoor afilifted Fortunes ? 
What if it SetA feme anexpe^led Aid, 
Some generous Heait, and fome prevailing Hand, 
Willing to fave, and niighty to defend, 
Who from the gloomy Confines of the Grave, 
Timely ihall &atch, fliall bring you back to Lif^t 
lAnd raife yott up to Empire and to Love ? 
J R I^B E R T. 
The Wretched have few Friends, at Icaft on Earthj 
Then what have I to hope ? 

RODOGVNE. 

Hc^e ev'ry thing, 
Hope all that Merit, fuch as vours may chtiiA, 
Such as commands the Wwld, exa& their Homa^^, 
And xnake^ev'n all the Good and Brave your Friends* 
J RI B E RT. 
And can you then voochfafe to flatter Wikry ? 
T* enrich fofalFnf, foloft a Thing as I am. 
With the ^eet Breath of Praife? So pious Virgins 
Rob the whole Spring to make their Garlands fine. 
Then hMig 'em on a fenfelefs Marble-Tomb. 
RODOGUNE. 
A burning Pntplc flufhes o*er niy Face, 
And Shame forbids my Tongue, or I would fay. 

That I- — rOh Jriiert f 1 am thyFricnd. 

Yet wherefore fhould I blufh to own the Thought ? 
For who!— —who would not be the Friend of Ariherti 
J R I B E R r. 
Why is this wondrous Goodnefs loft on me ? 
Why is this Bounty lavifh'd on a Bankrupt, 
Who has not left another Hour of Life 
To pay the mighty Debt ? 

RODOGUNE. 
Oh! let me yet. 
Yet add to it, and fwell the Sum yet higher; 
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Nor doubt but Fate ihall find the means to pay it» 
Know then that I have pafs'd this live-long Night 
Sleeplefs and anxious, with my Cares for thee; 
The Gods have fure approv'd the pious Thought,^ 
And crown 'd it with Succefs. Since I have gain'd 
Ji/red, the Chief of mighty Woden' ^ Pricfts, 
To find a certain way for thy Efcape, 
One of the facred Habits is at Hand 
Prepared for thy Difguife, the holy Man 
Attends to guide thee to my Brother's Camp : 
Myfclf— Oh ! yet lie ftill my beating Heart-- {Afidc* 
Whatever Dangers chance, myfelf will be 
Tlie Partner and the Guardian of thy Flight. 
A R I B E R r. 

Now what Return to make Oh let me fmk. 

With all thefe warring Thoughts together in me, 
Bluihing to Earth, and hide the vail Cohfuiion. 
R P D O G U N E. 
Ye Gods ! lie ^nfwers not, but hangs his Head 
In full en Silence; feek he turns away. 
And bends his gloomy Vifage to the Earth* 
To what am I betrayed ! Oh Shame ! Difhonor ! 
And more than Woman's Weaknefs ! He has feen me. 
Seen my fond Heart, and fcorns the cafy Prize, 
Blail me, ye Lightnings, ftrike me to the Centre, 
Drive, drive me down, down to the Depths beneath; 
Let me not live, nor think— let me not think, ' 

For I have been defpis'd ten thoufand thoufand. 

And yet ten thoufand Curies Oh my Folly! 

J R I B E R r. ' 
r Thus let me fall, thus lowly to the Earth. [Kueeliff^m 
In humble Adoration of your Goodnefs ; 
Thus with my lateil Accents breathe your Name, 
And blefs you er'e I die. Oh Rodogune, 
Fair royal Miid! to thee be all thy Wiihes, 
Content an i everlailing Peace dwell with thee. 
And every Joy be thine. Nor let one Thought 
Of this ungrateful, this unhappy Ariberi 
?.emain behind, to call a fudden Sigh, . 
. ' Or 



5"£>^ 'Royal Con VERT. 57 

Or ftain thee with a Tear. Behold I go. 
Doomed by eternal Fate, to my long Reft ; 
Then let my Name too die," fink to Oblivion, 
And fleep in Silence witk me'in the Grave, 
R O D O G U N E. 
Dofl thou not wifh to live? 

J R I B E RT. 
I cannot. 
R O D G U N E. 

Why? 
Behold I give thee Life. 

A RJ B E RT. 

And therefore*— ^Oh! . 
Therefore I cannot take it. I dare die. 
But dare not be oblig'd. I dare not owe 
What-I can never render back. 

RODOGVNE. 

Confufion! 
1« then the Brefling, Life, become a Curfe, 
When ofFer'd to tliee by my bafeful Hand? " 
J R^ IB E R r. 
Oh, no ! for you are all that's good and gracious ; 
Nature,, that makes your Sex the Joy of ours. 
Made you the Pride of both ; fhe gave you Sweetncfs, . 
So mix'd with Strength, with Majeftjy fo rais'd. 
To make the willing World confefs your Empire, 
And love, while they obey. Norftay'd fhe there. 
But to the Body fitted fo the Mind, 
As each were fafhion'd fmgly to excel, . 
As if fo fair a Form difdain'd to harbor 
A Soul lefs great, and that great Soul could find ' 
Nothing fo like the Heav'n from whence it came, . 
As that fair Form to dwell in. 

RODOGVNE. 

Sootliing Sounds ! " . 
Delightful Flattery from him we love ; l^JiJfn 

But what are thefe to my impatient Hopes! 
J R I B E R r. 
Yet wherefore fhould this mighty Mafs of Wealth • 
Be vainly piac'd before my wond'ring Eyes, 

D 5 Since 
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Since I muft ne'er poffefs it, flnce iily Heart;. 
Once giv'n, caa ne'er re torn, can know no Natne 
"But EthelikJay OdXj Ethelindti?' 

Fix'd to its Choice,, and ob?RAa^I/ conftatftj ^ - 

It liftcns not to diiy other CalL ' ^ 
Sio rigid Hermits, that forfake the WorM, 
Are deaf to Glory, Greatneft,. Ponfps and Pleafures |l * 
Severe in Zeal, and infolently pious,. 
They kt attending Princes vainly wart. 
Knock at their Cells,, and lure 'em forth in vain. 
R O D Q G V N E. 

How is (he form'd ? \vith what fuperior Grace, 
This Rival of my LoVe ? What envious God, 
In fcorn of Nature's wretched Works below, 
Improv'd ^d inade her more than half divine ? 
How has he taught her Lips to breathe Ambrofta?- 
How dy'd her. Bluihes with the Morning's Red, 
And cloath'd her wdth the faireft Beams of Light, 
To make he^ fliine beyond me? 

JR I B E RT. 

Spare the Theme^ 
R O D O G U N E. 

But then her Mind ! ye Gods, which of you alt 
Could make that great, and fit to rival- mine? 
What more than heav'niy Fire informs the Mafs ? 
Has ihe a Soul can dare beyond our Sex, 
Beyond ev'n Man himfelf, can dare like mine ? 
Can Ihe refolve to bear the fecret Stings 
Of Shame and confcious Pride, diftraSin? Rage, 
And all the deadly Pangs of Love defpis'd? 
Oh, no ! ihe cannot. Nature cannot bear it ; [TFeepin^* 
It finks ev'n me, the Torrent drives me down, 
The native Greatnefs of my Spirit fails. 
Thus melts, and thus runs guming thro* my Eyes^ 
The Floods of Sorrow drown my dying Voice, 

And I can only call thee cruel Aribert! 

A R I B E RT. 

Oh thou juft Heav'n, if mortal Man may dare 
Toiook into thy great Decrees, thy Fate, 

Wert 
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Were k not better I had never been. 

Than thus to bring Afiliftion and Misfortune, 

Thus curfe what thou hadil made fo good and fair r 

R O D O G U N E. 
' But fee ! the King^ and cruel Priefts simesr. 
Nor can I fave thee now. Thou haft thy Wiih ; 

[nAribert 
But what remains for me? My Heart beats fafl^. 
And fwells, impatient at the Tyrant's Sight. 
My Blood, erewhile at Ebb, now flows again. 
And with new Rage I bum. Since Love is loft. 
Gome thou Revenge, fucceed thou to my Boibmj^ 
And reign in all my Soul. Yes,. I will^find her. 
This fatal fhe, for whom I am deipis'd. 
Look that fhe be your Mafter-Piece, ye Gods; 
Let each celcftial Hand fome Grace impart. 
To this rare Pattern of your forming' Art; 
Such may fhe be, my jealous Rage to move, ^* 

Such as you never made 'till now, to prove V 

A Vidim worthy my offended Love. [Exit Rodog. 3 

£ffter at thi ether Door the King, Priefis^ Gmirds^ and 
other Attendant s% 

KING. 

Haft thou bethought thee yet, perfidious Boy ! 
Wo*t thou yet render back thy Theft? Confider, 
The Precipice is juft beneath thy Feet, • 

'Tis but a Moment, and I pufh thee off*. 
To plunge for ever in eternal Darknefs. 
Somewhat like Nature has been bufy here, . 
And made a Struggle for thee in my Soul ; 
Reftore my Love, and be again my Brother* 
A R I B E RT. 

Rage, and the Violence of lawlefs Paflion, 
Have blinded your clear Reafon ; wherefore elfe 
This frantic wild Demand! What! fhould I yield. 
Give up my Love, my Wife, my Eihelindai 
To an mceftuous Brodier*s dire Embrace ? 
Gh horror!— —But to bar the impious Thought, 
Know ! — Heav^ii and brave Ambrofim are her Guard : 
D6 Erf 
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£re this, her Flight has rcach'd the Britons Camp, 
And found her Safety there. 

KING. 

Fled to the Briton^/ 
Oh moft accurfed Traitor! Let her fly ,- 
Far as the early Day-fpring in the Eaft, 
Or to the utmoft Ocean, v^ere the Sun 
Defcends to other Skies and Worlds unknown; 
Ev'n thither (hall my Love take Wing and follow,. 

To feize the flyine Fair. The Britons pods ! 

Shall they withhold her ! — ^^Firft,. my Anns fhall fhakc 
Thfeir Ifla'nd ta the Centre. But for thee, ' 

Think'ft' thou to awe me with that Fantom, Inccft ? 
Such em^ty Namts mav fright thy Coward Soul ; 
But know that mine difdains 'em. Bind him flrait. 

\To the Priefis.. 
1 wo'not lofe aniother Thought about thee. \Ta Aribert. 
Befin the Rites, and dye the hallow'd Steel 
Deep in his Chriftian Blood. The Gods demand him* 
ARIBERT. 
Why then, no more. But if we meet again. 
As, when th? Day of great Actount ihall ipome. 
Perhaps we may, may'ft thou find Mercy there. 
More than thou fliew'ft thy Brother here. FareweL 

. -«r / ^; g. 

Farewcl. To Death with him, and end the Dreamer- 
[T^ Priefls ^/W Aribert, and lead him. to the Altar ^ 
*while the foUmn Mitfic is playing. 

' fnter S E O F rt i d. 

S EO^FRID. 

Hafte, and break off your unaufpicious Rite&i 
The in -Ian Dangers fummon you away; 
Deftrudllon threatens m our frighted Streets, 
A»d the Gods call to Arms. 

KING. 
' What means the Fear 

That trembles in tl^y pale, thy haggard Vifage ? 
Speak Out, and eafe this Labor of 3iy Soul. 

$ EOF RID. 
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s E o F R I D. 

Ok fly, my Lord j the Torrent grows upon us- 
And while I fpealc we're lofh Fierce O^ comes j 
Fromcv'ry Fart his crowding Eniigns enter. 
And this way waving bend. With idle Arras- 
Your Soldier carelefs flandS| and bids 'em pafs;- 
Some join,, but all refufe to arm againft' *em ; 
They call 'cm Friends, Companiuxis, and th«tr Coun^ 

trymen. 
A chofen Band, led by the-ha;oghty Princefs,, 
Jm^mous Rodcguney move fwiftly hither .v ■' 

To intercept your Paflfage to the Palace. . ' 

That only Strength is left, then fly to^ reach? it; 
K I JV G> 
Curft Chance! but haftci^difpatch that Traitor flrait;: 
They fha'not bar my Vengeance. 

Sy£ OF R I D^ 

Sacred* Sir, 
Think |>nly on your Safety; For the Prince, 
Your Crown,, but more your Love, a thoufand Rfearoirs, 
All urge you to>dcfcr his Fate; Time prefki,. 
Or l-could fpeak'em plain. 

.KING. 

Then hear me, Prieft,, 
I give him to thy Charge. 

S £ O.KR I D.^ 

They come, my Lord. ISh'cut^ 
.^ K I N G. ^ 

'Look to. him well; for, by yon' dneadful Altars,, 
Thy Life fhall pjiy for his, if he efcape: 
Firit kill him, plunge thy Ponyard in his Bofom^, 
And fee thy King reveng'd. 

[Exeunt King, Seofrid, Guards and Attendantt\ 
PRIEST. 

Be chear'd,^ my Lofd,. 
Nor keep one Do\ibt of me ; I am your Slave. 
The-Ki-ng is^Hed, and with him all your Dangers. 
Fate has referv'd you for fome glorious Purpofe; 
And fee, your Guardian Goddefs comes tofave'you. 
To break your Bonds and make you ever happy, 

EnttY 



\ 



6z ^he Royal Caiffv;£RT4 



Enttr R OD o c u n e» SahUers aid otbir Jttewikfau 
RODOGUlfE. 

Well have our Arms prevaiPd: Beludd^ he lives^ 
Ungrateful as he is» by me he lives. 
Do I not come with too officious Hafte,: [To Aribcit^. 
Once more to prefs the Burden, Life upon you t 
To offer with an Idiot's Importunity^ 
The naufeous Benefit you (corn'd before? 
A R I E E R Sr. 

If I refus'd the Blefilng from your Hands^ 
Think it not ruddy done with inlkn Pride; 
Since Life and you are two of Heaven's beft Gifts,. 
Yet both fhould be ref eiv'd, both kept with Honor. 
R O D O G U N E. 

However live yes, I will bid thee live. 

No matter what enfues. Fly far away, 
Forget me, blot my Name from thy Remembrance,. 
And think thou ow'ft menothing*—— What tin Bonds! 
Well was the Tafk refervM for me. But thus 
libreak thy Chain— —Would I could break my own. 

Enter an Offiar*. 

OFFICER. 
A Party of our Horfe, that late went forth 
To mark the Order of the Britons Camp, 
Met in their Courfc fome Servants of the King; 
For fo they calPd themfelvcs,^ Ours judg'd 'em Traitors^^ 
And would have feiz'd as flying to the Foe. 
After a Iharp Reiiftance fome efcap'd, 
The reft, for fo your princely Brother wills, 
Without attend your Order^ 

k O D O G U N E. ' 

Let *em enter, 
A Woman! ' 

Enter E t h e l i n d a, and t'wo Attendan^^ guarded* 
E^r HE LINDA, 
h there then an End of Sorrows ! 

[Running to Aribert. 
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Has then that crn^l Ch^^e tltat longpmisSa^i, J»e». 

That vetirme wiih.her vsakfasMt^tmlcngj. 

Been kind at laft, and ¥1^ me to mfWlQ^ ^ ^ i 

l/)de['(l iiM OIlce^;In0s« withift ^^^^ 

. JR J B E R r.. 

Oh mjr Ibr^bodiiig Heam I OH f^uai lUeeting^t 

ErMElTNM>J. 
Why droops* my Love» mj Loi^ myA-ihm^f 
Whydoi'thoufigfe and {srcisme? Mtctok! wktPdf$re^ 
Wherefore tJ^efe Tears that ftain thy msktAj Viit^ h 
They toldme Kfeav'h kadftfove for t)ly;I>iSv«]ian<%,. 
Had rai^d tkce up fome kind, fome great Preferver,. 
To fave thee from thy cmei&oAer^s lland. 
Why thci-efofjc doft thou mourn>. when. t^ou art blcft? 
Or does fome new Aflli^ion wonnd thee? faf : 
Perhaps I am the Caufe. ' 

JR O D OG U N £i 

By all the Tortores', 
The Pangs that rend mjr groaning Breaft, 'lisihtl^ 
My curft, my happy Bival. . • See thm Siren, 
Sec how with eager £ye»he drinks her Charmsj^. 
Mark how he liftens to her fveet Allurements ; 
She winds herfelf about his eafy Heart,. 
And melts him with her fok enchanting Tongue^ 
E THE LIN DA. 
Wo^t ihgu not answer yeti 

J R I B E RT. 

QhMtheiini^f 
Why art thou here ? Is. this the Britcns Camp f 
Is Ludus hefe ? Haft thou a Brother here, 
To guard thy helplefe Innocence from Wrong f 
ErUELlNDA; 
Have I not thee? 

ARIBERT. 

Me!— —what can I do for thee? 
For we are wretched both. 

R O D O G U N E. 

ru doubt no more* 
My jealous Heart cenfeiie« her its Foe> 

And 
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And bettt and rifes» eager to oppofe her ; 
Nor ihall (he triumph o'er me. ' No, ye Gods;. 
If I am doomed by you to be a Wretch* 
She too ihall fufier with me. Prince, you teem . . « 

[To Aribcrt, 
T6 kncf^ this Prisoner, whom the ^lurMr Chiefs . 
Accufe of fiyine to our Foes, the Britons. 
However, I will think more nobly of you. 
Than to believe you confcious of the Treai^ v 
Norcan you grieve, if Juftice doomn her to 
That Fate ihe h^ deferv'd. Bear^her to Death. 

[T^ikeGuardi. 
E r H E L IN D J. 
.Alas ! to Death ! — What mean you ? fay, > by what 
Unknown, unwillin? Crime have I oiTended ? 
To you, fair Frincels, fiqcc 'tis you that judge me,; 
The* now this Moment to my Eyes fixfl known, * 
To you 1 bend, to you I will appeal. Kneeling. 

Andkam my Crime from you. 

J R I BE R Ty 

Learii it from me; 4 
I amjthy Crime, 'tis j^/^r/^ deitroys thee. 
E THE L I N D A. 
If thou art my Offence, Fve fmn'd indeed^ > 
Ev'n to a vaft and numberlefs Account ; 
For from the Time when I beheld thee firft, [TV Arifeert* . 
My Soul has not one Moment been without thee ; 
Still thoU haft been my Wilh, my conftant Thought, 
like Light, the daily Blefling of my Eyes, 
And the dear Dream of all my fweeteft Slumbers*.. 
R D O G U N E.. 
Oh the diftra6]dng Thought 1 . 

£ TH E L I N D A. 

Nor will you think it -- 

{To Rodogune*. 
A Crime to love, for that I love is true. 
In your fair Eyes I read your native Gpodnefs. 
Hapfly feme noble Youth ihall in your Breaft 
Kindle the puiej .. the gentle Fl^jne, and prove u 

As 
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As dear to you, as Arihert to me : 
Would it be juft that you ihould die for loving f 
Think but on that, and I fhall £nd your Kty ; 
For Pity fure and Mercy dwell with Love. 
R O D O G U N E. 
Be dumb for ever, let the Hand of Death 
' Clofe thy bewitching Eyes, and feal thy Lips, 
That thou piay'ft look and talk no more Delufion. 
For oh ! thy ev*ry Glance, each Sound fhoots thro' me. 
And kills my very Heart. Hence, bear her hence. 

My Peace is loft for ever but fhe dies.— -^ 

J R I B E RT. 

Oh hold ! for 

R O D O G U N E. 
Wherefore doft thou catch my Garment f 
Thou that haft fet me on the Rack ; com'ft thou 
To double all xqy Pains J and with new Terrors > 
Dreadful, to ftiake my agonizing Soul? 

.-^ A R I B E RT. . ' 
What fliall I fay to mme thee ? 

ROD O G U N E. 

Talk for ever, ' 

Winds ftiall be ftill, and Seas fowct to roar,^^ . , . 
The Din of babjing CrQ>vds, and peopled Cities, 
All Ihall be hufh'd: as Deatli, while thou art fpealdng. 
For there is Mttfic in thy Voice. 

ARIBERT. 

Thenhearltte; 
With ge^tleft Patience, with Compafllon hear me* 
Thus while I fall before thee, grafp thee thus. 
Thus with a bleeding Heart, and ftreaming Eyes, 
Implore the^ for my Ethelinda^f^ Life. 
R O D O G U N E. 
Tho* thou wett dearer to my doating Eyes 
Than all they knew befides, tho' I could hear thee 
WhiJe Ages pAft away ; yet by the Gods, 
If fuch there are, who rule o'er Love and Jealoufy, 
And fwell our heaving Breafts with i&ortal Palfions, 
I (wear fhe diqs, my luu:ed Bival (^es. 

. ARI^. 
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Which iha'n«t be denfy'd ; to fliire <m« Pate^ i ^ 

And die with her I love. 1 ^ 

RODOGUNE. I ^ 

Ungmteful Wrttch ! 
Set I would fiuike thy Life my Care 
A It I M E R r. 

No more: 
Now I icom Life indeed. Tho* you had Beauty, 
More than the great Creator's bouRteous Hand 
Beftow'd on all hisvariouaWoiJcff together, 
Tho' all Ambition alks, the kingly: Eiirpl^, - 
Glory, and Wealth, and Fow'r, were yours to give^ 
The' kngth of Days and Health were in your Hand^ 
And all weie to be mine, yet I would choo^ 
To turntthe G^t with indignation back> 
And rather fold my Ethelinia thus. 
And fleep for ever with her in the Grave* 

R O B O G U N B. 
Then^tflw thy Wifli, and let both die together^ 
Ves, I yfM, teat thee out from my Remembrance^ 
And be at eaic for e\rer. 

£ T HE LIU n A 
OhmyLovel 
What can Ipay thee back for all this Truth \ 
What ! butr like thee, to triumt^ ia my Fate^ 
And thfnk itmore than Life to die with thee. 
Hafte then, ye Virgins^- break the tender Tur§ 
And let your challer Hands prepare the Bed^. 
Where my dear Lord and I muft reft together ;> 
Then let the Myrtle and the rofe be ftrow'd^ 
For 'tis mv fecond better bridal Day- 
On my cold Bofom let his Head be laid^ 
And took that none<diflurb us ; 
nCill the laft Trumpet*s Sound break oap long Sleep^ 
And call us up to everlafling Blifs. 

RODOGVNE. 
Hence with 'em, take '^em,. drive 'emfrcnn my Sijght, 
The fatal Pair 

[£;r^«/ Aribert aW Ethelinda ^iiA r^V^. 
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That Look ftiall be my laft. 

Difdaining'this unworthy idle Paffion^. 
And ftlug£(%g;t0 b^ free^ Now^. now it fhoots^ - 
It tow*rs upon the Wing to Crowns and Empire p. 
While Layr&Knd.dri^firtf thofe jneano^ Names, 
Are left far, far behind, and lofl for ever. 
So if by chance the Eagle's noble Offspring,. 
Ta'en in the neft, beeoRtes feme Peaiant's Prize,. 
CompelPd awhile he bears his Cage and Chains^. 
And like a Prisoner with the Clown remains i: 
But whettilirPlutties ihoot fortii,, andPiniona^fwdl^ 
He qudts the Ruftic, and' hit homely Cefl^ 
Breaks front hk Boftds, and in the Face of Day^ 
.Fullin the Sttn'g bvl|;ht B«ams he* foars Awtfi 
.Deligl«« thro^«awa*5 wide patWefs Wayi to go, > 
Piayiwkh7»<vi'»Shaftft, and mi]ps his dreadful Bew, V 
^weU8xWit£immort»lGodt,aiidfcornstheWorld below, y 
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Enter the King gnd S £ o f R i x># 

KING. 
O ! I will follow the f^nd Chace no more ; 



No more purfuc the flying Fantom Gk)ry ; 
But lay me ^own, and reft in fujlen Peace i 
Secure of all Events to come, and carekfs 
If the pods guide the World by Fate or Fortune. 
Let 'em take» back the worthlefs Crown they gave^ 
Since they refufe their better Bleilings tom^*- . ., ^ 

S E O F R LD. 
If not to Glory, yet awake to tove : ^ 

And tho' regardlels of your royal State> 
Yet live for Ethelinday live to lave her^ 
DoomM by the cruel Rodogune to die ! 
Helplefs and defolate methinks ihe ftands^ 
And calls you to her Aid. 

KING. 

What ! doom'd to die^ 
Shall thofe dear glowing Beauties then grow cold,. 
Pale, (lifF, and cold ? nor ihall I fold her once ? 
Shall (he not pant beneath my (Irong Embrace, 
Swell to Defire, and meet my furious Joy ? 
Shall ibe not breathe, and look, and figh and murmur^ 
*Till I um loft for ever, funk in Eeftafies, 
And bury'd in ten thoufand thoufand Sweets ? 
What I fhall (he die I No, bv the God of Arms,, 
^o— I will once more roule me to the. War* . 
And fnatch her from her Fate. 

S £ O F R II>^. 1 

Then hear the Means ^ 
By: 
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By whicli the Gods prefcrvc your Crown andliOre. ' 
O/nvaU, of zXL^iwt Sax9m Chiefs the firft. 
Ami nearefttbfybtif Brother's Heart, h^d drawn . 
The chofen Stmgth of all the Britijh Yonthy 
Under the leading of the gallant Z«f/«/, 
To fave the Priflccifrom yotf r impending Wrath. 
By fecrct Marches they are near advanced , 
And meant this Night to make their bold Attempt. 
K t N G. ■ 

How favors this my Purpofe ? 

$ £ F R I D. , 

Thus, my Lord* 
• I have pfevaU'd their Force fhall join with all 
Thofe faithful Saxons j who are ftill your SubjeAs. 
Youf Foes, fierce Ofa and his haughty Sifter, 
Secure and infolent with new Succefs, 
Deipife your Numbers, and inferior Strength, 
And may this Night with eafc beccMne your* Prey, 
Oykvald Bttends without to learn your Pleafure, 
And bear it to the valiant Briiijh Chiefs. 
KING. 
The Britons ! Gods ! — the Nation which I hate* 
That Ofwald too I— The Traitor ftill has been 
Avow'd the Slave oi Arihert, his Creature, 

Hii Bofom, fawning ParaJite No matter ; 

They {tr\^ the prefent Purpofe of my Heart, 
And I will ufe 'eni now. Taught by thy Arts, 
I will look kindly on the Wretch I loath. 
And fhiile on him I deftme to Deflrudlion. 
Bid him approach. - 

{Exit Seofrid, and Re-enter with Ofwald^ 
8 E O F R I D. 
The valiant 0^/7//, Sir. 
. KING. 
' Your Friend hals fpoke at large your bold Pefign^ 
^Worthy youit Courage, and your princely Friend. - 
And howfoe'er the meddling Hand of Chance 
Jias Town th* unlucky Seeds of Strife between US, 
Yet I have ftfll a Brother's Part in Arihert. 

> Nqc 
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Nor (haltmy Handle flew t<»'leftd you ^a. 
Till we havedriv'n dteieMHgi^lMiiiates forth* ) 
Andin^epeii4iMit fix'd#at^i«tgnlUght^ ; . . ^ 

Which our 'hravc .f ^theirs ^Ught to gaiain Brit^mn 
O S W^^ D. ! 
With ^onflrablePui^re are we corner - 
With friendly Greeting from the Britons King. 
vAnd the fairOfier of an cquall^eace. 
This only he demands ; (end b^k the Troops 
Which late arriv'd with QJfa^ now your Foe 
As well as his ; and fct ypur prince]^ Brother, 
With the fail! Ethilmda^ fafe and free. 
Thcfe juft Conditions once coniirm'd to Lucius^ 
^mbr^us is the Friend of r^yal Hengift. 
The BrifcMs then (hall join their Arms with yOurs, 
*To drive out thefe u«hofpitable Gueils, 
And leave you peaceful Lord of fruitful Kent^ 
The firft^Pofleflion of yo»r warlike Father. 
JCJNC. 
In frjaidlyya^.t,t>ke we his profcr'd Love, 
^ear this our Signet to thegajlau Lucius^ 

{Gi'ving bis Ring fo0^v$2^ 
Our Bond and Pledge of Peace, which in full Forin 
We will coniirm, foon as the preient Danger 
Is well removal, and better time allows. 
Hafte thou to joi«i our vajiant Friends to Britons % 
My faithful 5«o/9?jft</flialUiroQn attend you. 
With full Inflii^ions for yonr private March, 
And means qf Entrance here ; with tlie whole Ok-der 
In which we mean t' attack the common Foe. 
O S W JZ D. 
I go, my Lord,, and nmy thc-Gocb befriend us. [Exi^. 
\The King hoks after O^vfM^ thtn turns and -ivaik's 
4nvo or three timfis hafiily crp/s the^^tagi, 

S EO F Jl I^. - 

lH.a I whence thi^ fwiden Start! [J/^ie:] That wrath- 
ful Frown. 
Your Jgyes fierce glancing, Mid your chanffing Vifage^ 
Now pale as.{)^th» ooi^purpled oAer wm Flame, 
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<^ive me to know vour PafltQi^s ^re atodds. 
And your whole Soul U W in Arms within. 
KIN G. 

Oh than haftread mc righ*, hail^en nie well^ 
TTo thee I have thrown off that MaQc 1 wore ; 
And now the fecret workings Qf my Brain 
:Stand all reveal'd to thee, J tcU thee,^ Seofrid^ 
There never was a Medley of fiich Tlrinkiig. 
Ambition, Hatred, Mifchief and Reveilge, 
Gather like Clouds on Clouds ; and then anon. 
Love, like a golden Beam of Light » flidots diro% 
-Smiles on the Gloom, and my Heart bounds with PleafiflWi 
But 'tis no time for talk. To Siwald fly, 
lAy Soldier and jj|y Servant, often try'd ; 
3id him draw out a hundred chofen Horie, 
And hold 'em readv j^ the Night's firft Fall^ 
Xet 'em be all of Courage, well approv'd ; 
Such as dare follow wherefoe'er Head, 
"WhereVer this Night, or Fate, or Love fliall bear m«i 
S EOF RID. 

I haf!en to obey you. But alas ! 
^ight ypur old Man have leave to fpeak his Fears— «• 
K J N G. 

I read thy Care for mc in all thofe Fears ; 
Sut be not wiie too much. Oft thou haft told me^ 
Love is a bafe^ unmanly, whining Paflion. 
This Night I mea^ Ao prove it, and forfake it, 
I was, 'tis true, tfe Slave of this foft Folly, 
And waited at an awful, ajbjedt Diftance, 
•Reftrain'd by idle JRules, which fcornful Beauty 
And fullen Honor didate ; but no more, 
^o ! by our Gods, I'll fuffer it no more. 
^ E O F RID. 

Where wiB this Fury drive you ? 
K I N Q. 

TomyHeav'n, 
To Ethelinda^s Agnsi ThisTCry Evening, 
W^ile the deluded Britom urge our Foes, 
JivtA wreakmy Ye^geai^ w the liiStsfOH OJa, 

Ainj4A 



{ 



'^i Tke Royal Convert, 

Amidft the firft Diforder of the Fray, 
'Twill not be hard to feize the weeping Fair ; 
And, while the fighting Focis contend in vain* 
With all the Wings the God of Love can lend. 
To bear her far away. 

S £ O F R I D. 

Ha 1 ——whither mean you 
To bend this rafh (I fear) this fatal Flight ? 
KING. 
Near where the Mtdioay rolls her gentle Waves, 
To meet the Thanns in his imperial Stream, 
^Thou know'ft I have a Caftle of fuch Strength, 
As well may fcorn the Menace of a Siege, 
Thither I mean to bear my lovely Prize, 
And, in defpite of all the envious World, 
There riot in her Arms. But break we off. 
Hade to perform my Orders ; and then follow. 
And fharc in all the Fortunes of thy King. [Exit Kinp 

Manet S e o F r i d. 

S EOF RID. 
Fools that we are ! to vex the laboring Bvaln, 
And wafte decaying Nature thus with .Thought j 
To keep the weary Spirits waking ftill ; 
To goad and drive *em in eternal Round? 
Of reftlefs racking Care ; *tis all in vain. 
Blind Goddefs Chance ! henceforth I follow thee. 
ThePoliticians of the World may talk. 
May make a mighty Buftle with their Forefight, 
Their Schemes and Arts ; their Wifdom is thy Slave. 

[Exit Seofrid. 

SCENE changes to a ^tmple. 

£ntfr A R I B E RT and Ethelinda. 

ET H E L 1 HD A. 

WHEN this, the laftof all our Days of Sorrow, 
Flies feft, and haften^ to fulfil its Courfe ; 
When the bkft Hour of Death at length is near. 

Why 
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Why doft thoii moiHT*?* when that |jbod Ti|i^ is comct 
When v/t ihdl weep no more, IxtitTive for ever. 
Ilk that dear Place, where no MMfprtunes cwne ; 
Where Age, and Want, arid Sickn^ft atrc'not knowTH 
And where this wkked World (haHteafe froxi miublings 
When thick deicending Angels crowd the Air, 
And wait with Crowns of Glory to reward us ; 
Why art thou fad, my LoVif, inv Lm-dj tHyAniertf 
A R I B E'RT. 

It corner, indeed, the cruel Moment conies, ' 
That muft divide eur faithful Loves^fbr ever. 
A few (hort'Mkiutes more, and ti^th ftiall perifh. 
Sink to the Place where all thftigs ire forgotten^ 
Our Youth and fair Affedions ihall be ^barren; ' \ 

Shall kfi9w^no Joys, which 'other Lovers know; , 
Shall leave no Name behind us, no Pofterity, 
Only the -fed Remembrance <i£ our Woes,' ' 
To draw a Tear from ea^h who rcfadi ^Snair Stbry: ^ 

And4oil thou oik ike wherefore I ai^ ^d? 

ETHELINDA. , , .^ 

Tis hard indeed, 'tk very hard tof pa!rt^, ; - ' * 
Tho' my Heart grieves to want its tleay'to fo long. 
Pants for its Blift; and ftckens withDelafy;. . 
Yet I could be .content to live for thee. • 
Yes, I witiowttthy^ linage ftendr before liie,' • 
And intercepts iiiy Journey eo the Stars, ' 

Calls hack the forwent Bt«eethings of my Soul 
To EartJiand tkeb^ with longing Looks I turn. 
Forget my Flight/ and linj^r here below. 
^A RI B £ R r. 

Is it decreed, by Heav'n's eternal Will, 
That none fhafl pafs the golden Gate^s above^ * 
But thofe who forrow here ? -Muft we be wretched^ 
Muft we be drowh'din ^mAippfeoSs of Tears, 
To wafli Wr deep, our inb^n ^tinn^^^^way,' 
Or never foe the Saints, -sati tafte thdlr }<^ys ? 

ETHELIN DA. ' ' ; 

The great o'eivrulirig Author of our Beings, 
Ceals.with his .Creature Man in vairibUs Ways, 

Vot.%n, E Gracloaj 
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And 0WQ41 Jjlbctu^i^ the'Fatbec's^jfihaft^nir^ Haiidy 
Sev'n tiW«9 like ^oii tkey pais (be fHMt^^g^f l0me«, 

'troiu^^Uie;?^ o£ Life wi^^t aRub, 

With lioAOjF, l^faltb, withFrkiidsaadPleji^blefe'cl^, 

Haai^rJIj^ieQ^h^: and in a jfood old Agei 
They go declining to the <79vc ia Peace, r 

And chanAj&.t)^i^ fW^es k«r« (^r}o^, iMl>Qvtr * 
.4); IB £ R #. 
To have ^Q &^nj^S)€4Siiig3h)eafM Oivfliiw 
Tranicendi&my^Wifli. i aSt^d but 0iity^th«e» 
Give me, I m^ but I;;if« and^/i^/«Mb^ 
Let us but xuu the covimon^ 0^u(e togetbex^ 
Grow kindly old,4i| o»e a»otbef V Ajwi*. 
And take iis to^yfMm^rt^ni. tMfiMPBLf%. 
ButHe4^J|>:llWi^€fe^tiwj^too.fi8^^ • . 

. V . • If our dear Hopes, 

If what we vahi^ i^pft en Earlb^ oqi; I;^ifl^ 

Are blaftcdrtha^ bjr Death's ttimn»^X^^^^^ 

If nothing goQdreiiicaiisrfof^'iift beli^Wi 

So much die rather let ^ t^h r<HifrThaiigktSi 

To feek beyoad die Stairft<?^r bei«tr-Boi!ti0» i 

TTiat woncrrousMis wbiobKfi^yUiYreftryes in flol-^^ 

Well to reward us fo5 ofwtQ&^hetre; ! 

ThatBlifs wlriGliHeay^n> an40hly:Ifo4v'n"Ca*i^^c^ 

Which llhail be more to thee tbart'.i'ifi&rf/iwAy. 

And more to me — ^Oh vail Excrfs>ef Happinefs ! 

Where ihall mf Soul make roomfO])mi>re'tb(n^rri^r^^ 

J^rtter Ro o b c XJipH-anJ Jnht'dapts. 

If, while ft^^v^,j ^m.#m doomed to &fieiu . 
Why am I a^ itfijD»yfelf?^r-^---NemoP8*> 'fA I ' j , 
*Tis foolifti Pity-^jr-jH^5w fect^redC Gonquefl 
The foft Ench^ta^eisloofes! butbc^ 9t Pence; 
Seat not,, my H^s^t, £om fl^r SbiA £ilt ^ ViAuit*. 

. • CApp«liar, 



Appear, ye Priefts, y^ dftstAM ht)Iy Men ; 
Y^ Miniftfei*. ^Df tkd Gbd$ Wr^h and mine, 
Appear'kfrit&lsitsycJtff Sircrifi<;6, thisChriftun. . 
Bear her to De^y and kt hef Btooj axotat 
For all the Mifchteifs 6f &ef UyeS and Tongue* 

STifeiSCENE ^r««a> and MJccvers the inner 
parl^ of tb$ fVJkgwfir* jtf F/f^^ is prepared en 
ime-^ ihe Maft^ tear it dre^ plac'd it 
Rucki Kmvis^, J^es^ and other Jnjiruments 
tif %ortuf'e\ fetxereU Ptiefii aiUnJtng; asfcr 
'a Sacrifiu. 

: \a RIB E R r. 

SIS, E where Death comtfl; t^tifdlkiAi ks^emiPi I 
The Rack, con%i<^ki^ Flatee^, ^d wounding SteeL 
Your cruor 'i^i^ijiinjjfr fiad not been complete,^ 
Withonrttrb^&ttp bf HdHf^i-. Coiiife, feegi'in 
TearofF my Robdi^, ^n^* liitid nl^t^ thte Rack ; 
Stretch out'Jfly t^rtleff Siii^Ws, ^tiff 'tkejrburll, 
And lery^k^kiV^tMrtk detj^i^^adf^ag ]||0€^ 
You ihall behold how a Pri'Aee'ttj^hf t\e^d*e> 
And what a ChriftjaSK&rds tb hi^u 

tM^uar^sfelxe Aribert ««</Ethelmda. 

Hold! ■ ■ ■> 
The PHl^Vl^a«B»is ^tU^tr^dn The Womaa 
Is firAtrt^ifi'd ««> fiifFer.--^— -Ere fhe fall 
A Viftim to our^G6ds, fAe ^uft knefel to 'enir 
Or prove the T^tAte, 

. £¥ HJ6L fnu A. 

I diPIain-^oie Gods^ 
B'fFICSR, 
Bind her ibrak^ and be^i' hdr tb the Rack« 
i^^ IB E R T. 

E * .E T B ^-^ 
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ETHEL I N J> jf. ^ 

Oh, ftay me not, my Love ! with Joy I go. 
To prove the bitter Pains oM)eaA hciorc thee. 
And lead thee on in the triumphant Way. 
J R I B E R r, 

And can my Eyes endnre it ! to behold- 

Thy tender Body torn ? ^efe dear, ^ Amn, 
That oft have wreath'4 their fnowy Fglds ^bout me« 
Diilorted, bent, and broke with rending Pain ? 
Oh Rodogum / Jiead, i:.ea4, in my full Byei, „ ,.* . 
More than my Tongue can/peak, and ipare my.I/>vje«o— 
RO D O G U N'E. . 
And coiildft thou find lio other Name but that ? ' 

Thy Love ! Oh iatal, curft, diilrafii)hg^und! 

No, I will fteel my Heart againft thy Pray'r» ^ 
And whifper to myfclf with fullen Pleafure, 
The Gods are juit at length, ^«nd thou (halt feel 
Pains, fuch as I have known. 

A R I B E RT. 

_. Let me but die. 
Cut olF this hated Objed from your Sight* \ . 
R O D O G U N,E. V 

Nor that— — for know that I can too deny. 
And make thee mourn my Coldnefs and Difdain* 
No more ! fU hear no more. 

A R I B E RT. 

They bind her! fee! 
See with rude Cords they ftrain her fender Limbs, 
'Till the red Drops ftart from their fwclling Channels^ 
And with frefh Crimfbn paint her dying Palenefs. 
Oh all ye Hod of Heav'n! ye Saints and Angels ! 
ETHEL I NBA, 
Oh ftay thy Tears, and mourn no more for me. 
Nor fear the Weaknefs of my Womim's Soul, 
For I am arm'd, and equal to the Combat. 
In vain they lavifti ail tneir cruel Arts, 
And bind this feeble Body here in vain ; 
The free, impaHive Soul mounts on the Wing, 
Beyond the reach of Racks, and tort'ring Flames, 

And 
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Aud fconis their Tvrailtiy- — *-Oh follow thou .! , 
Be ccrirftant tothe laft, be fix'd ray Arihert. 
'Tis but a fhort, fhort PaiTage to the Stars. 
Oh follow tliou ! Nor let me want thee long. 
And fearch the blifsful Regions round in vain. 

Enter «» Office Rr 
OFFICER. 
Arm, royal Maid, and take to your Defencpy 
The King with fudden Fury Tallies forth. 
And drives our utmoll Guards with foul Confufion. 
'R a D 6 G UN E. 
The King ! What Frenzy brings the Madman on 

Thus headlong to his Fate ? But let him come, • 

His Death ihall fill my Triumph — Wealth and Honors, 
Thenobleft, bell Reward, (hall wait the Man, 
Whofe lucky Sword ihall take his hated Head. 

Muteria Second Officer t his S^umrd droFwn. 
iSemul OF F I€ BR. 
, 'Ueupjt is hereof he bears down all before him : 
The Sriions too have join'di their Afma to his. 
And this way bend their Force. 

Jl O D O G U N E. 

, . Fly to my Brother, 

/ ' To her Attendants. 

4nd call him to Ofur Aid. 

Shouts twitbiftf and clajhing of Swords * 
KIM G<wUhin. 
^ K- ,^ Slave, ^ve.me way. 
Or I will tear thy Soul- ■ > ■ 

SOL D I E R mntbin. 

You |»fs not here; 
S EOF RID within. 
What know'ft: thou not the King? ■ > Oh curfed 
Villaiii. 

EnterthelLinfOmfoundediSnotviiTiy Os^vald, and 
Soldiers, <witk theit S<iv(hrds dramin. Os >Y a L D runs to 
Aribekt. . ^i 

S E O F R I D. 
Perdition on his Hand— you bUcd> law ljc«d.\ 

E 3 Kl li O^ 
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7^ Tie 5.0.YAI. jCo^tx.et; 

XING. 

My Blood flows faft-.r-»«- What, can I languiih: naw !-*- 
So near my WiiliT-^-^teud me thy ^^m, olirS^ofri^, 
To bear me to Jier-r^nrH^ ! boand to the St^^ ! 
Mercilefs.|iogs-r-T-^y6 inoft pctni^oiijS SJav<»«! 
And ftand ye ilupid, hagM/d and amaz'd ! 
Fly fwift as Thougjit, a^ ff^iusr ftqe this Moment^ 
Or by my ipji^'d Love, a Na,me more iapred 
Than all' your FunfUon knows, your Gods and yoii»< 
Your Templets, Alters, a^d ywir painted Shrines, 
Your holy Trtmper^filalJ blis^ toietjier. 

R O D O G U N E. 
'T15 vaJn to rave and curfe my Fonvm« now. 
Thou native Greatnefs pf ^ny Soul feefricyid mc^ 
And hek> me now to l^e^ i( as J oqght. 
K I N G. 
ThefteUc Laaip4)f Li^ fiuiU l«ii4ksBlaM^ 
To light me — t&us^ fftr->^-»n^r ' " ■■ft p d^o farther. 

Yet I JooJt up, aadeaae^mthi^ bright EyHj 
As if I hop'd to eatherifeiit from tltenet, . 
Such as might feod the viul Plane-for jcver. 
IE rjlE L I N D J. 

Al«i I yo» faint ! your haily Breath comes ihort^^ 
And the red Stream runs guihuig fl«ni your ireaft* 
CaHbaclc ypiur f^dughu Aom eaok deluding Paifion^ 
And w^g your pa»t£gSoiil Ibrlierlaft Flight ; 
Call b^ youR TlM^s^^to all your former Days/ 
Toev'ry unrepented Ad-of ErHj 
And fadly dejmcttt tke Wrath Divinin 
MING. 

Oh! my fair Teacher, ^loii advUe in vain : 

"Phe Gad^^flmd^ h>^3r« ^n« ^^ <>>^'^<>^>'* 
This Night I meant to rival them in Happitt«&r 
Spite of nay HmoK^ff »ad< t^yvQ«»d Qow^h ^ 

Thi^ Ni^ I ine^nt t'lww fiaft'v4^hin thy Axmh 

• ErUEllNDJ. 
. Oh! Horroxi 

Kinc. 



£ttt^tts gone: l^!9>^«n^k)ii« O^k 
Have doQedmir wos-ii,)and^k^<lQt sill aty Hopes; 
They liaw dd^oil^ aie ©F my thrown a»d:Life> 
By a Slave's Handw^.-JBuC'I^r^vc *otn. that. 
Thee — r^dasy faawB robb'd me df my J^y?? in tJoei— — 
Have trod mx down to wkiidr in the'^Orav^c , . ' ^ ' h . 
S £ Q F M ID. 
My Mftfter, and my %x^g\ 

KING. 

Oldli^ii, nomore; 
I. have not IeifiR«>fcr thy Grirf-— FawfWcli*- — .— 
Thou, ^rii«w,-H.-*.*4hak tiy«y ftJKi wcfek- m 
Take it, and be as ^ui^ wit<k k^l ^<v^ 
Bu^ E/Mitiih^ ilie «DD fliali bd>l)fA6> - ' 
That— -thatV to^mucli. Thii WorM hft« tit>yilng in it 
^b ffood to giv«'— ihii^eitt m^y Jhlvo-^ kndw*K>t- »- 

i . .- i iJitiS^ BH^^ ^-^ ^i .' * ^? ' 

< . ^f^^Ied-di^ fierce, untam'd, difdainful Soul. 
Turn thee from DcflAdi,^'aildWe'y isty gentle Lovej^ 
A Day of lOuhftpt ft^mst^tetmi'itf^ ^f i ' 

And Heav^ m length is graeitift» to IWi Wt^hefi^ - ^ 

. , . ... 3^:r-I§BLi I^nak^ 
So numberlefs hai^ been my ditiW F«Ar&» > 

. And fuch thel^eTtMs^^if liiY ilkpleu-NlgMs; ^ 
That ftiil, maildk*, f 4ott%rt t^iikiearte&^^ff^iliefts 
Tho' atJih^ Itfofic^rf fliy Vlrifsej lowisv ^ 
My Soul is huiht> U Alikl kll^ aCakn^ 
Andtak49'&y&ti)iifii«t%Mt«^Pln«efK»m^<^ - 

To end yo4^1)lOiii«^ ydur Bcdtbeiv'^^^^ I^«A»l> 
: < |7d EtheKnda.: 

Will foon be'k«r#t> fiVHi hdw Ike (end^naie^v^^^^ 
Fierce 4)fii and the ^^aItm/ Ry before ikhni . 
The conqu?ldllg liW/ito/^ fence ^rdn r€K:md' ftoMi ]^M^^ 
And Peace ancTifafctywii^ im6A yi>ili^Love9. 

Noryou, fall' P#kk:eft, fioWn upon our ttajjpin^ftfc 
Still ftiril my gniiifW tleiirtittdlto yeur Goodncfiv • 
E 4 K^^ 
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And ftin be mindful of the Life you gave. 
Nor mull you think yourfelf a Prisoner here : 
Whepe*er you (hall appoint^ a Guard attends. 
To wai^ you to your Brother!s Camp with Honor* 

R O J> O G U N E. . 
• . Yes r .will go ; fly, far as 'Earth can bear me. 
From thee, and front the Face of Man for ever. 
Curft be your Sex, the Gatife of all our Sorrows; 
Curft be your J..ooks, your Tongues, and your falfe Arts, 
That cheat our Eyes,, and wound our eafy Hearts; 
Curft. may you be for all the Pains you give. 
And for th^ fcanty Pleafures we receive j 
Curft be your brutal Pow'r, your tyrant Sway,. 
By which yoii bend, and fi>rce us to obey. 
Oh Nature! partial Goddefs, let thy Hand 
Be juft for opce, imd ecjual the Command; 
Let Woman once be Miftrefs. in her turn, % 

Subdue MamMnd beneath her haughty Scorn, > 

And (mile to fee tjxt proud Oppr€(ror mourn. j 

[Exit Rodogune* 

Tlie Windai fi^all featter all thoie idle CoHes 
Far, {^s^tt^^ from.yott, while ev'ry Bleffing. 
Attends to cro^^A yotfv From your Jiappy Nuptials, 
From royal 4rH^t% of ^iuron Race, 
Join'd to Jfce faifeft of the Britijb Dames, 
W eihinks % read (the People's futpi^e H«)pinefs ; 
And Bniain ta^9 it^ Pledge of Peace j&om you. 
J^X H E LINDA. 

Nor are.ihpfe.pipas HQpespf Peace in vain;, 
Since I have often heard a k<dy Sage, 
A venerabkj dd^ and Saint-like Hermit,' 
With Viiions often bleft, and ok in Thought 
Rapt t^ th&hi^heit, brighjteft Seat$ above, . 
Thus^ with Divine;, Prophetic Knowle^e. filPd,, 
Di(c}o(e the Wonfjers q{ the Times to come, 
df royal Race a\ffr//^ (^^ fliall rifr, . 
Great, gracious, jpious, fertunai^ apd wife; 
To dift^t Lan43 me (hail extend her Fame, 
And leave to lattq: rTime» a mighty Name : - «. 
; ' Tyrant3i 
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^yrante Hiall fall, ttmi faithleA Kings ihall bleed. 
And groaning Nations by her Arms be freerf. 
But chief this, happy Land her Oare Ihall prove. 
And ind ^ofti her » mo^ than Mi^her's L(^; 
From hoftile Rage (he (hall prefervi it free. 
Safe in the Compafs of her ambient Sea: 
Tho* fam'd her Arms in many a cru^l Fight, 
Yet mojl in peaceful Arts (be ihall dejight, 
And her chief Glbry ihall be to "W n i x b. 
PiffSf Saxons, Jngks'r flial^no ratfre be known, 
But Briton be the noble Name alone. 
With Joy their antient Hate they (hall fbtego,. 
While Difcord hides her baleful Head below : 
Mercy, andTnith, and Right (he (hall maintain, 
^nd ev'ry Virtue crowd to grace her Reign: 
Au(picious Heav*non all her Days (hall (mile. 
And with eternal Union blefr her Britijh Ille. 

• * [Exeunti 



E5 EPI- 



f 

i 

./ 



i 



■i* 



EPILOGUE. 



Spoken by Mrs. OtDFn:i;i>, wfe> aftecji 
Ethelinda. 

THE Bufinrfi (f thi Day biiwg nmw gans tJn'ov^if 
I quit the Saint f and am Uh 9ft0 rf y^ 9 
As 'well to Udt tOy tho^ not quits Jo good\ 
I bate in Spirit, hut keep my Flejh and BUed^ ^ 
The Moral of this Play heing rightly featuC d^ 
Jsy He that leagues his notion dear Wife is damu^dw^ 
1 leave to you to make the Application : 
The DoSirine, tho^ a little out of Fajhionf 
May he of ufe in this fame Jinjltl Nation, 
What think you of the Matter? Which of yott 
Would i for his opoufe, like my true Turtle dof 
When Wealth and Beauty both at once importunes 
Who <would not lea<ve his Wife to make his Fortune f 
To fome I know, it may appear hut odly : 
That this Place, of all others^ Jhould turn godly: 
But 'what of that ? fence fome good Souls there an. 
Would gladly he inftruSed any luherei 
Nor Jhould ycu fcor^^ the Weaknefs of the Teacher ^ 
The 'wifeft Man is not the fibkji Preacher, 
£*v*ff njje, poor Women, ha've fometimes the Pvw^r, f 
Read as you are, and rich in Learning* s Store, f 

To teach you Men ixjhatyou n?er knew before* J 

To no enthufeafttc Rage fwef-well, 
Nqrfoam, nor aSl Tom Tumbler out of Zeah 
But tho^ fwe don^t pretend to Infpiration, 
Tet, like the Prophets of a neighbor Nation^ 
Our Teaching chiefly lies in Agitatiqk, 
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*rhapSf indeedi fuch are ymvwanel^ ring Brains^ > 
%r Author might hafve /par* d his tragic Pains i 
f that you^'ve /ufp^dj and are fit in to Drinking^ 
mefii^eeier Matters iajHI employ your Thinking » 
'ith Nymphs di^uinet ivrit on each Qhafs "before ye^ 
uUl he hta little better for our Story. 
itjinet the parting Hour^ tho* late^ *wiJl come, f 

td all of youy atleafiaslprefumey I 

ayjindfomi kind 9 inftruBivi She at home, j 

»<» Curtain Lectures 'will, I hope 9 be readf 1 

^ofe Morals then^ ^which from your Thonghts njoerefledy > 
all be put home toyouy and taught a-bed*. j 
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G R A € E the P U K E. 

<^ueefl&erry aMtf Daver^ 

Marquis of Beverley^- &c; 

My LoRXv 

IHAVE l^ng Iain vindcr the greffteft- 
Obligations to your Grace's Family, and 
nothing has been more in my Wiihes, thaii 
that I might be able to difcharge fome part, 
at feaft, of ib forge a Debt* Bi^t Your 
N^ble Birth and FortiMie, the Power, Num- 
ber, and Goodnefe of thofe Friends Y^ii have 
already, have pliUied You in lucfh ari Inde- 
|>€ndency on the reft of the World, that the ^ 
Services I am able to render to YK>ur Grace 

can- 
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can never be advantageous, I am furc ngt 
hcccflary, to You in any part of your 'Life. 
However, the next piece of Gratitude, and 
the only one I atn capable^f^ is the Acknow- 
ledgment of what I owe : And as this is 
the moflt public, atnd indeed the only way I 
have of doing it. Your Grace will pardon 
me if I take this Opportunity to let the 
World know the Duty and Honour I had 
foE Your Uluftrious Father. It is, I rfiiift 
confefs, a- very tender Point to touch upon -, 
and at -the firflr fight may feem an iH-chofen 
CompHment, to renew the Memory of fuch 
X Lofs, ^fpecially to a Difpofition fo fweet 
and gentle, and to a Heart fo fenfible of 
filial Piety as your Grace's has beeii, eycfi 
from Your earlieft. Childhood. But per,- 
haps this is one of thofe Griefs by which 
tlie Pleart maybe made better j and if the 
Remetpbrance of his Death, bring. Heaver 
nefs alpDg with it, the Honqr that is paid 
to his.Mtmory.by all gooci M^n,:fhaU wip? 
away iJiofe Tears,, and. the Example of hi§ 
Life fet before Your Eyes, Ihall be of the 
greateft Advantage to. Ybur Grace in the 
. . Conduct 
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Conduft and future Difpofition of Your 
own. 

In- a Charadcr fo amiable as that of the 
I}uke of Qj^E ENS BERRY was, thcFc can 
be no Part lb proper to begin with, as that 
which was in him, and is in all good Men, 
the Foundation of all other Virtues, either 
Religious or Civil, I mean Good-nature : 
Good-nature,' which is Friendlhip between 
Man and Man, Good-breeding in Courts^ 
Charity in Religion,^ and the true Spring 
of all Beneficence in general. This was a 
Quality he pofTefled m as great a meafur^ 
as any Gentleman I ever Jiad the - honor to 
know. It was this nateral Sweetnefs of 
Temper, which made him the beft Man in 
the world to live with, in any kind of re- 
lation. It. was this made hini a good Mafter 
CO his Servants, a good Friend to-his Friends^ 
and the tendereft Father to his Children. 
For the Ikft, I can have no better Voucher 
than Your Grace j and for the Reft, I may 
af^eal to all that have had the honor to 
krioW;him* There was a Spirit and Plea* 
fyre in his Converfation, which always en- 
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Hvcped th^ QQmpmy he wa^ in ; wrfvich^ 
together with a certain Eafinefs and Franlc^ 
f^fs in hi3 I)ilfi06Uo{^, tba,!^ did 'Opt ^ all 
dfifogtie frcttp xh^ P^ity of his. Birth aod 
Chui^iBf, Kndei^ hiflfi io6«it/Bly ^reiBjifcle. 
And ^ Be M^n h^ ^ i»ori^ d^licRt;iB T^ of 
ti^ilcalWit^ hisCo^ver^^w ^W^ys^Jpoun- 

Fw thc^ P^cs ©f his :Ch^R^£b^, w^^ 
i;dlai»d IQ th^ P^Mi& 9» be was j^ N^ie^- 

0f Sttitr^ theyi ^ ^kxj bfft. feift^ 
grcait EaP9tey«i«t§, ht;prt<-*h»»ig|Iiik tjt 
Mfhkfe he dtfcfciigfii; wprfil^ m to biiRr 
fclf, juftJy 4s «> tM i^»c« whp eixipioy^ 
«d hin^ .^q4 «4¥a^ag«m^ fef his G^uflj^fy; 
There ia 4:10 «icQfl^9ft<» wmn©r«t his Jfe^ 

general,. <»r l^rd Kigh CammifliQ^^ 
Scitiand^ which !§(}; Offioe h^ ho^ mo* 

tb«a o^w ;. but tt nft^ki^p' tmw booQri^yi, 
end (1© :I iaope) mar:© h^iLy^ nboth ftr 
tjjs jpttefeit AfCv wkJ Iw Pofteritjif, vjtjfaaA 
^idi^ iieiaid the Ft^uodafitftti for the Jnij^^ 

? Unioflt. 



Uniwv The CcHiftancy ^d^ Addrefe wfckh 
he mai^ifefle^ on thw ^cgfipn,v^t^ ftiH 
£r^ih in ^yeiy body's M^H(K>ry *, nud p€tv 
Jh^^ wheii wr ^hiWrw /hrfJ if^j^ thofe 
3«{nci&f;^ fron> that Wwk, wfekh Ibroc JRcft- 
pie 4o not foi:de€ j^ hofie fer obw, thcj 
way jpc^eiptw ibf Duk« of Qjr^EiLSr 
B E R RY with that Gratitude, whidi fupfc a 
piece of ^ewwo) 4©«f 0) hit Qwimiy de- 
serves. 

He #i^wik1 ^p^tt ^ Occafionsia^Sbfif^ and 
ii9fl»4iatflrAtt%«fcflieeft«i tbflGriWii, idihp 
>^ %3^e«f wMflbt AoMBiktcouldtacert 
JHp^Jf iDor^^MKifuUy^i^ior jnwQ ftrecivouflyu 
A4i4 at thf fiwe» /tijw «o Man gpnisr tnoie 
bGd4 ai54; .fliorc} gencrw* EvidMces of the 
Jt^Qve.^,b«8c itojiisvilfiilcrtry. : Qf the law- 
4:^31 lh.e^ jQWU b* / ua .^xttot Pittisf ^iv .the 
$)^«S he iadi ificthfi Jate thi^ppjr Rcwoiutiott^ 
j»r '>Qf ithe &rmef,_ tl»n irfwt ' <k||jfttl R^ 
%^) ^mJ x^iihtken JPidqfit^ which iie pro* 
:f«Wi*i for hecjprefattt Majeftj?, even to Ji» 
^ll&Mwiema^--^-. --^- ■ .;- 

.;Wkh£fe newhy good and^gccit jQualities, 
ki:^ notJtt^U ilrangctfaat he poflelTcdib lang^ 

aSKaxev 
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a Share, as he was known to have, \n the 
Efteen?! of the- Queen,- and her immediate 
Predeceflbr •, nor that thofe great Princes 
Aould repofe the higheft Confidehce in Birii^* 
And at the fame time^ what a Pattern has 
he left behind him for the Nobility in ge- 
iieral, and for Your -Grace in particular to 
copy after. ' . \/ : : . / 

- Tour Grace -will- forgive me, if my Zeal 
for your Welfare and Honor (which no 
jbody has imore at heart tfian myfeJf)-fliall 
iprcfs. ^ou with- feme oiore thait ^ ordinary 
:Warmth toi die Imickdiiiii ^ Yotir noHc 
father^- virtuttfc . < Y0U ^ havei > o^y- ' tbtd, 
many great Advantages, which may encou- 
rage You to go on in purfuit <^ this Repu- 
tation. It has pkafed God to givt Yo\i 
fniaturally^ibat- Sweccnefsiof TSi^jJer, Which 
:as I ha^ beib» hinted, is* tJife • J^^iindatidh 
of. all good: Inclinations. You have the 
-Honor to be horn, not only of the greateft 
hut of the ,beft Parents 5 pfa^ Gentleman 
generally beloved, and generally lament^ •» 
^and ! t)f a Lady adwne^ with i ail Virtues 
tbat enter into the Chara^r of a good /Wife> 

' an 
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an iSmirable Friend, and « moft indtalgcnt 
Mother. .The natural Advantages of Your 
Mii^, -h^er b^en^.cv|ltivated .by the moft 
pr<ii^r ^rtsT^d Manners of^'Edueation^ 
You have the Care of many noble Friends, 
and dpccially of an .excellent. Uncle, to 
watch 6ver You in the Tehdcmefs of Your 
Youth, You fet out amongft the firft of 
Mankind, and I doubt not but your ViitueS 
will be equalto the Dignity of v Your l^ank.« 
That I may li*e to fee your Grace eminent 
for the Love of ycHH: Country, for YourScrv 
vice and Duty to your Prince, and, in Coh^ 
vcnient 'time, , adorned with all the Honors 
that have ever been conferred upon Your 
Noble Family: That you. may be diftin* 
guilhed to Pofterity, iis th? bravefti greatcftj 
and beft Man of the Age you live kij is the 
hearty Wilh, ^d Prayjer erf", • 

M^f Lord, 

Tour Graces fMfieUditnt'^ and 
m0 faithful^ humbU Servant^ 



i^fitiMH ■!■■■>■ ifc.a»<M»» HWK'IIK >■ 
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Spoken by Mr, Wit; 



jt W€*TI tr^at jfou fwi/if ado'wnright Enn 
X^/ «tf «/V^ Sir ((efptfe ou^ hafjefs Damt^ - 

_ ShOr^^^ffiaAy d*PiM dip<ve our rftodern WriUri^ 

^hingfor PhillisV,. or ,Cloe'j Pifif. . j 

yyf^ tfftfr M<w^%e'Fdtr; dnd^Jpoke Uer fUln^ 

dur Numbers may be more rejffd tfjaa thi^ffi ^ . 
Mktnti^}ti^'v$t^igitWdlifiyf&yWe^^^^ Ni 

^heir Speech nuas hoftuUy But their Hearts wers 
Infuch an Age y immortiH '^iLk^petttk^rdUte^ 

'-'■ JBy no quaint Rules., nor hampering Critics taugl 
— IFith rough mq/efiic Force be mo'v*d the Hearty 

— jind Strength and Nature made amenUs/or^Hf 
Our humale Author does his Steps purfue^ 
He onjuns hvhad^^i^^j^dkf^t^^ . 

^nd in thofe Scenes has made it more bis Car§ 
^0 rou/e, the Pajffions^ than to eharm-tht Eisr* 
Tetfor^tfi^gmtltm&tC^njf^lf k^e the 'G6me^ 
The Ends tf A3s Jill gingh into Rhimu 
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* Spoken by Mr, W it K $• ' 



W/ft triat siou 'with a downright Englifh Fiafi>t 

. JCetnomceoii4emjeoui/'hape/sDamtj - : , 

Thqfe ^*fftemh(^ anicievtSj^t^jHd$t§r4 ;. ^ 

_ ^odi^d^fnnAy d*Pifch abo<ve our fitodernH^riierfj % 

^hingfpr PhillisV,. or .Cloe'j P/>. . 
!>W^ /%^ ikinKHii^dir; anJ'Jpoke Uer tUin^ 

Sur Number I Jtiay be more jreRifd tjiem thqff^ • 
'ki'*hiJMn»^igitWdU nVf&, hve%e 1cjf tn Pfofe. ' 
-^- ^JImr=^Worf(si:WfQh^ij^ . 

__ ^heir Speech ijuas hoffuh. But their Hearts wers true* 

InfuchanAgtj immottM^&^^llit^rSte^ 
'-■'■ By no quaint Rulesy nor hampering Critics f aught \ 
— JVith rough majeftic Force he mo^u^d tke Hearty - > 
— - jind Strength and Nature made amen^forAH^ 
Our humhle Auther does his Steps purfue^ 
He onvns kex^d^^ik^j^^SM^ . 

j^nd in thofe Scenes has made it more his Cart 
^0 roufe, the. Paffions^ than t§ eharmrtht Eur* 
Yet for^^gefttltl^ttxriffkb' U^e the 'G^6ime^ 
The Ends ff A&s Jiill gingk into Rhimu 



PROLOGUE. 

idics tWf he hopes tvill not complain^ 
^/me ^uSje^i of a.Jifhr St^aiti^ 
nph forfaken^ ana a perjur^ dV-waih* 
moft he fear 5 y is^ left the Dames JhouU frewn^ 
Ames (f IVft-and fieafuri ahout Tofwnf r 
our ^SHure 4li^e»lonf unUketktitoty^^^ 1 
a that Error Jhould pro'voke to Fury 
rpitahle Hundreds of Old Drury^ 
I tntfay^ in our^nt^pxe^s pefence^ 
Vd about the charitqble Pence , 
HoAitn/i, turned Saint 9 and dy*d Ip^^nce^ 
rPxtt^le, *whatfo*er <we make it,- 
aiii their Choice to let alone ^ or take it. 
^^"asPioncei'vey <will think it meet, ' " 
fpfoforelyfor a Sinfofnveet : 
trn and mortify the pleafant Senji^ 
ittTrit^edy two Ages hence* 
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Oramatia 
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Dramatis Perfonae/ 



MEN. 



jyXJKt of GJo'jf en 

Lord Hafliftgs. 

Catejhy^ 

Sir RicharA Ratclife. 

Sellmour* 

Dumontf (or Shcre*) 



Mt.Ciiier. 
Mr. Boofif. 
Mr. Hujbands.^ 
Mr. Bofwrnan, 
Mr. MM, ^ 
Ml. miks. 



Women. 

Jlicia. Mrs. Porter, 

Jane Share. Mrs. OUfieU. 

^Several L^rds of the CoumiU Guards^ ami Attendants, 

SCENE LO N D O N. 



*| A-N E. 



r..i ' i^'ii 



J A N E S HO R E. 

• '•" '- ' ■ . 

A C T I- S C E N E L 

Bnter the Duke of G L o s * T e k, Str Ki C H A R »^ 

RaTCUFFE, ««</CATESBr. 

G L'C*S TE^R. 

THUS far Suctefs attends upon our Counftis, 
And each Event has anfwcr'd. to my Wilh; 
The Queen knd aft her upftart Race are quell'dj 
Dor/ef is baniih'd, and her brother Risers 
£re<his lies (horter bv the Head at Fmfret. 
The Nobles have with joint Concurrence naniM mo 
Pi-oteftor of the Realm : My Brother's Children, 
Young Ednjoard^Xi^ ihe little York^ arc lodg'd 
Here, fafe within the Tower. How fay, you, Sir«J 
Does not this Bufinefs wear a lucky Face \ 
The Scepter and the golden Wreath of Royalty 
Seem hung within my Reach. 

R J r C L I F F E. 

Thtn take *em to yoo^ 
And wear 'em long and worthily ; you are 
The laft remaining Male of princely Tork: ^ 

(For mdward^s Boys, the State efteems not of 'em^y 
And therefore' on your Sovereignty and Rule, 
The Common-weal does her Depend ancemaks^ 
And leans upon your Highne{&* a\At l^aA^u 
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That can L 
Thofc Lords arc^ach one my approv'd good Friends* 
^^^^ciatTruftanttNcarncfstoinyBcmjnij - - • — . 
>lnd howfoevcr bufv they may feem, 
And diligent to buftle in^he ^tate,.. - > , 

Their Zeal goes on A© futth^ thao we leacV ^ - 
And at our bidding ilays. 

\ c jr,E s B r. ^^ , 

Vet tJiei* iionc,. 
And he amongft the fbremoft in his Pow'r, 
Of whom I wifti ]W)ur Highnefs were afTur'd : 
For me, perhaps it is my Nature's Fault, 
I own I doubt of his inclining much. 
G L O'^r M R. 
I^ueis the Man at whom your Words wou'd point ; 
Uafiings^ ' ' , 

C jiT E S B r. 

The fame, 

G L o's r E n. 

He bears me great good WilK 
C J T E S B r. 
^Tistrue, to you, as to the Lord Protedor, 
Aiji Gyfttr'h Duke, he bows with lowly Service ; 
But where he bid to cry, God/wve iT/Vrg- Richard, 
1'hen tell me in what Terms he would reply. 
Believe riie, I have prov'd the Man, and found him ; 
I know he bears a moft religious Rev'rence 
To^hi« dead Mailer EJnuardh royal Memory, -» 
And whitl^r tliat may lead him, is moft plain, 

Yet more One of the ftubbprn fort he is, 

Whc?*, if they once grow fond of an Opinion, 
They call it Honor, Honefty, and Faith, 
And foopsr part with Life than let it go. 
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G L O'Sr E'R. 
And yet this tough impracticable Heart 
Is govern'd by a dainty finger'd Girl ; 
Such Flaws are found m the moil worthy Natures ; 
Alaughing, toying, wheedling, whimp'ringihet 
Shall make him aiiible on a Goffip'^ MefTage^ 
And take the Diftaff' with a hand as patient 
As e'er did J7^r«/f/. 

RATC LIF F E. 
The fair Jlidaf 
Of noble Birth and exquiiite of Feature, 
Has held him long a VaiTal to her Beauty. 
C ATE SET. 
I fear, he fails in his Allegiance there. 
Or my Intelligence is falfe ; or elfe 
The Pame has been too lavifli of her Feaf^, . 
And fed him till he loaths. 

G L O'S r E R. 

No more, he comcs^ 

• Enter Lord Ha^ Tine s» 
HASTINGS. 
Health and Hap^efs of many Days 
Attend upon yowr Grace. 

G L O'Sr E R. 

My good Lord Chaihberlain 1 
Wer'e much behoiden to your gentle Friendftiip. 
HASTINGS. 
My Lord, I come an humble Suitor to you. 

G L O'S T E R. 
In light good tinie ; fpeak out your Pleafure freelyij 

HASTINGS. 
1 am to move your Hiehnefs in behalf 

Of Shored unhappy Wife . 

G L O'S T E R. 

Say you, of Shored 
HASTINGS. 
'Once a, bright Star that held her Place on high. 
The iiril and iaireil of our Enzlilb "Dwftft^* 
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While royal £^at'<»r^ held the fov'teign Rule. 
Now funk in Grief, artd pining with Defpair, 
Her wainingFormUio longer mall incite 
Envyiin Woihap; or Defire i^ Man. . . .^ . , 

She never fees the:i>ufl, but thro* hot Tezrs, : 
And wakes to figh the live 'long Night away. 

G L O'^S TE R. • . 

Marry! the Times are badly chang'd with her 
From Edivard's Dayi to thefe; 'Then all was Jollity, 
Feafting and Mirth, light Wantoimefs and Laughter^ 
Piping and Placing, Minftwlfy. and MaMng ; 
'Till Life fled from us like an idle Dream, . 
A Shew of Mommery without a Meaning. - 
My Brother, Reft and Pardon to his Sout 
Is gone to his Account : For thi's his Minion, 
The Revel-rout is done— -But you were fpeaking 
Concerning her — —I have been told that you 
Are frequent in your Vifitation to her. 
RJSriNGS. 

No farther, my good Lord, than friendly Pity 
And tender-hearted Charity allow. 

G L O'S r £ R\^ 

Go to : I did AOt mean to chide you fbf it. 
For, foothtofay, I hold it noble in you 
To cherilh the diilrcfs*d— -Oil with* your Talc* 
: ^ H A S T I N.G JS. 

Thus is ft, gracious Sir, that certain OfEcers . 
Ufing the Warrant of your mighty Name, 
With Infobnce unjuft, and lawlefs Powet, ,' 
Have feiz'd upon the Lands, which late fhe held 
By grant from her great Mafter Edtuard*^ Bounty. 
G L O'S T E R. 

Somewhat of this, but flightly, have I heard> 
And tho' fome Counfellors of forward Zeal, 
Some of moll ceremonious Sandity, 
And bearded Wifdom, often have provok'd 
The Hand of Juftice to fall heavy on her j 
Yet ftill in kind Compaffion of her Weaknefs, 
And tender Memory of Edward'i Love,^ 
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1 have withheld the mercilefs ftern Law 
i^rom doing outrage on her helplefs Bejiuty. 
HASTINGS. 

Good Heav'n, who renders Mercy back for Mercy, . 
With open-handed Bounty fliall repay you : 
This geiitle Deed fliall fairly be fe t foremoli. 
To fcreen the wild Efcapes of lawlefs Paflion» 
And the long Train of Frailties Flefli is Heir to*. 
G L O^S r E R. . " 

Thus far, the Voice of Pity pleaded only; 
Our farther and more full Extent of Grace 
Is giv'n to your RequeJft. Let her attend. 
And to ourfelf deliver up her Griefs. 
She fliall be heard with Patience, and each Wrong 
At f^ll redrefl. But I have other News 
Which much imports us both, for ftill my Fortunes 
Go hand in hand with yours : Our common Foes» 
The Queen's Relations, our new fangled Gentry, 
Have fall'n theirhaughtyCrefts— rThat for your Privacy. 
\Ex9unt* 



S C E N E 11. 

An Apartment in ] a hJ R S H o R E*s Houfu 

Enttr B B L L M u R and D u m o n t. 

BELL MO U R. 
How flie has liv'd you've heard my Tale already ; 
The reft your own Attendance in her Family, 
Where I have found the means this Day to place yoUf ^ 
And nearer Obfervation beft will tell you. 
See with what fad and fober Cheer flie comes. 

Enter Jane Shore. 
Sure, or I read her Vifage much amifs. 
Or Grief befets her hard. Save you, fairL^jL^^ 
The Bleffittgs of the chearful MoxtiVj^ oti ^o>a., 
^iiJ^rcet/our Beauty with iuop^iaxi^%^^«'*<-"^» ^, - 
F J ^ Ali^^ 
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JANE SHORE.' 
My gentle Neighbour ! your |;ood Wi(hes (lill 
Eurfue my hapleis Fortunes : A n ! good Bellmour ! 
Hqw few, like thee, enquire the Wretched out, 
And court the Offices of foft Humanity ? 
Like thee referve their Raiment for the Naked, 
Reach out their Bread, to feed the crying Ophan, 
Or mix their pitying Tears with thofe that weep ? 
"f hy Praife deferves a better Tongue than mine 
To fpeakiand blefs thy Name. Is this the Gentleman^ 
Whofe friendly Service you commended to me ? 
BELLMOUR. 
Madam ! It is. 

JANE SHORE. 
A venerable A^eil ! lAfiA. 

Ag« i^ wii^ decent Ci4-ae« upcm his Vi£Eig«i 
And worlhitv bteomes^ his fiitvex Locks f 
He we»*9 the Mttj-ks of man^ Ye*»$ weH-f^f^ 
Of Virtitte, Truth y>f€\}-^% m^4 wife ExjpemncCf 
A'Fk^iifl like this, would fuit my Sorrows well. 
Fortune^ I fear me. Sir, has meant you ill, 

[?ilJumont# 
Who pays yf |r Meilt wtt thai fcaiity Pittance, 
Which my poor Hand and humble RoojT can give, 
'But.tofuRpiyjl^fejB>ld€iV:'yanta^s^ ». 
Which elfewhere you mightiind, exped to nlfeet 
A juft Re5ai:d aM Value for your .Worth, 
I'he Welcome of a Friend, and tKe free Partncrfhip 
Of all that little Good the Woiyld alfows me. 

D u M o M r. 

You over-orate me jBAick; and all my AnfWer 
Muib he my fatm^ Truth -^ let that fpcak for me, 
And make up my I>efcrving. 

J.ANR SHORE^ 

Are you of England? 

D u M o N r.» 

No, gracipueLady, /'As^riaSpr/^ claims ray Birth j 
At Afit'-werf> has nty cenilant Biding been, 
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Where foittctrnies I have known more plenteous Days, 
Than thofe which now my failing Age affords. 
JANE S MORE. ' 
Alas ! at Ant^merj^ /■ OK forgive my Tears* ! 

[IVeeping. 

They AIT for my Offences-^ and muft fall 

LonjP^, Iwig, ere Aey (hall walh my Stains away. 
"Youlcncw perhaps— Oh Grief! Oh Sliame !— my Hufband ! 
DUMONT. 
I knew him wclL-:-— ^but ftay tjlis Flood, of Anguifti 
Tk^ fcnfttefs Gravfe feels not your pious Sorrows : 
Three Years and more are pall, fince t was bid» 
With maily of t)Ur ccmimon Friends, tb- wait him 
To his larf pi^efd Mahfion. I attended, 
5priiikfcd his ctaf-cold Corpfe with holy Drops, 
According to oaf-'ChurChV rev'rend Rite, - 
And fltte Sim laid irl'hallowM Grouiid, to reH. 
JANE SHORE. 
Oh ! that my §(ml had known tio Joy but him, 
That I had liv'd within. His gjaUtfcfb* Arms, • 
And dyfng flept in Irtiiocjence befide him ! 
But now his honcl! Dull abhbrs the FelTowikipr 
And fcoms to mix with mine. 

Enter a StrvanU 

s E R r A N r. 

. . , . The lAdy Alicia, . 

Attends your Lcifurf. 

• JfANB SHORE. 

Say I wifh to> lee hen : 

,, [Enit $trvant. 
Pleaft, gentle Sir, ope Moment U> retire, 
;;P11 wait you on tbelnftant; and inform you ^ 

Of each unhappy Circumftance, in which 
Your friendly Aid and Cousifel much may ftead me. 

[fx^i^r^ Bellmour and Dumont* 
Enter A L i & i a.. 

ALICIA. 

Still, my /air Friend, ftill fl\a\\l^tvaL>}t»\^M'i'l 
: Still IhzU thcfc Sighs heave after one «LtiQ>iiet> __^ . 
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Thefe tricklbg Drops chafe one another &ill. 
As if the polling MeiTenger of Grief 
Could overtake the Hours fled far away. 
And make old Time come back ? , . 

JANE SHORE. 

No^ ijay AHtiAf. 
Heaven and his Saints be witnefe to my ThoughtS;|. 
There is no Hour of all my Life o'er-paft. 
That I could wifh fhould take its turn again • 
ALICIA. 
And yet fome of tfiofe Days my Friend has knowJSjr 
Some of thofe Years might pafs for golden ones, , / 
Atleaft, if Womankind can judge of Hapyinefs, 
What could we wifli, we who deUght in E];npire,- • ' '. 
Whofe Beauty is our Sov'reign Good, and gives u* / 
Our Reafons to rebel, and Pow'r to reign, . ;. 

What could we more than to behold a Monarchy 
Lovely, renown'd, a Cpnq^ueror, and young. 
Bound in our Chains, and ^ighing at our Feeti { ^ 

JANE stioRE. . ; ; : ^ 

*Tis true, the royal Ednuari^^A a Wonder*. .' 
The goodly Pride of all pur Englijh You,th| ,,, ' , : 
He was the very Joy of all that faw him, 
Form'd to delight, to love, and to perfuadc. 
Impaflive Spirits, and angelic Natures 
Might have been charm'd, like yielding human Weakncfs^ 
Stoop'd from their Hcav*n, and liften'd to his talking* 
But what had I to do with Kings and CoUrtif ?» ^-»??w 
My humble Lot had caft me Jar beneath him; 
And that he was the firft ofl all Mankind, 
The bfawft and moft lovely, was my Curfe. 
ALICIA. 

Sure, fomething more than Fortune join'd your Lovei; 
Nor could his Greatnefs, and his gracious Form, 
Be elfewhere match'd fo well, as to the Sweetnefs 
And Beauty of my Friend. 

JANE SHORE. 

Name him no more: 
He was the Bane and Rain of my Peace* 
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This Anguifti and thefe Tears, thefe are the Legacies 
Hii fataTLovc has left inc. Thou wilt fee me. 
Believe me, my Jlicia, thou wilt fee me. 
Ere yet a few iliort Days pais o'er my Head, 
Abandon'd to the very utmoft Wretclicdnefs. 
The Rand of Pow'r has feiz'd almoil the whole 
Of what was left for needy Life's Support ; 
Shortly thou wilt behold me poor, and kneeling 
Before thy charitable Door for Bread. 
A L I C I J. 

Joy of my Life, my dcAidk Shorey forbear 
To wound my Heart with thy foreboding Sorrows, 
Kaife thy fad Soul to better Hopes than thefe. 
Lift up thy Eyes, and let 'em fhine once more,^ 
Bright as the Morning Sun above the Mifts- 
Exert thy Charms, feek out. the flern Protedor, 
And footh his favage Temper with thy Beauty ; 
Spite of his deadly unrelenting Nature, 
He fhall be mov'd to pity and redrcfe thee.. 
JJNE SHORE. 

My Form, alas I has long forgot to pleafe; 
The Scene of Beauty and Delight is chang'd ; 
'No Rofes bloom upon my fading Cheek, 
Nor laughing Graces wanton in my Eyes ; 
But haggard Grief, lean looking fallow Care^. 
And pining Difcontent, a rueful Train, 
Dwell on my Brow, all hideous and forlorn. 
One only Shado,w of a Hope is left me ; 
The noble-minded Hafiingu of his Goodnefs, 
Has kindly undertaken to Tbe-my Advocate, 
And move my humble Suit to angry Gl6*fter. 
- \ ALICIA. . , 

Does Haftings undertake to plead your Caufe ? 
But wherefore fhould he not? Haftings has Eyes; 
The gentle Lord has a right tender Heart, 
Meltmg and eafy, yielding to Impreffion, 
And catching the foft Flame from each new Beauty; 
But yours ihall charm him long. 

? 5 1A1\1. 
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JANE SHORE. 

Away, you Flatterer I 
Nor charge Ki« gen'rous Meaning with a Weaknefs^ 
Which his great Soul and Virtue iii«ft difdain. 
Too much of Love thy haplefs Friend has prov'i 
Too many giddy fiwlifh HoiiJ-s are gone. 
And in fan ta die Meafures danc'd away : 
May the. i emaiuing.Few^ know . only Friendship. 
So thou, my deaiieft, trueil,« befl Alicia, < 

Vouchfafe to lodge me in thy gentle Heart, 
A Partner there ; I will give up Mankind, 
Forget the Tranfports of increafmg Piffion, 
And all the Pangs we feel for its Decay. 
ALICIA. 
Live ! live and reign for ever in my Bofom*. 

[Embracing* 
Safe and unrivall'd there poifefs thy own ; 
And you, ye brightefl: of the Stars above. 
Ye Saints that once were Women here below. 
Be witnefs of the Truth, the holy Friendfhip, 
Which here to this my other Self I vow, 
• if I not hold her nearer to' my Soul, 
Than-cv'ry other Joy the World can give, ' 

Let Poverty, Deformity and Shame, 
Diltradion and Deipair feize me on Earth, 
Let mn my faithlefs Ghoft have Peace hereafter. 
Nor tafte the Blifs of your celeftial Feilowihip* 
JANE SHORE. 
Yes, jthou art triw, and only thou art true; 
Therefoie thefc Jewels, once the lavilh Bounty 
Of royal Ed^^ard's Love, I trull to thee; 

[Giving a Cajket* 
Receive this all, that I can call my own. 
And let it reft unknown, and fafe with thee : 
That if the. State's Injuftice fhould opprefs me. 
Strip me of ail> and turn me out a Wanderer, 
My Wretchednefs may find Relief from thee. 
And Ihelter from the Storm* 

ALU 
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ALICIA. 

iTr66mm6n Hazarcf ffiall attend us botfrr"' 

id both be fortunate, or both be wretched, 

t kt thy "fearftil dcubtiiig-Heart-rbc ftillyi 

ler ^aintJ and Angels have' theef Irt their Chtfrge, 

wl all Things fhall be well. Think not, the gOod, 

le genti^ Died* of Mtfrcy thmi haft done, 

gill die forgotten all; tlie Poor, the Pris'ncr; .^ 

ic Fatherlefs, the Friendlefs, and the Widow^ 

lie da% owti die Bcmaty of ^ ibn4 

ill cry to Heav'n, and pull a Bleffing on.thec; 

'n Man, the meroilefe Ini«]tf r Man, 

in, who rejoices in our Seat's Weaknefe, 

dl yitf idiee, iti& with imw6hted Good Aef^> 

rget Cky Failings, and record thy Praife, 

JANE ^HORE. 
i^hy fkould I think that Man wHl do fbr me 
lat yet he never did for Wretch Hkcme f 
urk by what partial Jfufticfe wc are jud|^*4; 
:h is the:Fate unhti^jpy Wo«en find, / 
d fuch the Curie intatPd vpost oar Kind, 
at Mm, the Isrwiefs Libertine, May ro^e, v 
e and uiMjttdftion'd tlwDUfh the Wilds of L6vti 
lile Woman", Sc»fe and Nature's eafy Fool, 
poop weaik Woman fwervc from Virtue's Kul6> 
Itbngly charm^dy ffie leave the thorny Way,^ 
d in the fofter Padis of Pkaftire ftray ; 
in enfuev ItefRroach and endiefs Shanev. 
d one falfe Step entirely damns herFame^ 
/ain with Tears the Lojfs fhe may deplore, 
k^ain look back to what fhe was before, 
: fets, like Stars that fall, t6 rife jk> mOre, 
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A C T IL SCENE X 
SCENE continues. 

Enter Ahici At /pioking to]hv^ Shokm as intring. 

ALICIA. 

NO fmlier gentle Friend ; ' good Angels guard ymi. 
And i|>reid their gracious Wings about yolu- 
Slumbers. 
The drowfy Night grows on the World, and now 
The bufv Craftihuin slnd o'erlabor'd Hind, 
Forget the Travel of the Day in Sleep : «: 

Care only wakes, and moping Penfivenefs ; 
With meagre discontented L<K>ks they £t. 
And watch the wafting of the midnight Taper. 
Such Vigils rnnft I keep, fo wakes my Soul, 
RefUefs and ie]f-tormented; Oh fslft Haftings ! 
Thou haft deftroy'd my Peace. [Knocking witbeMi. 

WhatNoife is that? 
What Vifitor is this, who with' bold Freedom 
Breaks jn upon the peaceful Night and Refty 
With'fuch a rude Approach? 

Enter a Servant* 

s E R y A N r. 

One from the Court> 
Lord Haftings (as I think) demands my Lady. 
ALICIA. 
Haftings! Be ftill my Heart, and try to meet him 
With las own Arts; with Falfliood — But he comes. 
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Inter S'Ord Hastings* . Sptaks to a Serff^tft as intring% 

H J s T I N as. 

Difmifs my Ttain, and wait alonel without. 
jflscia here ! Unfortnnate Encounter I 
But, belt as it may. 

ALICIA. 
When humbly, thus. 
The Gitatdefcend to vi£t the Aittiaed,. 
When thus unmindlul of their I^ft they come 
To footh the Sorrows of the midnight Mourner: 
Comfort comes with: them, like the golden Sun, 
Di^fpels the fuUen Shades with her fweet Influence^ 
Aftd chears the melancholy Houfe of Care. 
HASTINGS. 
'Tis true, I would not over-rate a Courtefy, 
Nor let. the Coldnefs of Delay hang on it 
!r« nip and blaft its Favor, like a Froft ; 
But rather chofe,. at this kte Hour, to come. 
That youif fair Friend may know I have prevailed; 
The Lord Protedor has receiv'd her Suit, 
And means to ihew her Grace* 

ALICIA. 

My Friend! my Lord. 
HASTINGS. 
Yes, Lady, yours: None has a Right more ample 
To afk my Pow'r than you. 

ALICIA. 

I want the Words, 
To pay you back a Compliment fo courtly ; 
But my Heart guefTes at the friendly Meaning, 
And wo'not die your Debtor. 

HASTINGS. 

Tiawell, Madam. 
But I woidd fee your Friend. 

ALICIA. 

Oh thou falfe Lord! 
I wou*d be Miftrefs of my heaving Heart, 
Stifle this rifing Rage, and learn from thee 
.Todre& my Fac; in eafy dull Indifference; 
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^ut 'two^nct be^ my Wnw^ will ;tearnWi Wa J, . •! 
And rufh at once upen thke.' ^ ^ . -V 

H J s- r r N QiSjr - - >..;(. 

- Arejronwifei . * .; .. 
Have you the u{c of Reafon ? Do yow nvtfoci rl jK 
What means thisRavin^^t^ tRis iranfporting Paflion? 
4j^ I C I i^. 

O thou cool Traitor ! thou iivfiiitiiigcTyJianr/ '. ' •: 
Doll thottrbekoid my j^ordiflraded Hearty . ,v> 4 
Thus rcniiwiili agomwrrg L<»re a«* Jftagfe/ .. ^ 
And aik me what it means:? . Ait'thcKr not fidUe? 
Andil not &ornM, for&ken and ataaiiiMM,^ 
Left,, like a common Wnetch^ to Siiaiae:>a»di&£ua7#/. 
Giv'n up to be the Sport oi VillaSns^ Tongues^ 
Of laughing Faraiites, and lend Biii&wn^; 
And all becaufe my Soul has dootedou th^ 
With Love, with Truth, «nd Tendcraefe umitierabl* ? 
H J S TINGS. 

Are thefe the Proofs of Tenderneis and Love f 
Thefe endlefs Quarrels, Difcontcnts, and Jealonfies, 
Thefe never-ceafing Wailings^^and^ Cp«iplaiDings» ; :« 
Thefe furious Starts, thefe Whirlwinds of the Soul, 
Which cv'ry other Moment rife to Madnefs ? 
ji L I € I J. 

What Proof, alas! have I not giv?n of Love f 
What have I not abandoned to thy Afms^ *. 

Have I not fet at nought my n^lfe. Birth, 
A fpotlefs, Fame, and an unblemifh'd Race, 
The Peace of Innocence, and Pride ol' Virroe?' 
My Prod^aiity has giv'n thee all ; 
And now Tve nothing left me to \ie§ixm^ 
You hate the wretched Bank*uf)t you- have made. 
.HASTINGS. 

Why am I thus purfu'd from pla<e t<^place^ 
Kept in the Viev/, and crofi*d at every turn? 
In vain 1 fly, a»d like a hnmted Deer, 
Scud o'er the Lawns, and ha^<n cathc C6}rtPt; 
Ere I can reach my Safety, you o'ertake me 

Wkb 
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With the fwift Malke of f<nnekccn-Rcproach, 
And drive die winged Shaft deep ib itiy Jbieaot; r ^ 
A L I C I J.' 

Hither you ftyy and here you feifkR^pcfe; 
Spite of tAe poor Deceit, year Jirtj ara kno^n. 
Your pious, charitably, Midmctht Vifits. 
HAS TING $. 

If you are wife, Jind prize yew Peace of Mind, 
Yet take the friendly Counfel of itiy Ufvcp 
Believe me true, nor Men to yout Jeidoofy^ J ' 

Let lK)t that Devil, which trndoes your Sex^ i 

That curfed Cufio£ty fcduce you. 
To hunt fof needlefs Secrets, which ncglcfted> 
Shall never hurt youf Quiet, but once Enowny 
Shall fit upon your Heart, pinch it with pain, 
And baniih the fweet Sleep lor ever from yott* 
Go to ■ be yet advis'd— — - 

ALICIA. 

Doft thou in Scorn 
Preach Patience to my Rage ? And bid me tamely 
Sit like a poor contented Idiot down. 
Nor dare to think thou'ft wrong'd me — Ruin feize thee. 
And fwift Perdition overtake thy Treachery ! 
Have I the leaft remaining Caufe to doubt? 
Haft thou endeavoured once to hide thy f alfhood ? 
To ?iide it, might have fpoke fome little Tcnderneii> 
And ihewn thee h^ilf unwilling to undo me: 
But thou difdain'ft the Weaknefe of Humanity, 
T hy W^isds, and all tky AAions, have cflnfefsM i^jf 
Ev'n now tky Eyes avow it, now they fpeak. 
And infolen^ own the glorious Villainy.* 
H A & ri N G S. 

Well then, I-own my Heart has broke your Chaina. 
P&tsenc I bcfiie the painful Bandage long, 
At length my generous Love difdains your Tyranny;. 
The Bitterncfs and Stangs of taunting ^ak>ufy. 
Vexatious Day«, and jarring joylefs Nights, 
Have driy'h him forth tofeek fome fafer Shelter, 
Where he may reil his weary Wings in Feace* 

A If I" 
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ALICIA. 

Youlriumphl.do! and with gigantic Pride, 
Defy impending Vcnecancc. Hcav'n (hall wink; 
No more his Arm ihali roll the dreadful Thunder, 
Nor f^nd his Lightnings forth : No more his Juflice 
Shall vi£t the prefuming Sons of Men, 
But Perjury, like thine, fhall dwell in Safety. 
HASTINGS. 

Whatc'cr my Fate decrees for me hereafter^ 
Be prefent to me now, my better Angel ! 
Prelerve v^t from the Storm which threatens nowv 
And if I have beyond Atonement finaM, 
Let any other kind of Plague overtake me. 
So I eic^pe the Fury of that Tongue^ 
ALICIA. 

Thy Pray'r is heard — I go — but know, proud Lord, 
Howc'cr thou fcorn'il the Weaknefs of my Sex, 
This feeble Hand liiay find the Means to reach thee. 
However fub&me in Pow'r, and Greatnefs plac'd. 
With royal Favor guarded round, and grac'd; 
On Eagle's Wings my Rage fhall urge her Flight, 
And hurl thee headlong from thy topmofl Height j 
Then like thy Fate, fuperior will I fit. 
And view thee fall'n, and grov'ling at my Feet; 
See thy laft Breath with Indignation go. 
And tread thee finking to the Shades below; 

{Exit A&az. 
HASTING S.^ 

How fierce a^ Fiend is Paffion? With what Wildnefe, 
• What Tyranny unUm'd, it reinis in Woman ! 
Unhappy Sex I whofe e^y yielding Temper 
Gives way to ev'ry Appetite alike ; 
Each Guft of Inclination, uncontrol'd. 
Sweeps thro' their Souls, and fets them in tn uproar $ 
Each Motion of the Heart rifes to Fury, 
And Love in their weak Bofoms is a Rage 
As terrible as Hate, and as deflru6live.. 
So the Wind roars o'er the wide fencelefs Ocean>,. 
And heaves the Billows of the boiling Deep,. 

«ike 
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Alike from Ndrth^ :fr0m ^outh^ from Eafty from Weft^ 
With equal Force the Tempeft blows by turns . 
From ev'ry Cornj6r of theSeamas's Compafs. 
But {oft ye Mo w 1 1 f or here comes one difclaims 
Strife, and her wrangling Train : of equal Elements^ 
Without onie jarring Atoto was (he ibrm'd, 
Aiid G<^ntlenefs, andJoy» make up her Being. 

Enter Jane S h o r e» 

Forgive me, . Fair One, if officious Friendfliip . . 
Intrudes on y%)ur Repofe, and comeSv thus late. 
To ^et you Wth the Tidings of Succefs. 
The Pfincely Crft'/^ has vowhfaPd you Uejaring» 
To-morrow he e^^peds you at the Courts 
There plead your Caufe with never-failing Beauty^ 
Speak all yonr^Grij^ifs, . ^d find a full Re£refs« . 
,: . JANE SHORE. 
Thus humbly let your lowly Servant bend ; [KnefUffg* 
Thus let me bqtR my grateful.Knee.to Earth, 
And bl»f( your>Qoble Ndture fbr this ijoodnefs* 

Rife gjsntle Dam^» yO* Wi'Ong niy Mfawvg much. 
Think me not guilty of 4 Thougjft^ fo vain. 
To ftll my Courte/y for Thinks like thefe. 
JANE SHOAE. 
^^Tifli tru^» y<t>ur Bounty is beyond my Speaking 2 
Bijt tho\iny Mouth be^dumb* my^Ifeact'ftaJl thsinkyoq,^ 

And when. im^lts. before ^e^Thi^ne> of M^rcyt. 
Mourning, and .U^lpding,, foriny paft Offences, 
My fcrvieiii;! S^l fl^U brf a^he one Pr^y'r (ot you« 
<If Pray'rs ©f fnch^ Wr<et|;Ji are hetard on high,); 
That He^v'n will pay you back, when mofl you need^ 
The Grace an.d Goodnefs you have fhewn to me*. 
, H^ S TJNG «. 
it" there fee ought of .Merit in ?ny Servi<;c» . 
Impute it there wher^n^pft 'ti^, due, ^o Love; 
Be kind, my gpfitteMM^^^* to my Willies, 
And fatisfy my. panting ijcsaf t with, BeauQr. 
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yjNI $ HO JUS. 
Alas! ay Lor d 

Why bend thy E^e^ eaSardil*^ 
Vl^ffftvt tkefr Ldoks of Heavinc^ ani SoirroMr ? 
Why breathed that Sigh, my Lore? And^^idierifore fells 
This trickling Shew'r of Tear$> t» ilain thy Swwtads? 
JJNE SHO'RE. 
If Pity dwells within yodiT noble Breaft, 
(As fure it does) Oh fpeak not to tae ^u«. 

Can 1 beh<^ thee, attd not ffwal? of Lo«t I 
Ev'n jtiowy thaw fadly as thoa ftati^ft Ibfdte'iiit, - 
Thus defolatd, dejoaed^ andt)rloiMii ^ 
Thy S«lhieft» lleals upon my ykiiing S#nr«i, 
'Till my Soul ^nts, and fickma wkh Diiilt } '- ' 
How canfl thou- give thk Motion tii^ my Hearty 
»^MiMi bid myTon^ be fUH^ <. < 

Upon the high-bonr Beaulies of the Court; 
BeiUidy Kke ep'nmg R^s^ wli^re l9^ Mooni> 
Sweet to the Sen&, unfuUy'd all tii^ ^otkft; 
There choo^ ibirie worthy Pkrtnei? of your H#»t - - 
To £11 your Armsr and bfefs your virtuous Bed; 
Noi( t»#ji yonr Ey^s this wdy„'#k^re Bkn'ztAl^ytft , 
cJLike-liiitavhfeiil Weeds, llav^<)%ei<-nm the SOU, 
And tii0^ Dedroyer ShAmtfho* kidall W»ili.- 

Whttt niemis this peeviOi> tl^fsffttsjSl^tXi^id^'l^ ' 
Whetc U thy wwited Pkafofttnefe <*f Ficef? » '< " 
Thy wonted Graces, and thy cKmpted ^iles ? 
Where haft thou loft thy Wit, and %ortm Mirth .^^ 
That chearful Heart, whkh us'd to^dance for ever,. 
And call a Bay of Gladnefe all aVound thtt f ^ 
JJNE- SHORE. ' 

Yes, I will etvn I merit the Reprb^chV 
And for thwfe Sk^i A Eteys^ ^1" wantoA Prfifc^ 
My Soul is jujftly humbled to vii^a Dm^.-. 
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All Tongues, like yours, are liccns'd to upbraid me. 
Still to repeat my Guilt, to urge my Infamy, 
And treat me like that abjetft Thing Fve been. 
Yet let the Saints be wi tneft te this Truth, ' 
That now, tiwf~tat€, I look with Horror bac{c. 
That I deteft my wretched Sei^^ and curfe ' • - 
My paft polluted Liie. All-judging Heav'n 
Who knows my Crimes, has feen my Sorrow for them* 
HASTINGS. 

No more of this dull Stuff. 'Tis timecnoiigfc 
To whine and mortify thyfelf witJt Pcnnance, 
When tliedecaying Senfe is pall-d wijh Pleafure, ^ 
' And weary Nature tires in her hi^ Stage : • * * 

Then weep and tell thy Eeads, yihtmSx'nng Rheums 
Have flain'd the Xuftre ojf thy ffafry Eyes,' 
And failing Palfics ftiak^ thywfther'd Hand. 
"The prefbnt Mbme^ ts cftarm toioxt generous ufe ; 
Thy Beauty, Nrghtand SoHtode rcproackmc,, . ., 
For having talk'd thus fcmg;— pDn;ie let me prcft^diA, 

^ ^ " ' [Laying Md on btr* 

Rmt tathy Rofom, iink into thy Arms, ,^ 

And loffemyfelf in the lU3mrkmrPol4. -'^''^ 

JANE SHORE. . 

Never ! By thofe chafte Ugjfiif^ s4k>vc, i fWcar, ■ 
My Soul (hall never know PolhitttDix more ; 
Fc]«tflKinny lord f^i—Here Ictme rather die, . ^ 

Let quick DeJJruAf on overtake ine here, . , 

'And end my Sorrow's and my Shame fbr ever, , 

HJS r f N G s-. ' 

Away with thh Perverfbnefsr,— ^i-*^*ti5 too much ; 
Nay, if yoirfhive *tis mouftrous Affcdation. 

JANE SHORE, 

Retire! I beg you leave mer — . , 

HAS TIN C S. 

Thus to coy it !-i-^ 
With one who knows you too. 

J'JNE SHORE. 
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H A S T Ilf Q S. 
Ungrateful Woman ! Is it thus you pay 
My Swvices ?— ^— — 

JANE SHORE. 
Abandon me to Ruin— — » 
Rather than urge me ■ 

HASTINGS. 

This way to your Chamber, 

[Pulling ktr» 

There if you ftrugglc-S 

JANE SHORE. 

(lelp ! Oh gracious Heav'n ! • 
Help! Save me! Help! lCrying§ia* 

£«/rrDuMONT, beinterpo/iu 

D u M o N r. 

My Lord ! for Honor's iake— ^ ' 
HASTINGS. 
.Bah! Whatart thou? Begone ! 
• D V M O NT. 

MyDatyxallsmf- 
To my Attendance on my Miftrefs here, 
JANE SHORE. 
For Pity kt me go — — 

HASTINGS. 

Avaunt! Safe Groom ■ < 
At diftance wait, and know thy Office better. 
DUM O NT. 
Forego ypur hold, my Lord ! 'tis moft unmanly . 
This Violence 

HAS TINGS. 
Avoid the Room this moment^ 
Or I will tread thy Soul out* 

• D U MO NT. 

No, my Lord 
The common Tics of Manhood call me now. 
And bid me thus fland up in the Defence 
Of an opprefs'd, unhappy, helplefs Woman* 
HASTINGS. 
AnddoA thou know me,.S\a\t& l - 

D U M O N S( 
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D u M 6 N r. / 

Yes, thou proud Lord r 
know tKce swell, know Aee with each Adviintage, 
iVhich Wealth, of Pow'r, cm: noble Birth <:an.giVe thcc^ 
! know thee toofor oiib who ftains thok Honors, . 
And l>k)ts a long illuftrious Line of Anceftiy, ' 
By poorly daring thus to wrong a Woman* 
HAS TIN G S. : 
. 'Ttt? wondrous well ! I fee my Saint-like Dame, 
You Hand provided 6f your Braves and. Ruffians, 
To plan your Caufe, and blufter in; yoUr BrotheU • ' ' 
B U MO NT. ' ^ i '^ ' 
Take back the foul Repiroach, unmanner'd Railer j 
Nor urge my Rage too far, left ttou fkoold'ft'find, ~ 
I have as. daring^ Spirits in my Blood' 
As thou, or any of thy Race e*cr boailed ; 
And tho* 410 ^audy Titles grac*d my Birth, 
(Titles, the Srvitei Courticp* s lean Reward > » 
Sometimes the Pay of Virtue, but more ^t [phftnts,) 
The .iiir6 which Greatnefs gives to Slaves ^nd .Syc6» 
Yet Heav*n that made me honeft, made me more 
Than ever King did when he 'made a LoM. 

HASTINGS. ' y 

Infolent Villain! Henceforth let this teach thee 

[Drwws andjhikts himi 
The Diftancc 'twixt a Pcafant and a Prince. 

D U M O N T. 
Nay then, my Lord ! [drawing.l learn you by this^ 

how well 
An' Ann TCfolvM can guard its Matter's Life. 

JANE SHORE. 
Oh my diftra£ting Fears ! hold, for fweet Heav'n. 

[Theyfighty T^wmont di/arins Lord HzSoAZ^m 
HASTINGS. 
Confuiion ! baffled by a bafe-bom Hind ! 

D U M O N T. 
Now, hau|;hty Sir, where is our Diff 'rtace now ? 
Your Life is m my Hand, and did not Koxwot ^ 
^hc Gendenc&.of Blood and iu\ionv:>f uvsi^ 



W8 J A N B S H <> R ;» 

(Howc'er unworthy I nutyfeem to you) 
FltsA in my Boibm, I fhould take the Forfeit. 
But wesu- your Sword sjgian; and know, a Lord 
OmpDs'd againii a Man iabut a M«m. 
HASTINGS, 
Curfe on my failing Hand i Your better Fortune 
Has giv'n you 'Vantage o'er me ; but perhaps 
Your Triumph may be bought with dear Repentance. 

JANE SHOR.E. 

Alas ! wh4t hive you done ! know you the Pow^r, 
The Mightinefs that w^ts upon this»Lord ? 

^ ,.^ D UM O NT. 

Fey not, my worthiejl Miftrefs ; ^tis a Caufe, 
In which Heav'n's GusLtd fiiall watt you. O pmrfae^ 
Purfue the faqiied Counfels of your Soul, 
Which urge ypu on to Vtrtuc 3 Jet not Danger, 
Nor the incu^ftbring World nuke feint your Forpofe« - 
Affifting Angek (kiall condud your Steps, 
Bring you te^Blife and crown your End with Peace. 
JANE SHORE. 

Oh that my Head were laid, my ikd Eyes dos'd. 
And my cold Corfe \^und in my Shrowd to reft ; , 
My painfal Heart will never ccsde to heat, 
WHXiyt\er know* Moment's Peace 'till then, 
D V MO NT. 

Wou'd you be happy ? leave this fatal Place, 
Fly frorii the Com 1*5 pcnnciotis: Neighborhood ; 
Where Innocence is fham'd, and blulhing Modefty 
Is made the Scwncr's }eft ; where Hate, Deceit, 
And deadly Ruin, wear the Mafques of Beauty, 
And draw deluded Fools with Shews of Pleafure. 
JANE SHORE. 

Where ihould I fly, thus helplefs and forlorn, 
0£ Friends, and all «he Means 6f Life bereft ? 

D U M 6 N r. 

Bellmoury whofe friendly Care ftill wakes to ferve yoUf 
Has found you out a little peacefulRefure, 
Far from the Court and the tumultuous City. 
Within an aftcientForeft^'s ample Verge, 

There 
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There ftands a lonely, but a healthful Dwelling, 
Su^ for^ Cnnvgniffnrft,,in<irdifrUfej?£JLi^ r, , , .^ ^ 

ArounJitJt'allow^, Meads, and Paituresfair', 

A little Garden, and a limpid' Brook, 

By N|ture*Sj[o\«jrCaitrr^npc feem diipos^-; - -. 

No Neighbors, t)ut~a few poor iim^e Clownsj' " * 

Honeil and true, with a well meaning Priefl ; 

No Fadion or dgil^e^^p ^rgp IVLg«9^ - 

Did e'er difturb the ^iet of that Place, 

When the contendingJSlpbles fhook the Land 

With nrA aS^Z%tchJfef^6I(^ithi 6way. - 

Your Virtue there may find a lafe Retreat 

Prom tte infulting P^'^ of widcKl Greatnefs. 

J U fjtNE S.HO(R Bi * --^ 

Cani there be>id inuckHappinefs in Store } 
A Cell like that, is allmyrfopwafpice to. 
Hade then^ smd thither let us itake our Flight, 
Ere the Clouds gkther, fts^the Wintry Sky . a 

Descends in ^tK>ws to i»te«cept our Pafiage. 

. J>U M^ Hf:. : ' - ^ 

Will yo» then go r You glad ray very Soul! 
Banifh your Fea*s> caA aUi^ytRnr Ciii^s on me ; 
Plenty, and Edfe, and Peace of Mind ^all wait y^Uf^ 
And make yemr laccer Days of Life nio4ii ihip|>y. 
Oh, Lad]^ ! but I mail not, cannot tdl you. 
How anxi«ttfi I have btf&n for allyouv Dangeis^ I 

And how my HeaK tiejoices m your Safety. 
So when the Spring renews die Eow'ry Field, 
And warns the pregn^tit Nightingale to build. 
She feeks the faieft Shelter of tlie Wood, .. 

Where ihe may truft her littje tuneful Brood ; 
Where no rude Swains her fliady Cell may know. 
No Serpents cliprb, nor blading Winds, may blow ; 
Fond of the chofcn Place, ihe views it o'er. 
Sits there,, and wanders thi*o' the Grove no more : 
Warbling fhe charms it each returning Night, 
And loves it with a Mother's dear Delight. [Exeunt^ 
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THIS Papcr^ fo the* gfe4t Prdte^r's Hand, 
Witli Care and Secrecy muft be icoiivey 'd i ^ j ) 
His bold Ambition now av'oNvs it^ 'Aim, ^ .] • ; ; ? ^ 
To pluck ,f he Crown ^om Edtuar^ii miim% ]?ro\K, 
And fix it on his awn. I kiiow be holds *< >[ • 
My faithlefs Haftingsi^ adyerfe to his H.Qjpe^> r 
And much devoted .to ^^ Orphan King ; 
On that rbuild r This Paper mtsetshia Dotibis* 
'And marks Tay hated Rival^s theCaufe ;] 

Of Hafiings* Zeal for his dead. Mailer's Sons. 
Oh Jealoiify:! thou fiahe of pleaiing Frie^dfllip, 
Thou worft Invader of our tender Bofoms ; 
How doe? thy Rancor poifon all our Softnefs ? 
And turn our.gende Natures into Bittiernefs ? . 
See where (He comes ! Once toiy Heart's dearjeft BleflUig^ 
Now my changed Eyes are blafted with her Beauty, 
Loath that known Fa^e, and fickeii to behold hen 

£fiut JaneShore« 

yjNE SHORE. 
Now whither ihall I fly, to find Relief? 
What charitable Hand will aid me now ? 
Will ftay my failing Steps, fupport my Ruiiis, 
And heal my wounded 354ind with balipy Comfort ? 
Oh, my Alicia! 
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ALICIA. 
What new Grief is this ? 
Vhat unforefeen Mi»forturte has furpriz'd thee. 
That racks thy tender Heart thus ? 

J AN E SHORE. 

. Oh Dumont I 

ALICIA. 
Say ! what of him ? 

JANE SHORE. 

That friendly, honeftMan, 
Whom Bellmour brought of late to my Afliftance, 
On whofe kind Cares, whofe Diligence and Faith, 
My fureft Truft was built, this very Morn 
Was feiz'd on by the cruel Hand of Pow*r, 
Forc'd frorti my Houfe, and borne away to Prifon- 
ALICIA. 
To Prifon, faid you ! Can you guefs the Caufe? 

J A N E S HO R E. 
Too well, I fear. His bold defence of nfie. 
Has drawn the Venge^ce of Lord Haftings on him. 

ALICIA.. \ 

* Lord Hqfiings / Ha ! 

JANE SHORE. 

Some fitter Time inuft tcU thee 
The Tale of «y hard Hap. Upon the prefent 
Hang all my poor, my laft remaining Ho|>es. 
^Within this Paper is my Suit contained ; 
Here, as the princely G/o'y?^r paffcs forth^ 
I wait to give it on my humble Knees, ^ 
• And move liim for Redrefs. 

[She gi^jes tin P^per to. Alicia, *who of ens 
and /eems ttf read it. • - -^j - 
ALICIA. [AJUe.l 

NowforaWiie, 
To fting my thoughtlefs Rival' to the Heart ; 
To blaft her fatal Beautie^, and divide her 
For ever from my perjur'cl Ha/H/tg^$'£iyes :• , 

The Wanderer may then lookjback to me, 

Vol. n; G - Kxv^ 
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And turn to his forfaken home agdin : 
Their Fafhioni ore the £uiU, it cannot fail. 

[Fuliiug out the mhtr Faf&t4 
JjlNE SHORE. 
But fee the great Protedor comes this way. 
Attended by oTrain of waiting Courtiers, 
Give me the Paper, Friend, 

J L I C J J. \Jftdt.'] 

For Love and Vengeance ! 
[She gpves her the ether Pafer* 

Enter the t>uke of Glo*ste R, Sir Richard R at- 
CLiFFE, Catesbv, Courtiers audcthet AtUndotUs. 

JANE S H O R E. [Kneeling.^ 
O noble (?/j^^r, torn thy gracious' Eye» 
Incline thy pitying Ear to my Complaint, 
A poor undone, forfakcn, hclplefs Woman, 
Intreats a little Bread for Charity, 
To kedi her Wants, and fave her Life fitml periftiii£« 
G L O'S r E R. 
Arife, fair Dame, and dry your wat'ry Eyes. 

[Recei'ving the Paper und^aifing her* 
Beflirew me, but *fcwei5e Pity of his Heart, 
That Gdttld ivfttife a Boon to fitch a Suit'refs. 
y 'have got a noble Friend to be jrour Adrocatd j 
A worth)r and right gentle Lord he is. 
And to his Truft mou tniCi This pre^t now. 
Some Matters of the State detain our Leifure ; 
Thofe once difpatch'd, we'll call for you anon^ 
And give your Griefs Redreis* Go to, be comforted* 

JANE SHORE. 
, Good Heav'ns repay your Highnefs for this Pity, 
And fhow'r down Bleffings on your princely Head. 
Come my ^//r/^, jeach thy friendly Arm, 
And help me to fujpport that feeble Frame, 
That nodding totters with opprefiive Woe, 
And finks benesith its Xxtad. 

[E;cim$t Jiitsft Shore audAlkii. 

C L O'S TER* 
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,• G L Q'$ r £ R. 

i > Now by jpay. HDlidawe I 
Heavy bf Heart fhe feems^ and fore^iHi^d. . 
But thus it is when jnide Calamity 
Lays its fbong Gripe upon thefe mincing Minions i 
The dainty gew-gaw Forma difTolve at once. 
Ami fliiver at tlie Shock, What fays her Paper ?' 

{Seeming to rout* 
Ha ! What is this ? Come nearer RauJtfe, Ca/esfy / 
Marie the Contents, s^d thea divine the Meaning : 

[ JHf readf ]. 
Wonder not, princely Glo^ft€r^ at the Notice 
"This Paper hrmgs^ you from a Friend unknpwn ; 
Lord tlaftings is. inclined to call you Mafter, 
And kneel xq Ricbardy as to ^ng-land*% King ; 
£ut Shore's bewitching Wife mifleadshis Heart, 
And draws his Service to Kin? M/kvard^i Scgos : 
D.riv« her away, you break t^e Charm that holds hinijj 
And he, and >all his Pow^ attend on you. ^* 

RATQIIFFE. 
'Tis wondwfijl 1 

€ Jt^ E S RT. 

Tl^ Means by which it came^ ' 
Yet ftrangcf too I 

G L 0*S r E R. 
^ Yo*i few it giv'n but jtiCKti . 

RATCLIFFE. 
She GO^Id not know the Purport. 

C L 0*S T E R. 
« ^ No, *tis plaui--*iii 

5he know* it not, it levels at her Life ; '. 

Should ihe prefufifie to prate of fuch high Matters^ 
The meddling Karlot I dear ihe ihould abide it* 
C JT E S B r. 
What Hand foe'er it comes from, be aiTur'd^ 
It means your Highnels well 

G L O'S r E R. 
' Upon the Inflant, 

^rd Haftings will be here ; this Morn I mean 

G z . ^% 
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TofTOve him to tKe Quick ; theaif »he flinch. 
No more but this, away with him at once, 
He mull be mine or notKing-r-^T-Btit hfe conies ! 
Draw nearer this way and obfcive mei wdll. : 

, . [TJi^ey nvhrffer* 

Enter Lord Hastings. 

H J S r I N' G S. 

This foolifh^ Woman Jiangs aboUt my Heart, 
Lingers and wanders in my Fancy. i\ill; . : 
This Coynefs i$ put on, 'tis Art and Cunning, 

And worn to urge Defire ^I muft pofTefs her ; 

The Groom, who liit his faucy Hand againftmc. 
Ere this, is humbled, and repents his daring. 
Perhaps ev'n ihe may profit by th' Example, 
And teach her Beauty not to fcom my Pow'r. 
G L O'S r E JR. , 

This do, and wait me ere the Council fits. 
r [Exeunt K^tcliffeattdCsiteshy, 

My Lord, you're well encounter'd; here has been, 
A fair Petitioner this Morning with us; 
Believe me Ihe has won me much to pity her : 
Alas I her gentle Nature waS not made 
To bufi«t with Adverfity. I told her. 
How worthily her Caufe you had beHended; 
How riiuch for yoiCr good fkke^vei meant to do. 
That you had fpoke, and all things fhould be well. 

H J srj N G $: 

Your Highnefs binds me ever to your Service. 
G L O'S r E R. 

You know your Friendfhip is moft potent with us. 
And Ihares our Power. But of this enough. 
For we havie other Matters for youjr Ear : 
The State is out of Tune ; diftrafiking Fears, 
And jealous Doubts jar in our public Councils ; 

Amidft ^e wealthy City, Murmurs rife, 

Lewd Railings, and Reproach, on thoft that rule, 
With open Scorn of Government i hence Credit, 

And 
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And public Trufl *t\vixt Man iand Man are broke. 
The ffolden Streams of Commerce are withheld, . 
WhicH fed the Wants of needy rJlnds, and Artizans,'. 
Who therefore curfe the Great, and threat Rebellion. . 

■ :*r ' 'H J s r J N G S. 

The telty Knaves are over-run with Eafe, 
As Plenty, ever is the Nuife of Fadlion : 
If in good Days, like thefe, the headflrong Herd 
Gro'vV madly wanton and repine ; it is 
Becaufe the Reins of Power are held too flack. 
And reverend Authority of 1.>te 
Has worn a Face of M'^r - more than Jullice. 

G ' - s r E R. 

Befhrew my T-Twaxt ! . biit you have well divinM 
'The* Source of thefe DiforJers. Who can wonder 
If Riot and Mif-rule b'ertum the Realm, 
When the Crown fits upon a baby Brow f 
Plainly to fpeak ;. hence comes the genital Cry, 
And Sum of all Complaint: 'Twill ne'er be well 
With England (thus they talk) while Children govern, 

HASTINGS, 
' : ATis true the King is young ; but wh.it of that? 
We feel no want of Ed-war^^ riper Years, 
While Glf^fter^^Wilor, and mbft princely Wifdom, 
So well fapply our infant Sovereign's Place, 
His Youth's Support, and Guardian of his Throne. 

' G L O'S r E R. 

<-Thc Council (much I'm bound to thank 'em for't) 
Have plac'd a pageant Sceptre in my Hand, 
Barren of Pow'r, and fubje£l to controul ; 
Scorn'd by my Foes, and ufelefs to my Friends. 
Oh, worthy Lord 1 were mine the Rule indeed, 
I think, I fhould not fuffcr rank Offence 
At large to lord it in the Common-weal ; 
Nor wou'd the Realm be rent by Difcord thiils, 
Thu5 fear and doubt betwixt difputed Titles* 
' HASTINGS. 
Of this I am to learn ; as not fuppofing 
A Doubt like this ' 

G 3 G L O'S r E SL 
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G L o*sr S R, 

Ay, marry, but there is— — i 
An^ that of much Concern, Have you not heard 
How on a late Occafion, DodiorShaw 
Has niov'd the People much about the Lawfulnefs 
Of EdivariPh I<Jue ? by tight grave Authority 
Of Learning and Religion, plainly proving, - 
A baflard Saon never Siould be grafted 
Upon <a royal Stock ; from thence, at full 
Difcouriing on my Brother's former Contrad 
To Lsidy Elizaiei/? Lucy f long before 
His jolly. Match widh that fame buxom WidoiPi^ • 
The Queen he left behind him— • 
HASTINGS. 

Ill befaU 
Such meddling Priefts, who kindle up Confuiton, 
And vex the qui^t Wor]d with their vain Scruples i 
By Heav'n 'tis done in perfcd Spite to Peace. 
Did not the King, 

Our royal Mafter ^dnuard^ in Concurrence 
With his Eftates affembled, well determine 
What Courfe the fov'reign Rule (hould take hettcfri 

forward? 
Wh^flfliafl the deadly Hate of Fa^on ceafe. 
When Ihall our long divided Land have Reil, 
If entry peeviih, moody Malccontent 
Shall fet the fenfelefs Rabble in aai Uproar ? 
Fright them with Dangers, and perjSex their ^tm£!i% 
Each Day with fome fantaftic giddy Change I 
G L O'S r E R. . 

What if iomt Patriot for the pubKc Qood, 
Should, vary from your Scheme, new-mould the State? 
HASTINGS. 

Curie on the innovating Hand attempits it i 
Rememt^er ixim, the ViMain, righteous Heav'n 
In thy great Y^2.y of Vengeance : Blaft ithc Traitor 
And his pernicious Counie^ ; who ior Wealth, 
For Pow'r, the Pride of Greatneis, or Revenge, 
Would plunge his native Land iftCivH Wars. . X 

. > G L O'ST E R. 
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G I O'S r E R. 
You fo too for, my Lord. 

Y<mr H^ibnefe* Pardon-^ 
Have we ft fo^n forgot tjiofe Days of Rui^ , 
When rorJ^ ^nd La»fa/fr4r^v/ fortli the Battles ; 
W)ie«, fike a Matron, biit<;h€r'd by her So*is, 
And caft befide fome cc^mon w^ a Spc^acle 
Of Horror ^nd Affright to PaiTerfi by. 
Our groaning CoUintry bled at cv'iy Vein ; . 
When-Mwdei'Sf Rapes, and Ma0acf e9 pr^v^N | 
When Churches, Paisce^y and Cities blaz'd ; 
Whpn In^ence and Barbarifin tiiu9iphHi» 
And fwept away D^ndion ; PeafaoCs trond 
Upon the Necfcs of NoWes ; Low were Wd 
The reverend Cwfier, a»d the h©ly Mitre* • 
^ At^d Defolation cover'd SiU the Laid ; i 
Who can remember thia, and oogt. like me. 
Here vow to Aeatk a Dagger in his Heart, 
Whoft 4am»'d AnAitio» 'would wn^w tibo<e.HorJtnr#; 
AndYet, ooce more, that Scene of filoiod b^five lis I 
G I O'S r £ M. 
How now ! ib hot ! 

HASTINGS. 

So brave, and fo refolv'd* 

G I o's r E R. 

Is thenjom' Frtcndlkip of {o little moment. 
That you could ann your Hand againll my Life ? 

H J S TING S. . ^ 

I hope your Highneia does not think I meant it, 
JNo, Heav'n forbid that e*er your princely Perfon 
^^bould come within the $copeof JcnyJl£fentment# .. 
G L 0*S r E R. 
Oh noble Haftings ! Nay, I mutt embrace y6u ; 

[Embraces hif/u 
By holy Paul! you're a right honeft Man j 
'The Time is full of Danger and Diftruft, 
And warns us to be wary. Hold me not 
Too apt for Jealoufy and light Surmife, 

G 4 ^ ff 
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If when I meant to lodge you next my Heart, 
I put your Truth to trial. Keep your Loyalty, 
And live your King and Country's bcft Support : . 
' For me, I afk no ihore than Honor gives. 
To think me yours, and rank me with your Friendst 
HJSriN G.S. 

Accept what Thanks a grateful Heart fliould pay. 
Oh ! princely GWfter ! judge me not ungentle, ^ 

Of Manners rude, and infolcnt of Speedt, 
Jf when tli6 public Safety is in queflion. 
My Zeal flows warm and eager from my Tongue. 
G L O'S r E R. 

Enough of this : To deal in wordy Compliment 
Is much againft the Plainnefs of my Nature ; 
I judge you by" myfelf, a clear true Spirit, 
And, as fuch once more join you to my l^fom ; 
Farewel, and be my Friend. [Exit Glo'Her* 

HASTING S. 

I am not read 
Nor (kiird and praftis'd in the Arts of Greatnefs, 
To kindle thus, and eive a fcope tOPaffion. ^ 

The Duke is furely noble ; but he^touch'd me 
Ev'n on the tend'reft Point ; the Mafter-rfrkg 
That makes mod Harmony or DilcM to me, 
I owa the glorious Subject fires my Breaft, 
And my Soul's darling Paffion Hands confeft ; 
Beyond or Love's or Friendlhips facrcd Band, 
Beyond myfi?lf I pri7.e my native Land : 
Gn this Foundation would I build my Fame, 
And emulate the GreeA and Roman Name ; 
Think EnglaTiH^s Peace bought cheaply with my Blood, 
And die with plcafure for my Country's Good. [Exit* 
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ACT ly. S G E N E I. 

S C E N E.- continues. 

%it€r Duke of G l q's t e r, R at c l i f e e, and 

C AT E S B Yr 

G I 6'S TEH. 

THIS was the Sum of all ; that he would brook 
No Alteration in the preTent State. ' 

Mstrry ; at lait, the tefty Gentleman 
Was almoft mov'd to bid us bold Defiance ; 
But there I dropt the Argument, and changing" 
The firft Defign and Purport of my Speech, 
I prais'd his good AfFedlion to young Edxvar^y 
And left him to believe my Thoughts like his. 
Proceed we then in this fore-m^ntion'd Mattery 
As nothing bound or trufting to his Friendfhip. 
RJTCL IF F E. 
Ill does it thus befall. I cou*d have wilh'd 
This Lord had flood with us. His Friend's are wealthy. 
Thereto, his own PofTeflions large and mighty ; 
The Vaffals and Dependants on his Pow'r 
Firm in Adherence, ready, bold and many ; 
^ His Name had been of 'Vantage to your Highnefi, 
* And flood oiir prefent Purpofe much in flcad. 
G L O'S r E R. 
This wayward and perverfe declining from us. 
Has warranted at full the friendly Notice, . . ^ 

Which we this Morn receiv'd. I hold it certain. 
This puling whining Harlot rules his Reafon, 
And prompts his Zeal for Edvjard^s baftard Brood- ' 
C AT E S B r. 
If fhe have fuch Dominion o'er his Hearf,, 
And turn it at her Will, you rule her Fate j 

G 5 And 
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And fh^JfW by Inference and apt Dedudion, 
Be Arbiter «f^^ Is not lier Bread ! 

The very Means immediate to her Being, 
The Bounty of Jvottf Hand ? Why ioes'ftcHyc,' 
If not to yield Obedience to yourWeafure, 
To {peak, to VL&a to think as you command i 
RjiTCllFFl. \ 

Let her inftrudt her Tongue to bear your Meflagc j 
- Teach every Grace to fnule in your Behalf ^ ^ 

* And her deluding Eyes to gloat ibr you ;- * 

His dudile Reafon will be wound about. 
Be led and tum'd again, fay juid ujifay« 
Receive t^e Yoke, and yield exaft Obedience* \ ^ 
G L O'S r E R. 

Your Counfcl likes me w^l, it (hall t)e fd[low'dt 
She waits without, attending on her Suit, 
'Go, call her in, and leave us here alone. 

T Exeunt Ratcliffe anJ Cate5by# 
How poor a thing is he, now worthy Scorn, 
Who leaves the Guidance of imperial Manhood 
Tafuch a paltry piece of Stuff as this is ! 
A Moppet made of Prettinefs apd Pride ; 
That oftner does her giddy Fancies change. 
Than glittVing Dew-drops in the Sun do Colors. 
Now ihame upon it ! Was ouriReafon given 
For fuch a Uie ! To be thus puff 'd about 
Like a dry Leaf, an idle Straw, a Feather, 
The Sport of ev'ry whiffling Blaft that blows ? 
Befhrew my Heart, but it is wondVous flrange ; 
Sure there is Something more than WitchcrSt in them# 
That mafters ev'n the wifeft of us all, 

£ff/^ Jane Shore« 
Oh ! you are come moft fitly. We have pondcr*d 
On this your Grievance : And tho' fome there are. 
Nay, and thofe Great Ones too, who wou'd enforce 
The Rigor of our Power to iifflift you. 
And bear a heavy hand, yet fear jjot yo«. 
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WeVe ta*en you to our Faww ; our Protetoa 
Shall ittod between, and ihidd you frosL Miflutp. 
JANE STHORE. 

The Bleffings of a Heart with Angoifli broken. 
And refcu'dfromDefpair, attend your Highness. 
Albs! 11^ gracious Lord ! what haire I done 
To kindle inch rekfttkfs Wrath againft me ? 
If in the Days of ail my paft Ounces, 
When moft my Heart was lifted with Delight, 
If I withheld my Morfel from the Hungry, 
Forgot the Widow's Want, and Oi^ian's Cry ; 
If I have known a Good I have not iliar'd, 
Nor^cati'd the P>oer to take his PortiQa with me. 
Let my ^t^u-A Enemies ftand forth, aad now 
Deny the Succour, wiuch I gave nc^ then. 
G L O'S r £ R. 

Marry there ai«, tho' I believe them not. 
Who fay you meddle in Affairs of State : 
» That you pr^fumc to prattle, Ukc a Buiy-Body, 
Oive your Advice, and teach the Lords o'th* Council 
What fits the Order of the Common-weaL 
JANE SHORE. 

Oh that the bufy World, bx leaft in this, ^ 

Would take Example from a Wretch like me 1 
None then would waile their Hours in fbreien Thcmghts^ 
Forget themfelves, and what concerns their Peace, 
To tresud the ^azes of fantaitic Falfhood, 
To haunt her idle Sonnds, and flying T^sileSf 
Thro' all the giddy noify Courts of Runtpisri 
Malicious Slander never wouM have leifure 
To fearch with prying Eyes for Faults abroad*. 
If adl, lake me, coniider'd their own Hearts, 
And \vept the Sorrows which they found at home .^ 
G L O'S r £ R. 

Go to ! I know your Pow'r, and tho* I tmft not 
To eVry Breath of Fame, Fm not to learn 
That H^Bimgs is profefs'd your loving YaiTai, 
But fair beBul your Beauty : u& it wifely, 

G & And 
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And it may ftand your Fortunes much in ftead ; 
Give back your forfeit Land with large Increafct . 
And place you high in Safety and in Honor : 
Nay, I could point a Way, the which purfuii^, . 
You fhall not only bring yourfelf Advantage, 
But give the Realm much worthy Caufe to thank you. 
JANE SHORE. 
Oh I where or.how ?— Can my Unworthy Hand 
Become an Inftrument of Good to any ? 
Inllrudl your. lowly Slave, and let me fly 
To yield Obedience to your dread Command. 
G L O'S r E R. ' 
Why, that's well faid — Thus then — Obfervie me wclU 
The State, for many high and potent Reafons, 
Deeming my Brother £^7x;/rr^'s Sons unfit> 
For the imperial Weight of England's Crown 
yjNE SHORE. 
Alas! for Pity. [JfiJe. 

G L O'Sr £ R. 
Therefore have refolv'd 
To fetafide their unavailing Infancy, .. 

And veil the fov'reign Rule in abler Hands. 
This, tho' of great Importance to tl\e Public, 
Haftingsy for very Peevilhnefs and Spleen, 
Does ftubbornly oppofe. 

JANE SHORE. 

Does he ! does Haftings ! 
/ G L O'S r E R. 
Ay, Hftftmgs, 

JANE SHORE. 
Reward him for the noble Deed, juil Heavens : 
For this one A^ion, guard him and diiUnguiih liim 
With fignal Mercies, and with great Deliverance, 
Save him from Wrong, Adverfity and Shame, 
Let never-fading Honors flburilh round him. 
And confecrate his Name ev'n to Time's end : 
Let him know nothing elfe but Good on Earth, 
And everlaftipg BlefTedriefs hereafter. 

Q L O'S T E R. , . 
How now! 

JANE 
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JANE SHORE. 
The poor forfaken, royaVlktle Ones ! 
Shall they be left a Prey' to faVage Power? 
Can they lift up tlieir harmlef^ Hands in vain. 
Or cry to Heaven for Help, and not 'be heard ? 
Iihpoffible! O gallant genero^is/Z^/iVrg^/, ' • 

Go on, purfue ! Affert the facred Canfe : 
Stand forth, thou Proxy of all-ruling Providence, 
And fave the friendlefs Infants from Oppreffion, 
Saints (hall aflift thee with prevailing Prayers, 
And warring Angels comtjat on thy fide. 
G L 0*S T E R. 
You're paffing rich in this fame heav*nly Speech, 
And fpend it at your pleafure. Nay, but mark me ! 
My Favor is not bought with Words like thefe. 
Go to — you'll teach your Tongue another Tale. 
JJNESHO-RE. 
■ No, tho' the royal Ed^^ard has undone me. 
He was my King, my gracious Matter ftill ; 
He lov'd me too, tho' 'twas a guilty Flame, 
And fatal to my Peace, yet ftill he lov'd me ; 
With Fondnefs, and with Tettdernefs he doated. 
Dwelt in toy Eyes, and liv'd but in my Smiles. 

And can I -Oh my Heart abhors the Thought, 

Stand by, and fee his Children robb'd of Right ! 
G L O'S r E R. 
Dare not, ev'n for thy SohI, to thwart n^e further ; 
None of "your Arts, your Feigning, and your Foolery, 
Your dainty fqueamifh Coying it to me, 

-Qo to yx)ur Lord, your Paramour, be gone ; 

Lifp in his Ear, hang wanton on his Neck, 
And play your Monkey Giartibols o'er to Mm : 
You know my Purpofe, look that you purfue it. 
Arid make hihi yield Obedience to my Will. 
Do it— ^— or woe upon thy Harlot's Head. 
-JJI^E; SHORE. 
Oh that my 'i\)ngue had ev'ry Grace of Speech, 
Great and commanding ais the Breath of Kings. 
Sweet as the Poets Numbers, and prevailing 

As 
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As Toft Perfuaiioo to al.o^etfick l/hdi. 

That I had Art and Eloquence diviAej - ' 

To pay mv D«ty to my M«fter'» A<ies, 

And plead fiiU Death uie Caufe of iii|iur'4 &iioce»ce t 

Ha! dofl thoa brave me, Miaion ! doftthoa iinow 
How vile, how very a Wretch, my Pow'r can make th^e.' 
That^I <:an let looTe Fear, Diilrers ««d Famine, 
Tohunjtt^yHeel$, like HcU-houndi, <hiQ' the World i 
That I can place thee in fitdi a1»|e^ Stst^ 
As Help ihail never £nd thee ; v^ere t^pini«g. 
Thou Ihalt fit down« and gnaw the £arth lor Angiiiih» 
Gro^ to -the pitUefs Winds without SLet«im« 
Howl like the midni^t Wolf awidft the Bcfeft, 
And curfc thy life in ffinemefs of Mifery ? 
JJNE SHORE. 

Let me be branded ibr the public Scorn, 
Turn'd forth, and driv'n to wander like a Yagaboird^ 
Be friendlefe and forfak^n, feek uxf Bread 
Upon the b^ren Wild, and defolate Wafte, 
Feed on my Sif^ha, and drink my filing T«ars ; 
Ere I Qonfent to teach my Lipu Jnjuftice,. 
Or wron^ the Orphan who has none to &ve him* 
G L 0'^ r£ R. 

'Tis well— we'll try the Temper of yQ»r Hearty 
What hoa ! Who M^ts mthout ? 

Enter R at c » i f f b, C at e s b y, e^ud AtUndanU^ 
R AT C L IF F £. 

Your Highnefe* Pleafiirct-*** 

o L o's r E R. " 

XjO fome x)f you, and t^n thi€ Strompet forth ; 
Spurn her into the Street, there Jet her perifliy 
And rot upon a Dunghill* Thfo' the C^ 
See it proclaip'd. That none^ on pain ^f Death, 
Prefume to give her Comfort, Poo4, or Harbor f 
Who 4ninifer^ the imajleft Comfort, dic$. 
Her Houie, hi^r cpftly FiUN'mtwe and We^kh* 
The Purchafc of her ioofe. I^ik^us life* 

Wo 
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Wc feize on, fortKe frotiftyf the 'Stale. 
Away! be gon^! 

y^JWE SHQR£. 
, . -OthattnioftTighteoas Judge— —* 

HumBI}^>;bi^c^ lijow «^^ thee, 

* And t>wn thy J^ftijpe in this hard Decree : 
No longer then my fipe Oflfentesfpare, 
But what I merit, let me learn to bear. 
Yet fince 'tis all tny Wretchednefs can give. 
For my paft Crimes my forfeit Life Teceive j 
No Pity for my SufPrmgs here I creive. 
And only hope Fprrivenefs in the Grave. 

[ExjAaxx Shore, guarded by Catesby and^the^si 

• G L O'ST £ R. 

So much forthis- YourProjeft*s at an end : 

X^^^^atcliiFe* 
This idle Toy, this Hiding ftoms my Power, 
And fets us "all at nought. See thjtt a Guard 
Be ready at my Call. 

R JT C I I F F E. 
The Council waits 
Upon your Highnefs' Leifure. 

C L O'S r E R. 

Bid 'em enter. 

Enter the Duki of Bvckihgham, Earl of Dsabt, 
Bijhop ^ Ely, Lord Hastings smd othtrs^ as to 
the ^CouneiL The iDuke of Glo'stssr $0ku bis 

' Fhc^ at the upper andy then the reft fiu 

DERBY. 
In happy time are we ailembled here. 
To point the Day, and fix the Solemn P(Hnp, 
For placing England^ % Crown, with all dueRites^ 
Upon our SEMr'reign Edward^s youthful BroWy 

HASTINGS. 
' Some bufy meddling Knaves, His faid there arejt 
, As fuch will ftill be prating, who prefumc- 
To carp and cavil at his royal flight ; 
Therewe I hold it fitting, with the fooneft 

' T* appoint 
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T* appoint the Order of the Coronation ; . 
So to approve our Duty to the King, 
And flay the Babbling of fuchr vaiiu GainfaVers. ' 
D £ RB X. ' 
We aJl attend to know your Highneis' Pleafore. . - 

i ( rrdGJo'ftefr 
G L O'S T E k. ; 
My Lords, A Set of worthy Men you are^ 
Prudent and jufi, and careful for,the'State : • 
Therefore to your xhoft grave Determination, 
1 yield myfelf in all things ; and demand 
♦ What Punifhment your Wifdom ihall tldnkmeet 
^ T* inflict upon thofe damnable Conpivefs, 
Who fhall with Potions, Charms, and witching Drug8> 
^Pra^Ufe againft our Perfon and our Life. 
. HASTINGS. 

So much I hold the Kingyour Highneis Debtor, ' 
So precious a|-c you to the Common-weal> 
I'hat I prefume, not only for myfelf. 
But in behalf of thefe my noble Brothers, 
To fay, whoe'er they be, they merit Death. 
G L O'S r E R/ 
Then judge yourfelves, convince your Eyes of Truth,. 
Behold my Arm thus blafted, dry and wither'd, 

[Pulling up his SkevCm 
•Shrunk like a foul Abortion, and decay'd, 
Like fome untimely Produift of the Scafons, 
Robb'd of its Properties of Strength and Office. 
Th-s is the So«:ery of jf^^iuir^'/ Wife, 
Who in conjunction with that Harlot Shores. 
And other like confed'rate midnight Hags,^ 
By force of potent Spells, of bloody Charaders, 
And Conjurations horrible to hear. 
Call Fiends ajad Spedtres from the yawning Deep,, 
And fet the Minifters of Hell at work. 
To forture and defpoil me (^ my Life. ' > 

U J^S TING S. ' r 

If they have done this Deed— -*— 



i 
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G L O'S T E R. 
^ ^ If they have done it!* 

Talk'ft thou to me of Ifs, audacious Traitor! 
Thou art that Strumpet Witch's chief Abettor, 
The Patron and Comptrollier of Her Mifchiefs, 
And join'd in tMs Contrivance for my Death. 
Nay, flart not. Lords,— What ho ! a Guard there. Sirs! 

Etfter a Guards 

Lord Haftingsy I arreft thee of High-Trea(bn. 
Seize him, and bear him inftantly away. 
He fha'not live an Hour. By holy Paul! 
I will npt dine before his Head be brpught me : 
Ratclije, ftay you, arid fee that it be done. 
The refl that love me, rife and follow nie. 

[£a-^«»/ Glo'fter, and Lords follotjuing, 

.( ■ . - • 

Manent Lord Haftings, Ratcliffe, and Guard. . 

HAS TING S. ' 

. What! ^nd no more but this — how, to the Scaloldl 
Oh gcniltRatcitfe/ teU me, do I hold thee? 
Or if I dreamy what (hall I do to wake, 
To break, to ftrugglc thro' this dread Confiifion? 
For furdy Death itfelf is hot fo painful 
As is this fudden Horror and Surprize, 
RJTCLIFFE. 
You heard, the-Duke's Commands to me were abfolute. 
Therefore my Lord, addrcfs you to your Shrift, 
With all good Speed you may. Summon your Courage, 
And be y^urfelf ; for you muft die this Inftant. 

HA s r I N S. 

Ves, Ratcliffey I will take thy friendly Council, 
And die as a Man (hould ; 'tis fomewhat hard 
To call my fcatter'd Spirits home at onice : 
But fince what muft be, muft be- — —lecNec^ffity 
Supply the Place oiT Time and Pre|iaration, 
And arm me for the Blow. 'Tis but to die, 
'Tis but to venture ot^ that common hazard 

Which. 
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Which many a time m Battle I have run ; 
'Til but ta 4o» what, at that very Moment, 
In many JNations of ^(£ peopled Ear tk, 
A thoufknd and n thouiand fiiall do with w» i 
'Tis but to clofe my Eyes, and (hnt omt Da^Aightg 
To view no more the wicked Ways of h/Un^ 
J No loiter to bdiold the Tyrant G^jtfer, 
And be a weeping Witnefs of the Woes, 
The Defolation, Slaughter and Calamities,^ 
Which he Biall bring on this tuikappy LamL 

£Kter Alicia. 

ALICIA, 
Stand off! and let me pais— «-*! will, I muil. 
Catch him once more in thefe deipairing Arms, 
^^ndhddhim to my Heart — Oh Btiftingsy Haftingsl 
HASTINGS. 
Alasl Why com^ft tho« at ^is dveadiul Moment 
To fill me with new Terrors, new Diftradlions, 
:To turn sate wild with thy diflemper'd Kag«» 
And fhock the Peac^ of my dep^ngSi^i 
Away! I prithe« leave bhc! 

1 ALICIA. 

Stop a Minute.— 
•Till my full Griefs find Paffage.^-Oh ^ Tyranl! 
Perdition fall on Qlo'fter^s Head'and mine. 
HASTINGS. 
What n^ans thy &aotic Grief ? 
ALICIA. 

{canned ^ea k > ■■ 
But I have murder'd thee — ^Oh I co^id tell thee ! 
EA^T INQ ^. 
Speak and gtve <e«ife lo thy con&^ing Paffioas ; 
Be quick, nor li^p me lofiger in Su(pen^» 
Timegreffee, and-a^houfa^ <:rowdMftg Thoughit$ 
Break m at ozm; tlias way 2sA that tb^y fiia^» 
They tear my Wiy'd Soul : . All claim Attention* 
And yet not xxm h heard, Oh %iealc aiid le«veimei . 



For 
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For I have Bufiriefe woald ewploy ^ A^e, 
And but a Minute's time to get it done iti. 
JLICI A 

That, that's xny <jTief— 'tis I that wge Ac«oht 
Thus hunt thee to the 'Toil, (wee^thee'fminEftl'th; 
And djivB thee down this Pyecipice of Fttte. 
, MJSTJNG S. 

Thy Reafon is grown wild. Could thy weak Hand 
BiSng on thisr mighty Ruin ? If it couid; 
What have I done fo gri«voHS to thy SouI, 
So deadly, fa beyond the reach of Pardon, 
That nothing but my Life can make Atonancnt? 
A L I C I J. 

Thy cruel Scorn had ftung me to the Heart, 
And fet my Jtmrning Boftmi all in Flames r 
Raving and sn^ I flew to my Revenge, 

And writl know «tetwhat- told the Prote^^or^ 

That 5/^or/s detefted Wife t^ Wiles 4*ad won. t*ec. 
To plot againfl his GreaCnefs- — -He believ'd it, 
(Oh 4ir«£ wnt of my pernicious Council) • 
And while I meant Deftruftiort oh Ker Head, • 
H' ha^tarii'd k all oii thine. 

''-^'^H'^sr I n^ s. ^ \ 

- '■ Accurfedjealoufy! 

O mercilefs^ ^Id and unforgiving Fiend ! 
Blitidlbkl it rums to undiftingaifh'd Mifchief, 
And murders all It meets. Ourft be its Rage^ 
Por thgHJ-ls none lb deadly; doubly curs'd 
Be all thofe cafy FOfds who give it harbor:' 
Who turn -^ Mondorldofe^moRg Mankind, 
Fiercer than Famine, War or Tpotted Peftilencc; 
Baneful as Deoldi, and horrible as HelL 
ALICIA. 
If thou wilt curfe, curfe rather thine own Falihood 5 
Curfe the lewd Maxims of 'thy^eijur*d Sex, 
Which taught thtec€i*ftto laugh at Faith and Jufticc, 
To fcern the fefcmn Sanctity t)f Oaiftrs, 
And makb ^ ^ of a poor Woman^s^Rtiki : . 
Curfe thy proud Heart, and thy infulting Tongue, 
I. ^ That 
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That rais'd this fatal Fury in my Soul ; 
And urg'd my Vengeance to undo us botk. 
HASTINGS. 

Oh thot^ inhumait ! turn thy Ely«s awAy^": i' 

And ya^me not with their; deftruftivcJBeamsr 
Why ihould I curfe thee with my dying^Breath? .. 
Be gone ! and let me iigh it otrt in ^'eace. 

ALICIA. ' r ; 

Can'fl thou Oh cruel Hajiings^ leave me thiisf 

Hear me, I beg thee 1 conjure thee, hear met 

While ,with,an agonizing Heart, I fwear,, 
By aH the Pangs I feel, by all the Sorrows 
The Terrors and Defpair thy Lo{$ (liall give me^ 
My Hat^ was oit n^y Rival bent alonje. ' 
Oh! had I once divinM, fa Ife as thou art, a ; ' • 

A Danger to thy Life, I would have iy'd, 
I would have met it for thee, and made bare 
My ready faithful Breaft to fave thee from it. 
HASTINGS.- 

Now mark ! and tremble at Heaven's juft Award>^ 
While thy^ infatiat^ Wrath and fell Revenge • 
Purfu'd the Innocence whichnever W«QOgM lhce» . ^ I 
Behold ! the Mifchicf falls qn ith^ avd me ; 
Remorfe and Hcavinefs of Heart fhall wait thee. 
And everlafting Anguifli be' thy Portidhc- ' " - '» 
For me, the Snares of Death are wound about me> 
And no>y, in one poor Moment, I ^Jn gane; . 
Oh ! if thou haft, one tender Thought j:emaitiing9\ i : ' 
Fly t© thy Clofet, fail upon thy Knc§e^,i , \ 
And recommend my partii^ Soul to Mercy* f ( ^ 

A L I C I A. . -. : 
" Oh ! yet, before I go for ever froni thee. 
Turn thee in Gentlenefs and Pity to me, [Kneeling 
^ And in compaflion of my ftrong Affii^on, i : ' 
'Say, is it poifible you can forgive ' , !: 

Tixe fatal kalhnefs of uhgoveijn'd Love^? - . ^ 
For oh ! ^tis certain, if I had not lov'd thee. 
Beyond my.Pca)Ge» my Reafoaii |^^me and Lift^ ; 

Pciir'd 
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Defir'd to DeAtlh; and doated to Dillra6lion, 
"Tl'Iiis Day of Horrdr rttver fh6uld'ha\re known' us. 
H J S f I N GS. 
Oh! rife, afld'let me hufktky ftormy Sorrows^, ' 
' • ' } "'■■ ' - . [l^aijitigher. 

AfTuage thy Tekrs, for I will cftide no more, 
No more upbraid thee, thou unhappy Fair One.. 
I fee the Hand of Heav'n is arm'd againft me, 

4nd, in myfteriou^ Providence, decrees 

To punifh me by thy miftakingHand. 

.;Moft righteous Doom! for. Oh! while I behold thee. 

Thy Wrongs riic up in terrible Array, 

And charge thy Ruin on me : thy fair Fame, . 

Thy fpotlefs Beauty,- Innocence, and Youth, 

Diihonor'd, blaJded and be tray 'd by me. 

A L I c I a: 

And does thy Heart relent for Efiy ^mdoing ? 
Oh ! thftt inhuman Glo^fter could he moy'd. 
But half, folcafily as lean 4)ardont ' 

HA S TING S. - • 
Here then exchange we mutually Forgivenefs, 
So may the Guilt of all my broken Vows, 
My Perjuries to thee be all fergotten, 
jAs here my Soul acquits thee of my Death, 
As here I part without one an jry Thought, 
As here I leave thee ,with die lofteftTehdemefs, 
Mourning the Chance of our difaftrous Loves, 
And beggii%, Heav'n to blcfs and to fupport thee. "^ 
RATCLIFFE. 
My Lord, difpatch ;* the Duke has fent to chide mc 
For loit'ring in my Duty. 

HASTING S. 
Iob€?3^.^ ^ 
.ALICIA. 
Infatiatc, favage Monfter ! Is a Moment 
So tedious to thy Malice?- Oh i repay him, 
Thou great Avenger, give him Blood for Blood : 
Guilt haunt liimiFiCAdspurfue him! Lightnings blaft him! 

Some 
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Some horrid, curfed kind of Death o'eitalfce himt 
Suddeii, %nd in the FiUnejTs of hk S1Q3 ! 
That he may know how terriWe it is. 
To waiu that MojBfien^ he 4<^ni<s thee, n^ifb ,' 

HASTINGS. 
* 'Tis all in vain,, this Rage that tears thy Boibm; 
Like a poor Bird that flutters in its Cage, 
Thou beats thyfelf to Death, Retire I beg thee ; 
To fee thee thus, thou know'fi not how it wounds me^. 
Thy Agonies are ^dded to my own, 
Aifdmok^ the Burden more thitfi I can bear. 

Farewel Good Angels viiit thy AiHidions, 

And bring thee Peace and Comfort from above. 
Alicia, 
Oh! ftab me ta the Hearty fome pit^ring Hand» 
Now fbrike me dead-**— ^ — 

HAsriJtfG s: 

Qiie t]»ng rhad £0rgfit-<*«-9w 
I charge thee by our prefent common Miferies, . 
By our paft Loves, if yet they have a Name, 
By all ^ny Hopes of Fe^ce ImxG and hereaftfir. 
Let not the Rancor of thy Hue purfuc 
The Innopence of thy uBhli|>px Friend: [h^ 

Thou know'ft wha^tis I idean ; Oh t fhould'ft thott wrong 
Jufl Heav'n ibail douW« all thy Woes.upan thee. 
And ma^ 'em knQ>y np Eodr-'-Rememlkr this 
As the Jaft Warning of a dying Man: 
Parewel for ever! [7^ G««n/r <»rrv Haftings aA 

Al I€ I J. 
Forever? Oh! forever! 
<5h! who can bear to be a Wretch for ever! 
My Rival too! His Uft Thoughts hune on her: 
And, as he parted, 1^ a Blefling for her. 
Shall fhe be blefl:, and I he cwrft, for ever! 
' No; fince her fetal Beauty was the Canfb 
Of all my SuiF'ringi, let her ftare my Paaiis : 
Let her, like me, of ev'ry Joy forloni, 
i>evoceihe Ho^ wlies fv«h ^ Wxctdx was boi:a: 

Like 
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:e me to Defarts and to Darknefs run, 
hor tlie Diy, and curie tke grfica Sun; : 

ft cv'ry Good, and ev'ry Hope behind; 
tcfe the Works of. Nature^ loath Mankind.:. 
:e*<Ae, wkh Cries 4iAradbed fill the Ait; 
ar her poocBofom, rend her frantic Hair; 
d prove the Torsaents of the kfl Despair. 
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[Exit, 
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5- A C T V; S C E N E I. 

^ rhe S r R E ET. 

Emer Bellmour, and D u m o n t, rr S h r e* 

SHORE. 

YOU faw her then? 
BELLMOUR. 

I met her as returning 
In folemn Penance from the public Crofs : 
Before her, certain rafcal Officers, 
Slaves in Authority, the Knaves of Juftice, 
Proclaimed the Tyrant Glo^fter*^ cruel Orders. 
On either Side her march'd an ill-lookM Prieft, 
Who with fevere, with horrid haggard Eyes, 
Did ever and anon by turns upbraid her. 
And thunder in her trembling Ear Damnation. 
Around her, numberlefs the Rabble flow'd, 
Ijhould'ring each other, crowding for a View, 
Gaping and gazing, taunting and reviling; 
Some pitying, but thofe, alas I how few ! 
The moil, Tuch iron Hearts we are, and fuch 
T'he biare Barbarity of human Kind, 
With' Infolence and lewd Reproach purfu'd her. 
Hooting and railing, and with villainous Hands 
Gathering the Filth from out the common Ways, 
To hurl upon her Head. 

SHORE. 
Inhuman Dogs ! 
How did fhe bear it? 

BELLMOUR. 

With the gentleft Patience, 
SubmiiTive, fad, and lowly was herLopkj 

A burning 
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^ A bufnlng Taper in her Hand Ihe boar, 
JVnd on her Shoulders carelefly confus'd 
With loofe Negledl her lovely Treffes hung? 
Upon her Cheek <a fainting Flufh was fpread> 
Feeble ihe feem'4, and forely fmit with Pain, 
While bare-foot as fhe trod the flinty^ Pavement^ 
Her Footfteps all along were mark'd with Bloodk 
Yet filent ftill fhe pafsM and unrepinrng ; 
Her dreaming Eyes bent ever on the Earth, 
Except when in /orae -bitter Pang of Sorrow, 
To Heav'n ihe feem'd in>fervent zeal to raife theith 
And beg that Mercy Man deny'd her here. ' 
S B O R £. 
When was this piteous Sight ? 
• ' B £ L L^M OV k. 

Thefe laft two Day^ 
You know my Care was wholly bent on you. 
To find the happy Means of your Deliv'rance, 
Which but for Hafiings^ Death I had iwt gdnM. 
During thjftt Time, aitho' I have not feen hci^ 
Yet X divers trufly MefTengersPvefent, * . 

To wait about, and watch a ^ Convenience 
To give her fome Relief; but all in vain: 
A churlifh Guard attends upon her Steps, 
Who menace thofe with Death that bring her Cdmfbi^fc^ 
And drive all Succor from her. - ' '^ 

S B O R £. 

Let 'em threaten ; 
Let proud Qppreffion prove its fiercell Malice; 
So Heav'n befriend my Soul, as here I vow 
To give her Help, and fhare one Fortune with heiv 

B £ L L\M O U R. 
' Mean you to iec her, thus, in your own Fornix 
S H O R £. 
I do. 

]B E L Z M O U-R, 
And have you thought upon the Confequencef 

SHORE. 
What i5 there I fhould fear? ; 

VOI..IL H *£t£* 
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BELLMOUR. 

Have you examin'd 
Into your imnoft Heart, and try'd at leifure 
The fev'ral fecret Springs that move the Paffipns? 
Has Mercy fix'd her Empire there fo Aire, 
That Wrath and Vengeance never may return ? 
Can you refume a Huiband's Name, and bid 
That wakeful Dragon, fierce Refentment, fleep? 
SHORE, 
Why doA thou fearch fo deep, and urge my Memory 
To conjure up my Wrongs to Life again? 
I have long labor'd to forget myfelf, 
To think on all Time, backward, like a Space, 
Idle and void, where nothing e'er had Bein^; 
But thou hail peopled it again ; Reveftge 
And Jealoufy renew their horrid Forms, 
Shoot all their Fires, and drive mc toDiftra6lion. 
BELLMOUR. 
Far he the Thought from me I my Care was Only 
To arm you for the Meeting : Better were it 
Never to fee her, than to let that Name 
Recall forgotten Rage, and make the Huiband 
Pcftroy the gen'rous Pity of Dumoni 
SHORE. 
Ch! thou Kaft fet my bufy Brain at work. 
And now (he mufters up a Train of Images, 
Which to preferve my Peace I had caft aude, 

And funk in deep Oblivion Oh that Form! 

That Angel-face on- which my Dotage hung ! 
How have I gaz'd upon her ! 'till my Soul 
With very Eagernefs went forth towards her. 

And iflu'd at my Eyes Was there a Gem 

Which the Sun ripens in the Indian Mine, 
Or the rich Bofom of the Ocean yields, 
. What was there Art cou'd make, or Wealtli cou'd buy. 
Which I have left unfought, to deck her Beauty ? 

What cou'd her King do more? And yet (he fled. 

BELLMOUR. 
AvfZY with tHat fad Fancy 
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^ H o RE. 

Oh! that Day! 
The Thought of k inuft live for ever with me* 
1 met her, Bellm&ur^ when the ri^al Spoiler 
Bore her in Triumph from my widow'd Home ! 
Within his Chariot by his Side ihe fate. 
And liften'd to his Talk* with downward Looks ^ 
*Till fudden as (he chanc'd afide to glance. 
Her Eyes encouivtcr'd mine*— Oh ! then, my Friendl 
Oh ! who can 'paint my Grief -and her Amazement ! 
As at the Stroke of Death, twice turn'd (he pale> 
And twice a burfeing Crimfon bliiih'd all o'er herj 
Then, with -a Shriek Heart-wounding loud fhe cry'd> 
While down her Cheeks the gufhing Torrents ran 
Fad falling on her Hands, which thus (he wrun g ■ ■ ■* 
Mov'd at her Grief, the tyrant Raviiher, 
With courteous Adion woo'd her oft to turn ; 
Earneft lie feem'd to plead ; but all in vain/j 
Ev'n to the lail ihe bent her^ight towards me» 

And follow'd me till I had loft myfeK 

BELLMOVR. 

Alas! forpity4 Oh I thofe fpcaking Tears'! 
Could they be falfe? Did (he not fulFer with youf. 
And tho' the King by Force poiTefs'd her Perfon, 
Her unconfenting Heart dwelt (HU with you ? 
If all her former Woes were not enouj^h, 
Look'on her now, behold her where ihe wanders, 
Hunted to Death, diftrefs*d on every fide. 
With no one Hand to help; and tell me then. 
If ever Mifery were known like hers ? - 

^ H O RE. 

And can ihe "bear it ? Can that delicate Frame 
Endure the beating 9f «. Storm fo rude? 
Can (he, for whom the various Seafons chang'd. 
To court her Appetite, and crown her Board, 
For whom the foreign Vintages were prefs'd. 
For whom the Merchant fpread his iilken Stores, 

Can (he 

latresLt forBK^dy and want tlic xvetASuX^-iosewx^ 
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To wrap lier fhivering Bofom from the Weather? ^^i 

When (he was mine, no Care came ever nigh'her. An 

I thought the eentleft Breeze that. wakes the Spruig ' 'X6 

Too rough to breathe upon her; Chearfulnefs An 

Danc'd all the Day before her; und ^t Night Sis 

iSoft Sliimbeys waited on her downy Pillow ' ; ■ Ar 

Now fad .and ihelterlefs, perhaps, jQie lies« Ai 

Where piercing Winds blow iharp« and the chill Rait M 

Drops from fame Pent-houfe on her wretched Head* I T 

JDrenches her Locks^ and kills hei; with the Cold. I A 

It is too oivKh — -Hence with her pafl Offences, I 'U 

They are aton'd at full — Why ftay we then I € 

Oh ! let iis hafle, my P>iend, and find her out, V 

B E L.LM O U Jt. J 

Somewhere about this Quarter of the Town, 
I hear the poor abandoned Creature lingers : 
Her Guard, tho* fet with ftriaeft Watch to keep 
All FooS and Friendftiip from her, yet permit her 
To wander in the Streets, there chufe her Bed, 
And tf:Si her Head on what cold ^tone ihe pleaies* 

^ HO R £. ^ . ' 

Here let «is then divide, each in his Round 
To fearch her Sorrows out ; whofe hap it is 
Jirft to behold her, this way let him lead 
Her fainting Steps, sokd meet we here together, {Exeunt^ 

Enter ] aue Shor£, i?£r Hair hanging looje on her 
Shaulders^ 4ind bure-footed^ 

JANE SHORE. 
Yet, yet endure, nor murmur oh my Soul, 
For are not thy Tranfgreflions great and numberlefs? 
Do they not cover thee like rifing Floods, 
And prcfs thee like a Weight of Waters ddwn ? 
Does not the Hand of Ri^teoufnefs afflidt thee? 
And who Ihall plead againft iti Who fliall fay 
To Pow'r Almighty, Thou hall done enough? 
Or bid his dreadful Rod of Vengeance ftay*? 
W^t then with Patience, till the circling Hours^ . 
Siall iiiij? the Tiffldft of tjKy a$^m ... 



A«d lay thee down in Defnthv The Hireling thus 
With Labor drudges out the gainful Day, 
And ofteii looks with long-expe^h? Eyes 
To fefc the, Shadows rifcy find be difoiifs'd. 
And hark ! methihks tlie Roa^ that late puHuM me^ 
Sinks like; the Murmurs of a falling Wind, 
And fpftcnlB into Silence, Does Revenec 
And Malice then grow weary and fbrfake me ? 
My Guard ttxv that obferv'd me flill fo clofe. 
Tire ii^ the Taik o£ their inhuman Office, 
And loiter fkc behind. Alas \ I faint. 
My' Spirits fafib at oace-^-^-^Thisi is tlie Door 
Of my.Jiicu^^^^-iJBUPkd Opportunity! 
Fll il:^ a Httlb Succor from her Goodnefs^ 
Now> while na Eye obftrvts me. 
. .: . \ 1 . < ' {^Shi knocks at the Door^ 

' ; ^ ^ IsyourLadjr, 
tl^^enflltfiFriinid^ atHomef Ohl bri&g die tolier. 

B E R F,J N<F^ ■ 

Hold, MifbcTs, whither wcJu'd you ? [Puttinz her h4ck. 
JANE SHORE. 

Do you jlot know me ^ 
S ER VANT. 
I know you .i^ll, and know my Orders too.^ 
You;mttit isot int^ here. 

JANE SHORSL 
TtXL my AHcuh- 
'Tis I would fee her. 

^ E R VANr. 

Shens-ill at Eafe^ •' 

And vbiM'admit m) Viiitor. 

JANE. SHOREk 
But tell hej!.- 
TisI, her Friend, the Partner of her Heart> 
Wait.at4hr Poor and beg ■ ; 

H s ^ IE. ^- 
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S E R yji NT. 

'Tis all in vain. 
Go hence a and howl to thoie that will regard you. 

[SJfuts the Deery and Exit., 
JjiNE SHORE. 
It was not always thus ; the Time has been^ 
When this unfriendly Door, that baramyPaflage, 
Flew wide, and almoft leap'd from ofF its Hinges 
To give me Entrance here ; When xhk% good Ilouie 
Has pour'd forth all its Dwellings to receive me; 
Wiien my Approach has made a little Holy-^y, 
And ev'ry Face was drefsMln Smiles to meet me: 
But now 'tis otherwife; and thoie who blefs'd me. 
Now curie me to my Face. Why fhould I wandf^",. 
Stray further on, for I can die ev'n here ! 

\SbeJits donvn at the Doer*. 

Eater Alicia in Difirder; t*wo Servants /olUwia^^ 

ALICIA. 

What Wretch art thou.? whoie MiferyandBaie2ic& 
Hanes on my Door; whofe hateful Whine of Woe 
Breaks in upon my Arrows, and diflradls 
My jarring Senfes with thy Beggar's Cry? 
JANE SHORE. 

A very Beggar, and a Wretch indeed ; 
One driv'n by ftrong Calamity to £bek 
For Succor here; one periihii^ for Want; 
Whofe Hunger has not tailed Food thefe three Day>| 
And humbly afks for Chamty^s dear fake, 
A Draught of W«ter and a little Bread. 
ALICIA. 

And doft thou come to me, to me for Bread? 
I know thee not-^— «Go— -hunt for it abroad. 
Where wanton Hands upon the£arth have icatterM it^ 

Or caft it on ^he Waters Mark the Eagle, 

And hungry Vulture, where they wind the Prey ;^ 
Watch where the Ravens of the Valley fcedi,. 
AxiA feek thy Food with them— —I know thee iiot^ 

JANE 
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JANE SHORE. 
And yet there was a time, when my Alicia 
Has thought unhappy Shore her deareft Bkfling^ 
And mourn'd that live-long Day ihe pafs'd wiuioat mc^ 
When pair'd like Turtles, we were ftill together. 
When often as we prattled Arm in Arm, 
Inclining fondly to me Ihe has fworn. 
She lov'd me more than all the World beiider 
A L I C I A. 
Ha ! fay'fl thou ! let me look upon thee well 
'Tis true — I know thee now — A Mifchief on thee ! 
Thou art that fatal Fair, that curfed She, 
That fet my Brain a madding. Thou haft robb'd me ; 
Thou haft undone me — Murder! Oh my Haftings ! 
See his jalc bloody Head flioots glaring by me ! 
Give him me back again, thou K>ft Deluder, 
Thou beauteous Witch——— 

JANE SHORE. 

Alas ! I never wrong'd you ' * 
O ! then be &ood to me ; have pity on me : 
Thou never knew'ft the Bitterncfs of Want, 
And may'ft thou never know it. Oh I beftow 
Some poor Remain, the voiding of thy Table, 
A Morfel to fupport my &mi(h'd Soul. 
ALICIA. 
Avaunt! and come not near m e 

JANE SHORE. 

To thy Hand 
I tmftcd all, ^zve my whole Store to thee; 
Nor do I afk It back, allow me but 
The fmallefl Pittance, give me but to eat. 
Left I &11 down and perifh here before thee. 
ALICIA. 
Nay! tell not me! Where is the King, thy EJvfitrdf 
And all the finiling, crying Train of Courtiers, 
That bent the Knee before thee. 

JANE SHORE. 

Oh! for Mercy! 

H4 Alt' 
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A L I C LJ. \ 
Mercy ! I know it not— -for I am miferablc, 

1*11 give thee Mifery, for here (he dwells ; 

This is her Houfe, where the Sun never dawns, 

The Blxl of Night fits fcreaming o'er the Roof, 

Grim Spedres fweep along- the horrid Gloom, ^ 

And nought is heard but Wailings and Lamentings. 

Hark ! fomethiixg cracks above ! . it fhakes, it totters! 

And fee the nodding Ruin falls to crufh me \ 

*Ti5 feirn, 'tis here! I feel it on my Brainl 
I S E R FJ N T.^ 
The Sight diforders her 

« ' 2. S: E R V A N r. 

Retire, dear Lady 

And leave this Woman^ ■ — 

A I I C I A. 

Let her take my Council ! 

Why i^ould'il thou be a Wretch ? ftjU>» tear thy Heart 

And rid thyf<?Jf of this detefted Being, 

I wo' not linger long behind thee her€. 

A waving Flood of bjuifh Eire fwells o'fer me ; 

And now 'tis but, and I am drown'd in Blood. 

Ha ! what art thou! Thou horrid headlefs Trunk f ' 

It is mv Haftings I See ! h^, vjrafts me on I 

Away \ I go ! 1 fly ! 1 follow thee. 

But come not thou with MKchief-making Bcaoiqr ^^ 

To interpofe b?tweefl us, look not on him. 

Give thy^ftmd Arts and thy Delufions o'er; 

lor thouL fliallt^never^ nev^r part us mc«he.. 

JSi^e runs off, her Ser<vaMt/oll6*winv^' 
KK shore: 

Alas ! (he taV^ ; her Brain, I fear, is tuni*i. "^ 

5i mercy look upon her, gfaeious^HeaY'n,.,.. 
Uo^ \«i^ heir* for any wrong to vat. 
Sure I am near u^n'nsy Journey Vend'; ' ]; 

My Head runs round;, m^r Eyes begin to faiH ^ '- '• '■ 
And dancing Shadows fVjm befoi^ m)Kiight : . 
lean no aiorc^ [ihs dMtt] receive mc thou cold^EartK i. 
. . ' TJiouii 



'tiiou commmfmttMi tajse ste t9 thy JMum^ 
And ktdttetcft ^ijbh tfaee^ 

Epttir- B « t I».it^<?: U R. 

' -i^ : Upofa die<;*o«li«[ ! 

^hy Miferi etL can n^ vey lay rt^ep Jower. 

Look ¥p> thou poor affliaed one ! Tijou: Mo^mir 

Whom none has conil^r^^l Vhi^re are thy Friends^ 

The deat<{<wif;antpn%of diy joyful Days, 

Whofe Heftffte ^ wgw iffpffen^, m^d*, j^ad» 

Whofe Arms,werfH^^gh^tog^\fiLli^ JU^y round tfu^^ 

And bind AoetQftlieir Bofpms ?*-rThiit with th4e» 

Thus lec^ u$ Uv9« and lei 4i& die» they iaid> - 

For fure thow art the Sifter of Aur Lav^s,, - 

And nothing fh^l divide us— *Now wiere are they ^ 

- . . : X^M.E S HOa^. 

Ah y Belfm»t$ri whsf^inde^l Th^y fkmdraIaof>.. ' 
And view my>£)e{blatian from afar ; • 
When they pafs by, they fhake th^ir Hje Jds in ftar%.. 
And cry> behold the Hu'lot aadher End ! ' 
And yet thy. Goodneis turns aiidc^to pity me I 
Alas I Ther9 ^ay be Danger, 'get thee gone:! 
jCet me not pull a Rjiinm thy hea4ji> 
lieave me to die alone^ for I aiQ fellV - *. . 
Never to riii^ apd ali^eEef is vafc.. 

REL L HiOU R.- 

Yet raife thy dropping^Hpad : for f am coirte' 
Tf!© chafe away,De4>air : behold ! whw yonder^ 
That honefl Man, tha^ faithfiil brave i)«;n<7«/» 
I^JiaftiBg: to thy Aid 

2ANE SHORE. 

Dtmont/ Htil Where I 

Then He^v^nhaa^ heard my Prayer,, his very Name 
Renews the Springs of Life, and cheers my SouL 
Has he then 'f«ap'd the Snare ? 

B E l^LM Q U R. 

He has, but fees — — 
Hecomfts unli^ to U\at Dmmttt ypu knew» 
. ^ Hs for 
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For now lie wears your better Angel's Fonn, 
And comes to vifit you with Peace and Pardoiu 

JStttir S H p a B. 

JjINE SHORE. 
Speak, teUmel Which is he? Andoh! Whatwoold 
This dreadful Vifion I See it comes on i he 
It is my Hti(btnd~Ah ! [SbeJktMm. 

SHORE. 

^e ^nts ! fttppoKt her ! 
Sttftain her Head, while I infufe this Cordial 
Into her dying Lips from fpicy Drnes, 
RichHerbs and Flow'rs, the potent Juice it drawn ; 
With wondrous Force it ftrikes the laay Spiritit 
Drives 'em around, and wakens Life anew. 
B E L L M O U R. 
Her Weakneft could not bear the Strong Surprize. 
But fccs ihe ftirs ! And the retumine Blo^ 
Faintly begins to blufli again, and undle 

Upon her afli^ Cheek 

SHORE. 
So — gently raifc her— — 

[Raifing b$r uf^ 
JANE SHORE. 
Hi ! What art thou \ Bellmour I 

BELLMOUR. 

How fare you> Lady ? 
yjNE SHORE. 

My Heart is thrill'd with Horror 

BELLMOUR. 

Be of O 
Your Huiband fives! 'Tishe, my worthiefl Fnen< 
JANE SHORE. 
Still art thou there ! ftill doft thou hover round me I 
Oh fave ms, Bellmour ^ from his angry Shade ! 
BELLMOUR. 
'Tis he himfelf ! — he lives ! — look up 
JANS SHORE. 

I dare net I 
Oh that my Eyes could fhut him out for ever 

SHORE 
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9 HO R M. 

Am I firhateful then, fo deadly to thee. 
To blaft thy Eyes with Horror ? Since I'm grown 
A Burden to the World, myfelf and thee, 
Wou'd I had nc*cr (arviv^d to fee thee more. 
JjiNJE SHORE. 

Oh thon m(^ injur^d—^doft thou live indeed. 
Fall then ye Mountiuns on my guilty Head, 
Hide me, ye Rocks, within yourfecret Caverns; 
Caft thy black Veil upon my Shame, O Night ! 
And fhield me with thy fable Wing fi>r ever.• 
5 ^ O Je ^. 

Why doft thou turn away f — Why tremble thus ? 
Why thus indidge thy Fears ^ And in De%«ir, 
Abandon thy diftrafted Soul to Horror ? 
CafI ev^ black and guilty thought behind thee. 
And let 'em never vex thy Quiet more. 
My Arras, my Heart are open to receive Att, . 
To bring thee back to thy forfaken Home, 
With tender Joy, with fond forgiving Love, 
And all the Longings o€ my firftDeiiret^ 
JANE SHORE. 

No, arm thy Brow with Vengeance ; and appear 
The Minifter of Heaven's enquiring JuMce. 
Array tliyfelf all terrible for judgment. 
Wrath in thy Eyes, and Thunder in thy Voice ; 
F!ronounce my Sentence, and if yet. there be 
A Woe I have not felt^ inflidl it on me. 
SHORE. 

The Meafure of thy Sorrows is compleat ; 
And I am come to (hatch thee from Injuftice. 
The Hand of Pow'r no more ihall crufli thy weaknefs* 
Nor proud Oppreffion grind thy humble Soul. 
^JNE SHORE. 

Art thou not ns'n by Miracle from Death ? 
Thy Shroud is falPn from off thee, and the Grave 
Was bid to give thee up, that thou might'ft come 
The Meflenger of Grace and Goodnefs to me, 
To feal my reacey and blefs me ere I go« 

H6 01 
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Oh let me then faH dovhi Bciieatt tJiy Feet, . ^ 
And weep my Qrdtitude for ever tk4^'; '^ ' 
Give mt'ifOuV Drops, ^efofrdcfceiiiidi^g' Rains; , 
Give me your Streams, ye never^oeaiitlg. S^riAgSy ^ ' 
That my fad Ey^may ftill Aipply my JRity^ 
And feed an everlafting Flood of ~SQit<>w. 

SHORE. • 

Wafte not tlif feeble Spiritt-N_4_haVtt4ongf : 
Beheld,. uidenoWiiy .thy Moumiiig aad^Repetitance ;.'j. 
Therefore my He^r^has iet afide the paft, ; - 
And holds thee w^e^ as unotfendikig JimotfcHCe ^ 
Therefore in fpite of jcmAG^'J^er^^ Rage^ , , 
Soon as my Fficndi had broke my Pri/dri-Dodrs, 
I flew to.thy\Ai^»ice. Letn&hafle 
Now while Qccafion feems to fniile upon us, 
' Forfake f his Piaw of Shame, and find a SheltCTite J 
JjiNB SHQRF^:, • 
What flm*t:t»y t^ you ? But lobey— ^- 
S H O R E. 

Lean on my A;r m 

yj N,E S H O R E^ ' 
Alas ! I'm. wondhrous ^int : 
But Ihai's not flrairge, I have not eat thdSi: tfa^e Dfeys. - 
SIfOREt 
Oh mercilefs! look here, niy Lcrve,- IVe brought the&-r 
Spme ^icH.Cpnftrve«^--.~— 
•^^iStJ? SfLO^RE; > \ 
r How can you h& fo good ^ 
But youtwcreever thus ; I well remember 
With what fond Care, what IMIigence of Love, 
You lavifh'd out your Wealth to buy me Pteafui^es, 
PReventing every Wifl>^: have you fdrgot 
The collly String o£ Pearl you* brOHght miJ home. 
And ty'd about my N^k ?-— How couldl leave you f^ 
SJ^O R E, 
Tafte fome of this, or this— r^ 

yjNE SHORE. 

' You're ftranffely aiter'd 

Siiy gentle j5^/iwwfcF, is he, not ^ Howpate^v 






Ybuf Vlfage is beebirie ?; YdV Eye? are bollow i - 
Nay, you art wrinkled tpt)--r Alas the Day? . , 
My Wretchedftefs has coi! yp\i many a Teai^, / 
And many a bitter Fang, fince laft we^ j^arted. 
S^Ifa R E. 
No more of r that — thou talk'Jd, but doft>iiot eat; - 

2A,NES\HQ.JrE. • 
My feeble Jaws forw*t their,6(SHnnoii 0/5,ce^ ^ 
My tafteleife Tongue cTekves-td the ctaininy J^ooL, , r . 
And nowa gen'ral Loathing grows iippn ;n«— r^— ' 
Oh, I am fick at heart 1 ' ' 

SlfO^REy ' 

Thou murd'rous Sorrow ! 
Wo't thou .Hill drink her blood, purfue her ftilll 
■ Mull flie then die I Oh^ my poor Penitent;^ 
Speak Peace to thy f;id'Heart. , She hears me not I 
Grief mafters ev'ry Sdnfc — help me to. hold her' ■ ' m i^ 

Enter C at b s :».¥, -w^ aiGuard* 

C J T'E S B r. . , 

Seize on 'cm both, as Traitors to tlic State 

R E LI M<<} U R^ 
What means, this Violence ? 

\piiards lay bold of Shore and B^ellmour^ 
^ "C AJTE.S B r. • 

Have we nbr found yo^i. 
ht fcom of the Prortcftbr 's S6ti&, Command, , , 

Affifling this bafe Woman, and abetting 
.Her Infamy ? 

S H O^.R E. . , 

Infamy on^ thy Hca:d' ! ' 
Thow Tool of Pow'r, thou Pander to Authority T ' 
Ixell thee, Kn^ve*" thou know'ftof none fo virtuous^ ^ 
And lliethat feore^ thee was an JEthiop to her. 
O A T E S B r. 

Yotit^ an^^r this at full Away with 'em. 

SHORES 
Is .Charity grown Trcafon to yoiir Court ? 
What hpneft Man would live beneath fuch Rulers i 
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C JTSS B r. 
Convey the Men to Priibn ; but for her. 
Leave her to hunt her Fortune as ihe may. 
JJNE SHORE. 
I will not part with him — for me !«^-fi)r me ! 
Oh! muft he die for me ? 

[Following him as be is carrfd^-^ShtfaUs. 

Shore. 

Inhuman Villains ! \Br$aksf¥9m the Guard. . 
Stand off ! the A|;onies of Death are on heri— — 
She pulls, ihe gnpes me hard with her cold Hand. 
JJNE SHORE. 
Was tnis Blow wanting to comjpkat my Ruin ? 
Oh let him go, ye Minifters of Terror ; 
He (hall offend no more, for I will die, 
And yield Obedience to your cruel Matter. 
Tarry a little, but a liule longer, 
A&d Xakt my laft Breath with you. 
SHORE. 

Oh my Love ! 
Why have I liv'd to fee this bitter Moment, 
This Grief by far furpailing all my former I 
Why doll thou fix thy dying Eyes upon me 
With fuch an earneft, fuch a piteous Look, 
As if thy Heart were full of fome fad Meaning 

Thou could'ft not fpeak ! 

JJNE SHORE. 
Forgive me !^— but forgive me I 

SHORE. 
Be Witnefs for me, ye Celeftial Hoff, 
Such Mercy and fuch Pardon as my 3oul 
Accords to thee, and begs of Heav'n to ihew thee; 
May fuch befall me at my lateft Hour, 
Atid make my Portion blefs'd or curs'd for ever. 
JJNE SHORE. 
Then all is well, and I fhall fleep in Peac e ■ ■ 
•Tis very dark, and I have loft you now— — 
Was there not fomething I would have be^ueath'd you? 
But I have nothing left me to beftow, 
k Nothing hut one lad Sigh. Oh Mercy, Heav'n I [Diis. 

BE L L^ 
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B E L L M U R. 
There fled the Soul, 
And left the Load of Mifery behind. 
SHORE. 
Oh my Heart'» Treafure ! Is this pale fad Vifage 
All that remains of thee f are thefe dead Eyes 
^ The Li^ht that cheer my Soul? O heavy Hour ! 
But I ^yill &x my trembtinb^ hij^ to thine, 
'Till I am cold and fenlelels quite, as thoa art. 
What, muft we part Aen ? — will yo u 

ITo the Guards taJthf if m^PWM^m 
Fare thee well-— [Kiffingber^ 

Now execute your Tyirant's Will, and lead 1116 
To Bonds, or Death, 'tis equally indifferent. 
BELLMOUR. 
/^ Let thofe, who view this fad Example, know. 
What Fate attends the broken Marriage- Vow ; 
And teach their Children in Aicceedi^g Times, 
No common .Vengeance waits upon thefe Crimes ; 
When fucKfevere Repentance could not iave 
From Want, from Shame, and an untimely Grave. 

\Extunt. 
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E FllLOti tJE^ 

Spok^if fey M^. Oh't>rp%ini.^ 



YE medfft Ma$t9nt ^/*ff <iftrtuoui Wi^ves^ 
Whs lead 'with horrid Hujhandsy deumtLiiti^\ 
Thuy lu^fhr ally0u mm tM fiseh a mkiitgi. 
To fee yout &foiffi*s drkiki^y ' |^«*wW, nakhtgy 
Yet make a Qonfcitnee JiiU sf-bucAM-^akingi 
What aan wt fayytmr Bkrdonf (^aimf 
This Matter here nvas pr9<i^d againfi f6f^ |9met >^ 

She ne*ver onte djenfd it, hut iitjhort^ ' 

Whi?kp«r*d^and rry*^--fweet Sii-^ I'm foKpy fbr^v 
^Twas nvell h^ met a^ iindf gMd^natuf^d S^ul, 
We are not ollfrMfy to control: 
i fancy one might find in this ^oodTonvn 
Some ivou'd ha! told the Gentleman his oixmi 
Ha've anfnjjer*dfffiarti — To wluu do you pretend. 
Blockhead !— As if I muft n't fee 'a FHcnd : 
Tell me, of Hackney Coaches — Jaunts to the C^ty-— - 
Where fhou'd I buy my China-:-Faith, I'll fit ye— - 
Our Wife^Ams of a milder y meeker Spirit; 
You! — herds and Mafters ! — *ww not that fome Merit?' 
Don^t you allonjuit to be ^virtuous Bearings • 
When ivefubmit thus to your. domineering? 
Well, Peace he nuith herj Jhe did Wrong moftfurelyi ; 
But fo do many more "Mho look demurely* 
Kor Jhou^d' our mourning Madam fweep alone f < 
7 here are more ivays of Wi eke dnefs than one. - 
If the reforming St agt Jhould fall to Jhamingy 
lU-^ature, Prtdej Hypocrijyy and Gaming ; 
The Poets frequently might move Compajffiony 
And i*iith 2th&'Tragedies der-run the Nation f 
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^hen judge the fair Offender^ ivith Good-nature^ 
ji¥td let your Felto'iv-feeling. curb your Satire* 
What if our Neighbours ha've fome little Failings 
Muft five need fall to Damning and to Railing? 
For her Excufe too, be it underjlood, 
^'kat if the Woman^was not quite fo good j 
Her Lo'ver loas a King, Jhe Flejh and Blood, ' 
Andjinceftf^has dearly paid, the ftnful Score^ 
Me kind, at lajl, and pity poor Jane Shore. 
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TO 

Her Royal Highness 

T H E 

Prmcefs of W AiL E s. 



Madam, 

APRINCES5 of the feme Royal Blood 
to which you are fo clofely and fo 
happily allyed, prefumcs to throw hcrfelf 
^t the Feet of Your RoyaX Highness 
for Protedion. The Charader of that ex^ 
cellent Lady, as it is delivered down to 
«s in Hiftory, , is very near the fame with 
the Pidture I have endeavoured to draw of 
her : And if, in the poetical Coloring, I 
have aimed at heigiuening and improving 
fome of the Feaj;ures^ it was only to 
tmkc her oagf^ ^9^^ \^^i^'^\Ssxss<^ 



DEDICATION. 

Hands to which I always intended to pre- 
fenther. 

As the Brttijh Nation in general is infi- 
nitely indebted to Your IIoyal Highness ; 
fo every particular Perfon amongft us ought 
to contribute, according to their feveral 
Capacities and Abilities, towards the dit 
charging that public Obligation. 

We are your Debtors, Madam, for the 
PFeferencc You gave us, in choofing to wear 
the Britijh rather than the Imperial Crown ; 
for giving the beft Daughter to our King, 
and the beft Wife to our Prince. It is to 
Your Royal Highn e s s we owe the 
Security that (hall ht delivered down to our 
Children's Children, by a moft hopeful and 
beautiful, as well as a numerous Royal Iflue. 
Thefe are the Bonds of our Civil Duty : 
But YourRoyal Highness has laid 
.us under others yet more facred and engaging ; 
I mean, thofc of Religion. You are not only 
the Brightcft Ornament, but the Patronefs 
and Defender of our Holy Faith. 

Nor is it Britain alone, but the Worlds 
but the prefent und 2Sl iA3KC«^\ti% K%^%^ Nsfca 



B E D I C A r I N. 

Ihall blefs Your Royal Name, for the great- 
eft Example that can be given of a difm- 
terefted Piety and unfhaken Conftancy. 

This is what we may certainly reckon a- 
mongft the Benefits Your Royal Highness 
has conferred upon us. Tho* at the fame 
time, how partial foeyer we maybe to oun 
felves, we ought not to believe you declined 
the Firft Crown of Europe in regard of Bri- 
tain only. No, Mapam, it is in Juftice 
to Your Royal Highness that we muft 
confefs, you had more excellent Motives for 
fo great an Aftion as that was ; fince you 
did it in Obedience to the Di6l:atcs of Reafon 
and Confcience; for the Sake of True Reli- 
gion, and for the Honor of God. All 
things that are Great have been offered to 
You; and all things that are Good and 
Happy, as well in this World as a better, 
(hall become the Reward of fuch exalted 
Virtue and Piety. The Bleffings of our Na- 
;tion, the Prayers of our Church, with the 
faithful Service of all good Men, Ihall wait 
upon Your Royal Highness, as long as • 
you live. And whenever, igt >2cit. ^\i^^^-' 



^meht of this Land, you fhall be .taken from 
us, your Sacred Name rfhall be dear to Re- 
«membrance, and Almighty God, who alone 
is able, Ihall ^ftow upon you the Fulnefe of 
.Reconipence. 

Amongft the ieveral Offerings -of Duiy 
, -which are made to you here, be ^racioufly 
pleafed to accept of this unworthy Trifle ; 
which is, with t;he greateflRe^eft and loweft 
•Submiffion, pfefented to Your Roya^. 
Highness, by, 

MAD4M, 

Tou^ Royal HrGHNB«sV 

Mpft Obedient^' 
Mofi Devoted and 
Moji Faithful 
Humble ^er^ant^ 



THE 

B R E F A C E; 

tJ^HO* I have very little hclinatiofi to write Pre^ 
^ Jmes before Works of this Nature^ yet upon this 
fartitular Occafioii^ I cannot but fffink myfilf obliged 
to, give Jhme Jhort Account of this, Plzy^ as well in 
jufiice to myfe^^ as to a very learned and ingenious 
Gentlemany my Friend^ laho h dead. The Perfon I 
mean was Mr. Smith ^ Chrrft-Church, Oxon: 
Onewhufi Chara^^r I could with great Pleafare enter 
into^ if it was not already very well known to ihe 
0^vrld. As I had the Happinefs t^ b^ intimately ac^ 
quainted with him^ he often told me that he deftgned 
^ijuriting a "Tragedy upon Hu Story of the Lady Jane 
Gray; and ^ he had livedy 1 Jhould never have 
thought of meddling with it rrtyfe^n But as he died 
without doing it^ in the beginning of tbi Icfft Summer^ 
I refolvedta und^rtah it. - And indeed^ the- Hopes I 
had of receiving fome confiderable Ajfijlances from thg 
Papers ht lefi behind him, wet e one of the principal 
Moiives that induced me to go about it. Theje'Pdpe'rs 
were in the Hands of Mr. Diidket ; to whm rhy 
Friend Mr. Thomas Burnet wasf4> kind as to write^ 
4ind proturt ihefn fbr me. 7^ leajl Return / cdn 
thake to thefe Oentlemeny is this public Acknowledgment 
of iheir great Civility on this Occafton. I mufi confefs^ 
befffte-ihofe Papers ame to my hand^ I had entirtly 
formed ihe Befsgn^ tft Fable of my own Play : And 
^hen Icarhe to look them cv^r^ I ^ound it Vitt^ ^^^ 
tm/hm that tahhh Mt. Smifti tnnsniiti \ tte^ ^^^ , 
Vol. IL \ ^S 
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9f his ieing drawn after that which is in Print 9f 
Mr. Banks; at U aft I thought fo^ by what I couli 
fick out of his Papers, To fj^y the Truths I was e' 
good deal furprifed and difappointed at the Sight of 
4hem, I hoped to have met with great part of the 
Play wriiien to my handj or at leaji^ the whoie 
£>ejign regularly dmwn out. Inftead of that^ I 
Jound the ^aniity of about two ^ires of Paper 
written over in odd Pieces^ blotted^ interlined and 
confufed, What was contained in them in general^ was 
loofe Hints of Sentiments^ andjhort obfcure Sketches 
of Scenes, Mut how they were to he applied^ or in 
what order they were to be ranged^ I could not by 
any Diligence of mine^ ( and t looked the j?i very care- 
fully over more than once) come to underjlxind. One 
Scene^ there waSy and one only^ that feemed pretty 
near perfeSi j in which Lord Guilford fingly per- 
Juades the Lady Jane to take the Crown. From that 
• / borrowed /ill that I could^ Mtid inferted it in my own 
Third j£f. But indeed tlje Manner and Turn of 
-his Fable was fo different from mine^ that I could not 
take above five and tiventy or thirty Lines at the moft ; 
eind even in thofe I was obliged to make fo me Alteration. 
I Jhosdd have been very glad to have come into a 
Parinerjhip of Reputation ivith fo fine a Writer as 
Mr* Smith was \ hut in Truth his Hints were fo 
Jhort and dark (many of them marked even in Short- 
hand) that ihey were of little XJfe or Service to me. j 
They might have ferved as Indexes to his own Memory ^ j 
4ind he might have formed a Play out of them ; but ^ 
1 dare fay ^ no body elfe could. In one part of his I 
Defign^ hefeems to differ from Mr. Banks, whofe 
Tale he generally deftgned to follow % firice I obferved 
in many of thofe Jhort Sketches of Scenes j he had 
introduced ^een Mary. He feemed to intend her 
Giarxt^er pit ful and inclining to Mercy y but -urged on 

U 
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'to Vruelty By the Rage and bloody Difpojitioni if 
Conner and Gardiner. This Hint I had likewife 
taken from the lat€ Bijhop of SaJifburyV Ififtory of 
thc*RefQrmation ; ixiho lays^ ami I'beliive very juftly^ 
fhe horrible Cruelties that were a£fed at that time^ 
rather to the Charge of that perfecuting Spirit by 
uuhich the Clergy were iljen animated, than to the 
S^ueerCs own natural Difpofition, 

Many People believed^ or at leajl faid^ that Mr. 
Smith /j^if a Play very near intire behind hirtu A^ 
that I am forry for^ is, that it was not fo in fail \ 
1 Jhould have made no Scruple of taking three, four, ' 
or even the whole five J^fsfrom him\ but then I hopi 
I Jhould ha^je had the Honejiy to let the World know 
they were his, and not take another Mans Reputa* 
tion to my f elf 

This IS what I thought neceffary ta fay, as well 
on my own Account, as in regard ta the Memory if, 
my Friend, ] -'\.\ \ • . ^ ^ 

For the Play j fuch as it is, I kave h to profper as 
4t can ', I have rcfclved never to trouble the World 
with any public Apologies fqr my Writings of this 
Jtind, as much as I have been provoked to it. I Jhall 
turn Ms my youngeji Child out into the tVcrld with 
720 other Provifton than a Saying which I remember t9 
4}ave fc en before one of Mrs, Behn's ; • : :" 

Va! monJEnfant, prciid ta Fortune. 
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PROLOGUE. 

Spoken by Mr. Booth. 



Tt^-Nlght -t^e nohUfi SuijeSt fnveJls our Scene^ 
Jllfriinet a Marty r^ and a ^^isn\ 
Andtfkf thi P^et dares not hoaft hu Art^ 
^be 'very Thefne Jballfamethin^ great impart ^ 
^^ 'warm tke ten* r^s ScmI, atod touch thetenderHcart^ 
94jCMf '/air judges^ nvetbt Caufr fubmt ; 
Your Eyes Jhail tell us honn the Tale is worit* 
Jffyowi^/^ Bify mmtt Hfoft ourWue^ 
i[\file^^ ^eeiipJJ[or-fyff^ ring Virtue fiafu^y 
Tour Grief the^ Mu/es Labor Jhall confefs^ 
Xh Ufveb PafiottSt and the jt^^ Didtr^s{ 
Ob! coum our Author* s Pencil kefify painty 
Sufh as Jhe nvas in Life^ the beauteous Saint; 
Moldfyyourjfy-i^ Attention might njue claintf - 
yfe«^ bidvm marky and copy out the Bame. 
^No^^wttnitfing Glance one ijyanion Thimght eonftfs^d^ 
"Vo^piil^WiJh infletm'd her Jp9tlefs Ereetft : 
The only Lo^e that *u>arm'dber bkmifig Toutb^ 
Was Htt/bandf England, Liberty ^ and Truth, 
For thejejhfjfkltf nvhik, 'tvithtoomieeika^Slandt 
Bheftro've to fave a blind ungrateful Land, 
fiut thus the fecret Laivs ,of Fate ordain^ 
"W iLLi A M*s great Hand nvas doom^dte f^reak that Chains 
And end the Hopes of RomeV tyrannic Reign. 
For e'ver as the circling Years return^ 
Ye g^at^ul Britons ! cronjon the Heroes Urn % 
Tohtsyuft Care you e*v*ry BleJJing o-we^ 
ff^icti or bis pav», or/olJoiwini; R«i^nj( Wjtft'ws 
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^fhn^ ijis hard Fate a Father^ s Name denfd, 
9*0 you a Father, he that Lo/sfufply^d. 
^hen <vuhileyQu 'vieiu the royal Line's Increafe, 
Jnd count tin ^Isij^s ^ your fui4tre^ P4^oe^ 
From t hi f great Stock ^hfie fiilt iiehv Cfortes come, 
Conqueft ahroad, and Liberty at home. 
While you behold the Beautiful and Bra^ve, 
Bright Princejfesto gr^eyou^ Kitgi to fofvey 
Enjoy the Gift, but ble/s the Hand that ga'ue. 
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Dramatis Perfbnse* 

MEN. 

DUKE of Northumberland. Mr. Mills. 

Duke of Suffolk* Mr. Bowman. 

Lord Guilford Dudley^ Mr. Bootif. 

Earl of Fmhroku Mr. Elrington% 

Earl of Sujfex* Mr. i?ytf». - 

Gardiner Bifhop of Wincbtfiit^ Mr. Ci W^r. 

Sir 79)&» Gtf^w. Mr. Shepherd* 
lieutenant of the Twm ' Mr. i^iVi. 

WOMEN. 



Dutchefa of Suffolk* 
ta4y JantGra^i^ 



Mr5. Porier* 
Mrs. GA^^W. 



Itfr<// fl/* //^^ Councils CeniUmen^ Guetrds^ Women^ and 
Attendantu 



SCENE L Q N D O.N. 



Loiif 



"L^dy y^NE GRAT. 



ACT L SCENE L 



Ihe COURT. 

^fi/rr the Duke, of No r liH u m b e r l a n d^ Duh 
cf Svf^OhUi,. asd Sir ]oHit Gatus, 

-.J NORruUMBERUND. 
> ^Tp I S all ia vain ; Heav'tt has requir'd its Pledge,, 
JL And he muft die» 

. S U F F O L K. 

'■ Is tlicre an honcHHeait, 
That loves oxlt Engliandy does not mourn for Ed'wardB 
The Geniusoof our Ifle is- ihook' with Sorr<w, 
He bows his venerable Head with Pain, 
And labors with the Sicknefs of his Lord* 
Religion melts in cv 'ery holy Eye, 
All comfbrtlefs, aiflidled,^ and forlorn 
She £ts on Earthy and weeps^4ipon her Crofs r * 

WtSLty of Man and his detefted Ways, 
Ev*n nt)w fhc feiems to modiute her Flighty 
And waft her Angel to the Thrones above. 

'NORTHUMBERLA^NEf. 
Ay, there, my Lord, you touch our heavieft Lofs^ ' 
With him gur holy Faith is doom'd to fuiScv ; 
\ . I 4. .With 
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With Wm our Church ihi^ veil her iaefed tfen ty 
That late from Heaps of Gothic Ruins rofe. 
In- her ftrft native itmpJe Majefty; 
The Toil of Saints, and Price of Martyrs Blood^r 
Shall fail with Echvardf and again old Rome 
Shall fpread her Banners ; smi her Moekiih Hoft, 
Pride, Ignorance^ and Rftpine fiiall petiif n ; 
Blind bloody Zeal and cruel Prieilly Pow'r, 
Shall fcourge the Land for ten dark Ages more» 
G Ar E 8. 

Is there no Help in all the healing Art, 
No Potent Juice or Drug tp faye a Life 
So precious, and prevent a Nution^f Fate ? 

NORTHUMBE RLJND. 

What has been left untry^d that Art coaW do ? 
The hoary wrinkled Leetli kp^ I9«itcb^4»nd toiPd, 
Try'd ev'ry Health-relloring tferb aii JGuin, 
^nd weary'd out his painful Skill in vain. 
€k>fc Uiko a Dn^^ foldcdia loMlkms ^^ i. 

Some fecsrtt Venom pueysr in>Miiii^H0iLft| ^ 
A flabbom and unconqueraole Flame 
Creeps in bit Veios^ ted <ki«Jb thi Stttaift^of Life ^ 
(tit y€ttitlirful Sibewt ard voibiidg, hM Bwt^dU^ ' 
And deadly Palenefs fit upon hi* Viloge^ . . ,,,^ 
And ev'ry Gafp wC )o<^ lli^ be hts laft. 

<? ^ r £ 5. 

Donbltiot, yowr GrttCffs, but tlM P<^iA Ftaiite 
Will at this Jiift(itiirt? itrgi tJieiv utmoft£otoe& 
All on' the Princefft Marj utn ikthr Ejety 
Well hoping fhe fhall build agai& thdr AtUm, 
And bring their Idol-Woi^Hi|» btek ia Tmsnp]|«i 
NO RTHVMMMRIsJNJ^. 
Good Hf av'a pifdtdii ibme bettet Fater iof England i 

.S U If F Q L K. 
Wha^ bettexeafl welio|ie> i£ fheihould sngm ^ 
I kaow her well, a blinded Ze^ot ia ihe/ 
A gloomy Natui*, fallen and fevere. 
Nurtured by proud prefuming RomtfiFx^&s^ 
Taught to beli«ve ^y oal; caan»x<«\t) 



Becaufe thc^ ekiiaol ^1-r ; bMttp in S^i^ 
Of Re&ibli, and the wllole Lay- World ; ini^ruded 
To hate whoe'er diffent fr«iiii what they t^ach^ 
To purge the World from Hcrefy by Bloody 
To maffacre a Nation, and believe it 
An Aft well-pleafin J to the Lord of Mercy. 
Thefe ^fre thy Qods^ Oh Rome! and this thy Faith. 
NORTHVMBBkLJiffD. 

AndihaH we tamely yield ourfelves to Bondagei 
Bow down befik* theft firly Plirj^le Ti^iaiife, 
And bid 'em tittad upon our llavifli Necks } 
No; kt dtis fkithfalfr^d-born Ewiv/hHnXiA 
Firft d^ my Grate In Liberty oM Honor; 
And tho' I foand bat one more dtas refolv'dy 
That honefl man and I iK^ald die togethes. 
S U F f O L K. 

Poubtnot, there «re tcif dioa^nd, and teii thoi^od 
To own a Ca«(^ fo joft. ' 

G J r S S, 

Into your GratcV Hanit Itft f^^, dedaa^ 
My P6w'r ttid WtMiAi ai fidt. {Tn NorSiiimb. 

NORTHUMBERLANB. 
Bertyoul-Care, 
Good Sir ^fi^iimi t!6bftyo%t Friends appointed. 
And ready M t^ 3cci/laH. HsM ^ik inaj^t, 
Lofc not a Moment's Time. 

G Ati S. 

I gpi rnj Loxxi. ISjtiH 

NURTHUMBERLAND. 
Your Grace's priiUrely D£tug1lter» Lady Ja^ By 
If flie yet coate «a CoUrt f 

8 U F f O L X. 

N«t yet arriVd, 
But with the looMeft I tKpcd her here. 
I know lier Bucy to ike c^in^ King, 
Join'd with ikf (bia Cotom wids tb itaflten hitfacJ-, 
Will bring her on the Wing. 

I5 N O RTHU I^ 
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NORrHUMB ER L AND.: 

' Bcfeecli your G>2ce^. 

To fpeed^^tnother Meflieoger to prefs her ; 
For on her happy Prefence ill our Counf<^ls . . 
Depend, and take their Fate. 

S U F F O L K. 
J .: Upon the Inftant 

Your Grace ihallJ>6 obeyed. I gCKtorfommoh her. 

...J- ; .fjr//. Suffolk* 

' N<> Rr HU M B E R L AN D. 
What trivial Influences hold Dominion- . 
O'er wife Mens Counfels^ and the Fate of Empire ? 
The greateft Schemes that human Wit can forge,. 
Or bold Ambition dares to put in pradlicc,.. 
Depend upon lOur hufbanding a Moment^ 
And the light lafting of a Woman's Wijl^ 
A3 if the Lord of Nature fhou'd delight 
1 o hang this ponderous Globe upon aHair^: 
And bid it dance before a Breath ©f Wind. 
She mull be here, and lodg'd in Guilford* s Armsj 
Ere Eti'ivard dies,., or all we've done is marr'd. 
Ha \ Fembroke! that's a Bar which thwarts my Way i" 
His fiery Temper, bi'ooks not Oppofitioii, 
And muft be met with foft and lupple Arts^ 
With crouching ourtefy, and honey *d Words, 
Such as afluage the Fierce, and bend the Strongs 

EnUr tbi Earl of Tumbk^ke* 

Goodrmorrow, noble PeminraJte, we have ftaid 
I'he Meeting of the Council for your Preface. 
E E M B R O K E. 
For mine, my Lord ! You mock your Servant furf> 
To fay that I am wanted^; where yourfelf. 
The great Alcides of our State, is prefent ; 
Whatever Dangers menace Prince or People,' 
Our great Northumberland \z arm'd to meet 'em ;, 
The ableft Head, and firmeft Heart you bear,. 
Nor need a Second in the glorious Talk ; 
C^ual yourfelf to aU the Toils of Empire. 

N O RT HU M- 
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-NORTHUMBERLAND. 

No I as I hpuor Virtue, I have tiyd. 
And know my Strengtk too well y nor can the Voic^ 
Of friendly FlWtery, like yours, deceive me. 
I know my Temper liable to Paflionsy 
And all the Frailties common to our Nature ; 
Blind to Events, tQO eafy of Pcrfuafion, 
And often, too, too o&en^ havelerr'd. 
Much therefor^ have I need of feme good Man, 
Some wife and honeft Heart, whofe friendly Aid 
Might guide my treading thro' our ptefent -Dangers ; 
And by the Honor of my Name I fwear, 
I know not one of all our Englijh Peers, 
Whomlwould choofe for that bell Friend, like Pemhroke* 
PEMBROKE. 

What fhali I anfwer to a Truft fo noble, 
Th'S Prodigality- of Praife and Honor ? 
Were not your Grace too generous of Soul, 
To /peak a Language diifering from your Heart, 
How might I think you could not mean this Goodnels 
To one, whom his Ill-Fortune has ordain'd 
The Rival of your Son, 

NO RTHUMB ER LAND. 

No more ! I fcorn a Tht)ught ' 
So much .below the Dignity of Virtue. 
'Tis true, I look onGutlford like a Father, 
Lean to his Side, and fee but half his Failings : 
But on a Point like this, when equal Merit 
Stands forth to make its bold Appeal to Honor, 
And calls to have the Balance held in Juflice; 
Away with all the FondneiTes of Nature ! 
I judge oi Pemhroke and my Son alike* 
PEMBROKE. 

I afk no more to bind me to your Service. 
NORTHUMBER^LAND. 

The Realm is now at hazard, and bold Faftions 
Threaten Change, Tumult, and difaftrqus Days. 

I 6 Thefe' 



i8o Laif Jane 04 av.I 

Thefe Fears Arivc out tfie gektler Thoaght^ of Joy, 
OfCourtfhip, and of Love. Grants Hcav'ii) tb« ^tftCir 
To fix in Peace txA Safety once a^^ % 
Then fpeak your Paffion to the pnncelv Maid, 
And feir S^iccefs attend you. For ttyielf. 
My Voice iball go as far Ibr yon, ny Lord^ 
As for my Son, and Beauty be the Umpire* 
But now a heavier Matter calls ttpontt»^^: 
The King with Life joft kb'riiig ; and t fear. 
The Council grow impatient at our Stay. 
PEMBROKE. 
One Moment^sPaafe, sad I atuod y^r Graee. 

[Exit Nor^amb) 
OM Winchefitr criffs to me olt. Beware 
Q( ^xovL^ NortbumhcrhartJ. The lefty Prelate, 
Froward with Age, with difappoiteted Hopcfs, ♦ 

At\d zealous for old Rtmty rttils on^e Duke, 
Sufpeaing him to favor the »ew Teachers : 
Yet ev'n in that, if I jadge right, Ke ews. 
But were it fo, wkat are^heft lAotokifh Qnaf rel^ 
Thefe-wordy Wars of pfioad il}>manner'd Schoolmen, 
To us and our Lay-Intereft ? Let 'em rail 
And worry one anoth^ at their pkafure. 
This ftake, of kte, by maiiy worthy Officers, 
Has fought my Friend^ip, and yet ihore, hh Son 
The nobleft Youth o\xt EnptoAd Yit» w^boaftof,. 
The gentkft Nature and the braveft Spirit, 
Has made me long the Partner of his Kreaft. 
Nay, when he foand, in fpite of the Refiftance 
My ftruggling Heart had made, to do him Tdftice, 
That I was grown his Rival; heftrove hard. 
And would not turn me ftifrth ttom out his Bolbltf, 
But cafl'd me ftill his Friend. And fee ! he comes. 

Enter L^rd Guilpord* 

Oh, Guilfcrdf juft as thou wert entering here, 
My Thought was running all thy Virtues o'er. 
And wond'ring how thy Soul could chOofe a Partner 
Sd much unlike itfelf. 
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^Q V I^L P O k B. '' ■■■■7' ' 
How cdti'd :in?y TbiiJ^e 
Take pleafure, an4 be laVifli ift thy Praife ! 
Ho# could I fyeAk 'thy Nobl^nefs of Nature, 
Thy Of>€!v ftianly He^rt, thy Courage, Conftaticy, 
And in-betfi Truth uft&nbWing to dHfemble I 
Thou art th6 Mto lA whbnk thV StHil delights. 
In wlioAi, tfcwtt M*aVA, I triift. 

/» E Id B k 6 K E: 

Oh? g^'triusYotith! 
What can * Htfir^, IWMxWn' attd fictce, like mine, 
fteturn to all thy SwCeltteft ?..*— lYet I Wou'd,^ 
I wou'd be gratefyr.-— -Oh, my cruel Fortune ! 
Wou'd I had nev^ fecB her, ncvfcr caft 
Mine Eyes on Suffolk^ Daughter ! 

GUT If 6 A D. 

So wouM.Ij 
Since ^twa^ iny Pattt to ke and love her firfl. 
P E M B R 0\S: £. 
Oh ! Why fhou*d ihe, that univei^l Goodncfs, 
Like Light, a Cdmihon Blelfihg to the Wx)rld, 
Rffe like a Cermet fatal to out Ffiendfl^ip, 
And threateii it with Rain? 

G V I L P O R D. 

Ht^Mti fdrhid ! 
But tell me, Tmhrdkey Is it not ift Virtue* 
To arm againftthis proad ittipeHotii Paflion ? 
Does holy Frfeftdfliip i^€i\ fb hear to finvy. 
She could nor bear tb fee aftbther happy. 
If blind midaken Chance, arid paftisl B^aUty 
Shotild join to fevor Guilfhfd? — — 

PEMBROKE. 

Naille it iiot, . 
My teiy Spfrih klftdle at tjie thotight. 
And hurry me to Rage. 

GU 1 1 f O R D. 

Aiidyetltiimk 
I fliou'd not mtihaup, w^re thj^ Lot to profp^r. 

And: 



And mine to be refiis'^. ' Tiio'vfare the>Lotis 
Would wound me to the Heart-. 

P £ M B R O K £a i ' . 

.Ha ! Could'ft thou bear it ^ 
And yet perjjiaps thou mi^ht*ft : Thy gentle Temper /* 
Is formM with Paflions mix*d in due Proportion, 
Where no one over-bearji nor plays the Tyraiit, • , 
But join in Nature's Bufinefs amd thy If ^ppinefs 4 
While mine difdaining Reafon and her ^^ws. 
Like all thou ca^ft ima^^ne wild and furious. 
Now drive' m^ headlong on, now whirl fie Back» 
And hurry my unliable flitting iSoul * 

To ev'ry mad Extreme. Then pity me.. 
And let 'my Weaknefi iland, ■ ■ 

Enter Sir Joj^n Gate*. 
GATES, 
^ The Lords of Council . 

Wait with Impati^Micc,— — -. . 

PEMBROKE. 

I attend their Pleafure. 
This only, and no more then. Whatfoever 
Fortune decrees, ftill let us call to mind 
Our Friendfhip and our Honor. And fince Love 
Condemns us to be Rivals for one Prize, 
Let us contend,, as F^riends and brave meU'Ought,^' r 
With Opennefs and Juftice to each otlier ; 
That he who wins the Fair-One to liis Arms, . 
May take her as the Crown of great Defer t :.. ^ 
And if the wretched Lofer does r epine, , 
His own Heart and the World may all condjemnhim. ^ \. 

i£;if/V Pembroke- 
G irj L F O R B.' 
How crofs the Ways of Life li^ ! While we think 
We travel on direft in one high Road, ^ 

And have our Journey's End oppos'd in View^ 
A thoufand thwarting Paths break in upon us. 
To puzzle and perplex our wand'ring Steps^ 
Love, Friendlhip, Hatred, in their turns miflcaJ us. 

And 
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Jind ev**7'Paffipn has its feparat€ Interefl. > . / '' 

Where is thit'piemng Foreftght can unfold - 
Where all this mazy Error will have end^ : * s. 

And tell the Doom referv'dfor me zxi^ Pembroke? 
There is but one End certain, that is — Death.: 
Yet ev'n that Certainty is lUll uncertain. 
For of thefe feveral Tracks which, lie before us^ 
We know that one kads certainly to Dfeath,' . •- 
But know not which that one is. Tis in vain, 
Tis blind Divining \ let me think no more on't :{ . 
And fee the Miftrefs of our Fate a^ear I 

Enter Lady Jane Gray. Attendants^ ^ 

Hail, princely Maid ! who with aufpicious Beauty , 
Xhear*ft ev'ry drooping Heart in this fad Place, 
Who^ like the iilver Regent of the Night, 
I jft'fl up thy facred Beams upon the Landr! ' , . ? 

To bid the Gloom look gayi difpel our Horrors, . , 
And make us lefs lament the.fetting Sun. ( > 
lady J A N.E. 
Yes, Guilfhrd; welLdoft thou compare my Prefence 
1*0 the faint Comfort of the wainihg Moon : , 

Like her cold Orb, a chearlefs Gleam I bring. 
Silence and Heavinefs of Heait,. with Dews 
To drefs the Face of Nature all in Tears.. 
But fay 9 how fares the King ? 

GU I L F O R m 

Ho lives as ye t> 
But ev'ry Moment cuts away a Hope, 
Adds to our Fears, and gives the infant Saint 
Great Profpeft of his opening Heaven. 
Lady JANE. 
Dciccndye Choirs of Angels to receive him. 
Tune your melodious Harps to fome high Strain, 
And waft him upwards with a Song of Triumph : 
A purer Soul and one more like yourfelves. 
Ne'er entered at the golden Gates of Blifs. 
Oh^ GurlfordJ what remains for wretched England^ . 

When 



t84 Laif Jahb G r A Vv 

^ When he, our Guardian-Afigei, fhidl fo^^ke vti 
For whofe deiar fake, Heav'a TparM a gftilty Lai^d« 
And fcatter'd nOt its Plagues whik EihHtrd reign'd. 
G U I L FO RI>. 
I own my Hfeart bleeds inward at the Thou j;^,. 
And rifing Horrors crowd the oj^ening Scene^ 
And yet> forgive mt, %h6u, txy native Ceuftlrjr, 
I'hou Land <)f Liberty, thou Niirfe of Heit)esi 
Forgive »e» if in tjpiite of all thy IXa^^err, 
New Springs of Pleafure flow within 'my Bblbm, 
When thus \ii giy'nme to behold thofe£yes» 
Thus gaze and wonder how excelling Nature 
Can give each Day new Patterns of her SkiH, 
And yet at once furpafs 'em. 

Liuiy JjiNE. 

Oh, vaiilFlattefjrl 
Harlh and ill-fouiidixig ever to my Ear ; 
But on a Day like this, the Raven's Note 
Strikes on my Seiiie more fweetly. fiat« no more, 
I charge thee touch HtC uiigratefol Theme no more; 
Lead me to pay my Duty to the King, 
To wet his pale cold Hand with tfaefe iaft Tcars^ 
And ihare the Bleifings of his parting BteatK* 
GUILFORD, 
Were I like dying Ed^urdy fiife a Touc*h 
Of this dear Hand would kindlt Life a-new; 
- But I obey, I drdid Qia€ githVihg Frown ; 
And Oh ! whene'er mfy Bofom fwells with Paflion, 
, And my full Heart h paia'd with ardent Love, 
Allow me but to look on you, and figh ; ^ 

'Tis all the humbic Joy that Gniifird afits, 
Ladf JANE. 
Still wilt thou frame thy Speech to tMl vaifa Pulffdfe, 
When the wan King of Terrors ftalks before «s. 
When univerfal Ruin gathers roiind. 
And no Eicape is left us ? Are we not 
Like Wretches ixk a Stormy whom ev'ry Moment 
The greedy De^ is gaping to devour I 

Around 
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md us fee the pale deipairing Crew, 
ig- jitcir' fa^ iifnuidSf and pffi ificjf i^nof Crff ; 
Hope of Life has €v*ry Heart forfook. 
Horror fits on each diftra6bcd Look ; 
folemn Thought of D^tth does all employ, 
cancels, like a Dream, Delight and Joy ; 
Sorrow ftreams from all their \veeping Eyes, 
one confeating Voice fl>r Mertjr crje* : 
nbling they dread juft Heav'nS avenging Power, 
rn their pail Lives, and wait the fatid Hour. 
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S C E' N ]^; continues.. 

Enitr tlfe Duke c/^Northuwebrland, «)»/ tht 

Duke e/^SuFFOLK. 

NORTHUMBERLAND. 

YET then be chear'd my Heart amidft thy Mourningi. 
Tho' Fate h^g heavy o'er us, tho* pale Fear 
And wild DiflradUon fit on ev'yy Face ; 
Tho' never Day of Grief was known like this. 
Let me rejoice, and blefs the hallow'd Light, 
Whofe Beams aufpicious fhine upon our Uniooji 
And bid me call the noble Suffolk Brother.. 
SUFFOLK. 
I know not what my fecret Soul prefages^ 
But fomething feems to whifper me within. 
That we have been too hafty. For myfel^ 
I wilh this Matter had been yet delay'd ; 
That we had waited feme more blefTed Time^ 
Some ^jetter Day with happier Omens hallow'd^ 
For Love to kindle up his holy Flame. 
But you, my noble Brother, wou'd prevail. 
And I have yielded to you. 

NO R THUMBE R LAND. 

Doubt not any thing ;, 
Nor hold the Hour unlucky, that good Heav'n, 
Who foftens the Corredions of his Hand, 
And mixes ftill a Comfort with Afflidlions, 
Has giv'n to-day a Blefling in our Children, 
To wipe away our Tears for dying Ed'ward, 

^ SUF- 
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S V F F O L K. • 
In that I truft. Good Angels be our Guard, 
And make my Fears prove vain. But fee ! my Wifel 
With her, your Son, the gen'rous Guilford comes ; 
She has informed him of our prefent Purpofe. 

Enter the Dutchefs of Suffolk, and Lord Guixford.^ 

GUILFORD. 
How Ihall I fpeak tlie Fmlnefs of my Heart ? 
What Ihall I fay, to blefs you, for this Goodiiefe I 
Oh ! gracious Prlncefs 1 But my Life is yoiirs^ 
And all the Bufinefs of my Years-to come, . 
Is, to attend with humbleft Duty on you. 
And pay my vow'd Obedience at your Feet^ ' 
Dutchefs of SUF FOLK. 

Yes noble Yoiith, I fhare in all tliy Joysv 
In all the Joys which this fad Day can give. 
The dear Delight I have to call thee $6ng: ' » /- /* 
Comes like a Cordial to my droiophi^ Spirits ; 
It biboifs with geiiile ! Warmth upon my Bofom, 
And melts that Prbft t>f DeatE whidh Bune about me;. 
But hafte ! Inform my Daughter of our Pkafore ;;-• i 
Let thy TongtteCput on aliits pleafing Eloquence^ 
Inftruft thy Love to fpeak of Comifort to her. 
To footh her Gfiefd, and thear thl^ ixi^oiiriuivg Maid.. 
NORTHUMBE RLAlfDi. 

All defolate and drovbl'd in flowin? Tears, 
By Ed<ward*8 Bed thr piovs t'rincefk fits ; • 

Faft from herRftfed Eyes the pearly Drop^ 
Fall trickling o'er her Cheek, while holy Ardor 
And fervent Zeal pour forth her lab'rihe Soul ; > ^ 

And ev'ry Sigh is wing'd with Pray'rs fo potent. 
As ftrive with Hcav'n to favc her dyihg Lord* 
Dutches f SUFFOLK. 

From thfi firft early Days of InfantLife^. r 
A gentle Band of Friendship gr^w betwixt 'em t ■ ' 

And while our Unqlc //i?«ry reign'd. 
As brother and-as Sifter bred' together, . 

Beneath one common Parent's care they liv'd, 

NORTHUM^ 
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A womlra|iis.Syapif^7of S^»bconff»ir^ 
To ferm the faired Union, lady JitMS, 
Of all kis royal Blood was ftill tbe deleft : 
In ev'nr inaoceot Delist thi^ (kwt^i^ 
They Hing, and danc'd, and fat,, and walk'd together; 
Nay, in tlie gnrvcr Bti^nefs of ms Youth, 
When Books andXcjarniHg cailM Mm from his Sports, 
Ev'n there titc Wtinatly Mtud wis has Coaipaiikm. 
She left the ihtftttig Coun to ifaafe kis Toil, 
To turn wttk hiai cke grave Uiioiian^s Pag^, 
And tafte the Riqstwre of the Poet's Song § 
To fearch the iJittM asd the GntiaM 9mtei^ 
And wonder «k thft migktj^ Miiidb cf Ol«L 

Enter tfO^f 1a nk OaA,r, ws^f»^ 
Wo*t thott IKOC bresk, asy Ifearct 

Oh, %cftk! 

H<nf fivc&the Kisr ^ ' : 

> Eayi is lie dead? 

The Saints and Angeis fisve kirn. 

»wtthi/i jf SUFFOLX. 
Wkeiilkfthim, 
He feem'd a Httle chear^d^ jtrit at you entffVt****^ 
La^y JjiNS. 
As I approached to kti^tX and pay my Sttty, 
Hd rais'd his feeUd Eye^, aiid family filling. 
Are you then ooinc ? ke ery*d : I ofily }i¥'d> 
To bid fanweli to thee, tny gentle Cottfin> 
To foeak a few fhort WoPds to tkee, and die. 
With that he preft my Hand, and Oh l-r^^^^i^^I^ ASdf 
When I am gone, do thou be good to S^Un4\ 

Keep 
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i^eep to that Faith in which i*e Ixwh ^ere bred. 
And to the Efid be cc^fftamt. More I woii'd, 
IJutcai^not. — There his falt'fttig^kits faif<J» 
And turning ev'jy Thou^t from Earth at oiKe^ 
To that bleft Pkcc where all his Hopes were ftx'^, 
Earaeft he prayed ;— -^Mercifttk great Defends I 
Preferve thy holy Ahars undefiPd; 
Proted this Land frotn bloody lUen aii4 Mdi^y 
Save my poo^ Pftoplc froun the Yokte of Rome^ 
And take thy painlul Servant to thy Mferty. 
Then finking on his Pillow, with a Sigh, 
He breath'd his innocent and faithifol Sottl 
Into his Hands who gave it. 

G U J L F O R D. 

Crowns of Glory, 
iSuch as thebrighteft Angels wear, be on him ; 
Peace guard his Alhes hert, and Panldife 
With all its ettdkfe BUfs be open to him. 

N O R THV M B R R L J N t>. 
Our Grief be on his Grave. Our prefeat Duqr 
Enjoins to fee his laft C^ntmands ob^M. 
I hold it fit his ]^eath< be not made knowii 
To any but our Friends. To-mormw eaj^ly 
The Council ihall aifem^le at ^e TWivr, 
Mean wliik, \ beg your Gvaee wou^ ib-ait inform 

\To the Dutche/t of S«ffblk. 
Your Princely Daug^tea* of our,Relblution ; 
Our common Int'reft in that happy Tie, 
Demands our fwiftef Care to tdt \% fklifliM. 
Dutdfefs of SUF FO L K. 
My Lord, youhave d^teenunM WeK^ ho^Guilfafrtt^ 
Be it your Tafl: to fpeak at large our Pufpefie. 
Daughter, reoeive thit Lor4 a» one whom I, 
Your Father, and his own, ordain your Hufband : 
What more concerns our Will, aind your Obedience, 
We leave yo» yiL^Ttesvm fmm Mm at- leifiirfr. 

Pxeunt iMi and Dmftbifs of ^nffelk, 

, G U I L^ 
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GUILFORD. 

Wo't thpu not fpare a Moment from thy Sorrows^ 
J\nd bid thefe bubblmg Streams forbear to flow I 
Wo't tbou not give one Interval to Jdy, 
One littie V^^ity while iwimbly I unfold 
The happiefl Tale m WTongue was ever bleft with I 
Lady JJiNE. 

My He^ ift eold within me, ty^ry Senfe 
Is dead to Joy ; l)ut I will hear thee, Guilford^ 
Nay, I muH hear thee, fuch is her Command, 
Whom early Duty taught me ftill t' obey. 
But Oh ! forgive me, if to all thy Story, 
Tho' Eloquence Divine attend thy fpeaking, 
Tho' ev'xy Mufe and ev'ry Grace do crown ^hee j 
Porglve me, if I cannot better anfwer. 
Than weeping — thus, and thus ■ ' 

GUILFORD. 

If I offend thee. 
Let me be <lamb for ever ; let not Life 
Inform tijefe breathing Organs of my -Voice, 
If any Sound from me difturh thy Quiet, 
What is my Peace or Happinefs to thine ? 
No ; tho' Qur noble Parents' had decreed. 
And urg'd high Reafons which import the*Statc, 
This Night to give thee to my faithftil Arms, 
My faireft Bride, my only earthly Blifs.— — 
- Lady "JANE. 

How ! Guilford! on this Night 

; G U I L FO R D: 

This happy Night-. 
Yet if thou art refolv'd to crofe my Fate, . 
If this my utmoft Wifh fliall give thee Pain«, 
Now rather let the Stroke of Death fall on me. 
And ftretchme out a lifelefs Corfe before thee ; 
Let me be fwept away with Things forgotten. 
Be huddled up in fome obfcure blind Grave, 
Ere thou Ihould'll fay my Love has made thee wretched. 
Or drop one fmgle Tear for Guilford'% fake. 
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Lady J A N E. 

Alas ! I have too much pf Death already^ 
And want not thine to iiirniik out new Horror. 
Oh ! Dreadful Thpught \ If thou wert dea4 indeed^ 
AVhat Hope were left me then ? Yesy I will own,; 
Spite of the Bluih that burns my , maiden Cheek, 
14y Heart has fondly lean'd toward thee long : 
Thy Sweetneis, Virtue, and tinblemifh'4 Youth, 
Have won a Place for thee within my Boibm : 
And if my Eyes look coldly oh thee now. 
And fhun thy Love on this difaftrous Day^ 
It is becaufe I wou'd not deal fo hardly. 
To give thee Sighs for all thy faithful Vows, 
And pay thy Tendernefs with nought but tears^ 
And yet 'tis all I have. . 

GUILFORD, 
I aik no more ; 
het me but call thee mine, confirm that Hope, 
To cliarm the Doubts which vex my anxious Soul ; 
For all the reft, do thou allot it for me, 
And at thy pleafure portion out my Bleffings, 
My Eyes fliall learn to fmile or weep from thine. 
Nor will I think of Jpy while thou art fad. 
Nay, could'ft thou be io cruel to command it, 
I will forgo a Bridegroom's facred Rig*ht, 
And ileep far from tnee, on th' unwholfom Earth, 
Where Damps arife, and whilUing Winds blow loud. 
Then, when the Day returns, come drooping to thee. 
My Locks ftill drizzling with the Dews of Night, 
And chear my Heart with thee as with the Morning. 
Loify J A N £. 

Say, Wo't thou conlecrate the Night to Sorrow, 
And give up ev'ry Senfe to folemn Sadnefs ? 
Wo't thou, in watching, wafle the tedious Hours, 
Sit filently and careful by my Side, 
Lift to the tolling Clocks, the Cricket's Cry, 
And «v'ry melancholy Midnight Noife ? 
5ay, Wo't thou banifli Pleafure and Delight ? 
Wo't thou forget that ever we have lov'd, 

An4 J 
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And only now and tiicn kt fclFaf ear, 
To mourn for Edward* sLttfsy and £ngktfrd*B Ps^t 
GUILFORD. 
Unwcary'd ftil! I will attend thy Woes, 
And be a v^ faitfeftil Paartner to thee. 
Near thee I will CQmpkin in Srghs as numbeddi/ 
As^Muirmurs breathing in the leafy Grove : 
My Eye^^ fhall mix their faffing Drops with thine, 
Conftant, as never-ceafing Waters roll. 
That purl and gurgle o'er their Sands for ever. 
The fun fhall- fee my Grief, thro' all his Ccurfe; 
And when Night comes, fad Philomel^ who plains 
From ftarry Vefpcr to rfie rofy Dawn, 
Shall ceafc to tune her huhentable Song, 
Ere r give o'er to weep and mourn with thee. 
Luily y A N £. 
Here then I take thee to my Heart for ever, . 

[Gf'ving her Bend, 
The dear Gontpairion of my future Days ; 
Whatever Providence allots for eadi, i 

Be that the coxmnon Portion of us both: 
Share all the Griefs of Ay unhappy Jake ; 
IBut if good lfcav*n hfe any Jioy in ftdrc. 
Let that be all thy own. 

GUILFORD. 

Thou wondrous Gotnhtefs ! 
Heav'n gives too much at once in |;i vine thee. 
And by the common Cburfe of thm^ below. 
Where each Delight is tempered wiS AiRidion, 
Some evil terrible and»unforefeett 
Muft fure enfue, to poife the Scale againft 
This vaft profufion of exlceedin^g Pleafure. 
But be it to, let it be Death and Ruin, 
On axiy Terms I take thee. 

Lady JANE. 

Trufl our Fate 
To him whofe gracious Wifdbnfi guides our Ways, 
And makes what'we thlxdc £vil turn \<f Goc^d. 

'fetmii 
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Permit me now to leave thee and retire ; 
rU fummon all my Reafon and myDuty, 
T*4> Tooth ^s Storm within, and frame fity Heart 
To yield Obedience to nfy noble Parents. 
G U I L F O R D. 
Good Angels minifter their Comforts to thee. 
And, Oh ! If ias my fond Belief wouM hope. 
If any Word of mine be gracious to thee> , « 

I beg thee, I conjure thee, drive away ^ 

Thofe murdrpus Thoughts of Grief that kill thy Quif t^ 
Rellore thy gentle Bolom's native Peace, 
Lift up the Light of Gladnefs in tliy Eyes, 
•And chear my Heavinefs with one dear Smile. 

Lady JANE. , 

Yes, G«iyflri/, I will fludy to forget 
All that the Royal Edward has been to nae, 
-How we have loy*d, ey'n from our very Cradles* 
My private Lpfs no longer will I mourn. 
But ev^ry tender Thou^t to ihee fliall turn : . ^ 

"With Patience I'll fubmit to HeavVs Decree, 
And what I loft in Ed'wardy find in thee. 
But Oh ! when I revolve what Ruins wait 
Our .fihking Altars, and.the falling States 
Wlien I confider what my Native Land 
Expedled from her pious Sovereign's Hand ; 
How form'd he was to fave her frcHn Diftrefs, 
A King to govern, and a Saint to blcfe : 
New Sorrow to my laboring 6reaft fucceeds, 
And my whole Heart for wretched England bleeds. 

' [Exit. 
OU i L F R D. 
My Heart finks in me at her foft complainuig. 
And ev'ry moving Accent that (he breathes, 
Refolves nty Couragi, flackenss my tough Nerves, 
And melts me down to Infancy and Tears. 
My Fancy palb, and takes diftafte at Pier. fare ; 
My Soul grows out of Tune, it loaths the WorUr 
Sickens At all the Noife and Folly of it ; 
VoL.n. K ' And 
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And I conld fit me 4o«uv in feoe duU: Skad^ 
Where lonely CQ«tcoD^)baan keeps b^t Cdwe^ 
And dwoUs witl^ hoary Hemuts ;, ite« lQf(88tiiyieI( 
There fix my &ipU £^es upon the E^rth, 
And mufe away up Agp in dcepeft Nfelancholy. 

lifM' Pembroke. 

PEMBROKE. 
Edtjoardis dead ,, ib faui the Gix^ Ncrthumhrl^Ut 
^s now hefliotalongfay aj: inha&Q;, 
^^ prefs'd my Ha«4» and in a Wbi^^ begg'dfftd 
*f # guard the Secret c^efully aa Life* 
^ill Tome few Honitt (hou'd^ pafi s &» ouich hiiq^'OA i^ 
Much may indeed han|; op it* See my Guilford / 
My Friend! {SuaJting i* him. 

OUILF OJtU. 
Bgl Pemhrjokel [SitgrtiM, 

f EUMJLQ X f. 

Wherefore 4}Qft thou, ftact I 
Why fits that wild Diforder on tbfr Vif^gji^ 
Somewhat that looka Uke Paifions ^imp tq $h0^ 
The Palenefs of Surprize and ghaflly f^&f 
Since I have known thee £i:ft» and caU'd tbdd Friend 
J never faw thee To unlike, diy^lf. 
So changed upon a fudden. 

GUILFORD. 

Howl fochaag'dl 
PEMBROKE. 
So 10 my Eye thou ieexn'ft. 

GUILFORD. 

TheKis«:isdead. 
F E M B R OK St. 
I leamM it fiom thy Father^ 
Juft as he ester'dhejre. But %, CoH'd that» 
A Fate which ey'i^y Mooienf we ei^pAigisdy 
Diftraa.thy Thought, or Ovock thfr Te»|^ lim f 
G U I L F ORG. 
Oft I Pemh-oki / 'Tie in vai<v to hid^ fimn tlwr 
foi tbou hafi Ibok'd into jssf ax\\^& ^Q^<d\iv, 



Lady J Ann Ok aV^ 19$ 

And fiien at once the himy of nty donl, 
*Tis true, thy coming fback ihe widk Siiqmjie^ 
I have a Tllough^— But v/kcr^fon faid I One f 
I have a thoufand Thoughts all up in Arm$, 
Xike ponlotts Towns diftiirb^d at Dead of Nig&lt - 
That mixM in darlutefs, biiftk to and fro, 
J\s if their Bufine^iwreto make Confufioa. 
PEMBROKE. 

Then ficrc our better Angels called nie hithicr ^ 
Tor this is Friendfhip's Hour, and Fricadlhip's Offic% 
To come when Council and when Help is wanting^ 
To fliare the P^in of ev*ry gnawing Care, % 

To fpeak of Comfort in the Time of Trouble, 
To reach a Hand, and feve thee from Advcrfit)e,. 
O UI L F O R J>. 

And wo*t thoitbe a Friend to me indeed f 
And while I lay my Bofom bare before thee, 
Wo't thon deal tenderly, an^ let thy Hand 
Pafi gently over ev'ry pafnfbl Part ? 
Wo't thorn with Patience heat, and jttdgc with Temper^ 
And if. perchance thou meet vrith ibmewhat harfh. 
Somewhat to roozc thy Rage, and grate thy Soul, 
Wo't thou be Maffter of thyfdf, and bear it!? 
PEMBROKE. 

Away with all this necdfefs Preparation ! 
Thou kaow'ft thou art fp dear, fb facred tome^ 
That I can never thiiik thee an Oifendtr. 
If it were fo^ that I indeed muft j udge thee, 
I fhouM take parr wtih thee againil myfel^ 
And call tliy Fault ^ Virtue. 

OVJIFORD. 
But fuppofe 
The Thought were* fomei^at that concerned our Lq\*c* 
PEMBROKE. 

No Btcftt ; thou know'ft wef fpoke of that to-day. 
And on what Terms' we left it. -Tis a SubjcQ, 
Of which^ if pofRble, I wou^d not think : 
L beg, thaj we may mSiifion it no mote; 
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Can wc not ipeak of it with Temper ? 
F^ £ M £ R O K £. 

.. No. 

Thou know 'HI cannot. Therefore, pry'thcc fparc it. 
GUILFORD. 
Oh ! CojiM the Secret, I wou'd tell thee, flecp, . 
And the World never kn3w it, my fond Tongue 
Shou'dceafe from Ipeaking, ere I wou'd unfold it. 
Or vex thy Peace with an iWGcious Tale. i . 

Bat iince, however ungrateful to thy Ear, 
Jt mull be told thee once, hear it from me. 
P E MS R OK E. 
Speak then, and eafe the Doubts that Ihock my Soul. 

GUILFORD. 
Suppofe thy Guilford^^ better Stars prevail^ 
And crown his Love-— ^ 

PEMBROKE. 

Say not fuppofe : 'Tis done, 
Seek not for vain Excufe, or foft'ning Words j 
Thou haft prevaricated with tliy Friend, 
By under- hand Contrivances undone me ; 
And while my open Nature bulled in thee. 
Thou hail flepp'd in between me and my Hopes, 
And ravifh'd from me all my Soul held ^dear. « 

Thou hail betrayed me 

GUILFORD. 

How! betray'd thee, Pembroke? 
PEMBROKE. 
Yes, falily, like a Traiton 

GUILFORD. 

Have a care. 
PEMBROKE. 
But think not I will bear the foul Play from thee ; 
There was but this which I cou'd ne'er forgive. 
My Soul is up in Arms, my injur'd Honor, 
Jmpaticnt ot the Wrong, calls for Revenge ; 
And tho' I love thee-^-ifondly— — 
: , GU I £. 
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••^ GUILFORD, 

Hear me yet, 
And Pembroke ihall acquit mc to hiiiifelf. 
-Hear,' waiter tell how Fortune dealt between us. 
And gave the yielding Beauty to my Arms — =i— 
P E M BR O l£ E, 
Whkt, he^r it ! (land arid liften to thy Triumph ! 
'Thou thihk'ft me tame indeed. No hold, I charge thee. 
Left I forget that ever we were Friends, 
Left in the Rage of difappointed Love, 
I rulh at once and tear thee for thy Falihood. 
GUILFORD. - 
•Thoii warn*ft me well ; and I were rafli, its thou trt. 
To truft the fecret Sum of all my Happinefs, 
Witk one hot Mafter of himfelf. Farewel. [Gnkg. 
. PEMBROKE. 

Ha! art them going ? think not thus to part, ' 
Nor leave me on the Rack of this Uncertainty. 
GUILFORD, 
What wtould'ft thou further ? 

P E M BROKE. 

Tell it tome all ; 
Say»4thoti art marryM, fay thou haft poftcfs'd her, 
And rioted in vaft Excefs of Blifs ; 
That Ilnay curfc myfelf, and thee and her. 
Oomtf tell me how thou didft fapplant thy Friend f 
How didft thou look with that betraying Face, 
And fniiling, plot my Ruin f 

GUILFORD. 

Give me way. • 
Whoti thou art better temper d, I may tell thee, 
And vindicate at full my Love and Friendfliip. 
P E MB R O K E. 
And doft thou hope to fhun me tlien, thou Traitor ? 
No, I will have it now, this Moment from thee^ 
Or drag the Secret out from thy fei\{t Heart. * 

G U I L F O R D. 
Away, thou Madman! I would talk to Wind v - ^ 
Aad reafon with the rude tempeCtuQw^^xrc^^^ 

K 3 ^'^iwiss^ 
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Sooner dian Jiold Diiconrfe with Rage like thine. 
PEMBROKM. 
Tell it, or fay my injured Love I fwear, 

[iMiMg bis Hand ufm bit Smu^J", 
PlI flab ihe larking Treafon m thy Heart. 
GUILFORD. 
Ha I Slay thee theie^ nor let (hy frandc Hand 

[Stdj^ngbint 
Un(heath thy Wieapon. If the Sword be diawo. 
If once we met on Terms like thoie, farewel 
To ev'ry TJkoiighc of FrieikUhip ; one muft falL 
PEMBROKE. 
Ci)«le oa ikf FriieB4(bi|>, I wou'd break the Band* 
QVJLFORD. 
. Tha? as yon pkaik — BeMe. this l^aoe h facred» . 
And wb'not be pip£ui'4 with Brawls m^ Outrage. 
You knoivj l^^ be fiwod e* any Sva^MHi^. 

; i» ^ K /? J^ O j^ f • . : 

^is well. My ytn«ai|ce.ihaH not loiter long» 
Henceforward let the Tke«i|^ of •firpiA Jwiiwa ;. 
Be tum'd to dead)/ ^ikl rfipif9f^6JE^te» 
Here I giv» «f the rmpty Name of Friend, 
RenoviKie a)) OeAtlai^fiu sdl Conmtrcf w^i^Mfy 
To Death defy thee %& my qtonal FfKti 
And when w^ m^ i^ain, asay fwdft Oteftm 6Uim 
Ria«#iif *ee, or fid me «(f my^f* [4^ Pwibwko 
GU 11 F Q R D. 
The Fate I ever fear'd, iffiilt'n uponmc^ 
And long ago my bodiag Heart dtviu'd 
A BreacJi, Uke thi*, from his ungovem'd Rage. 
Oh, Pumb^^kfi / th<Hi haft ^m me mu^h Iii}«r&ke^< 
Jh or I have borne thee true unfeign'd AffeAion & . 
'Tis pall, and thou art loft to me for ever. 
l'f>wt is, or ought to be, our greateft Blt6 ; 
Since ey'ry other Joy, bow dear foi:Y€sr, 
Gives way fo that, and w6 leave all IbrLovcv 
At the imperious Tyrant's lordly Call, 
In/pite*of Ibeaicm and Reftraint we come^ 

Lowe 
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Leave Kindred, Parents, and our native Home. 
Tlt€ i Kinmng Makl^ wkk all ker Fears, he charms^ 
And pulls her from her weeping Mother's Arms : 
He laughs at all our Leagues, and in proud Scorn 
Commands the Bands of Ftiend(hi|j. to be. tora^: \ 
DiOains a IPartner fhould partake his Throne, 
But reigns unbounded^ lawlefs, and alone. 

[Exit. 
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<zot> Lady Jane Gray. 

A C T III. SCENE I- 

The TO fV E R. 

Ehfir P E M B I. o K e and G a r d i k B R.^ 

GARDINER. 

NAY, by the Rood, my Lord, yoii were to blame. 
To let a hair-brain'd PafTion be your Guide, 
And hurry, you into fuch mad Extremes. 
Marry, you might have made much worthy Profit 
By Datient hearing ; the unthinkine Lord 
Had brought forth ev'ry Secret of his SouL 
Then when you were the Mafter of his Bo(bm» 
That were the time to ufe him with Contempt, 
And turn his Friendfhip back upon his Hands. 
PEMBROKE. 

Thou ta!k'fl as if a Madman could be wife, 
OH, Winchefter! thy hoary frozen Age 
Can never guefe my Pain ; can never know 
The burning Tranfports of untam'd Defire. 
I tell thee, rev'rgnd Lord, to that one Blifs, 
Tb'fcheEnjoyment of that lovely Maid, 
As to their Centre, I had drawn each Hope, 
And ey'ry Wifh my furious Soul cou'd form ; 
Still with rt- gard to that my Brain forethought. 
And fafhion'd ev'ry Action of my Life. 
Then, to be robb'd at once, and unfufpc^ling. 
Be dafh'd in all the Height of Expedation ! 
It was not to be borne. 

GARDINER. 

Have you not heard of what has happened fince ? 

P E M^ 
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PEMBROKE. 
I have^BOt )ud a Minute's Peace of Klind, 
A Moment's Paufe^ to reft from Rage, or tliilllc, 
G J R D I N E R. 
Les^ it from me then : But ere I fpeak, 
I warn you to be Mailer of yourfelf. 
Though, as you know, they have coniin'd me long^ 
Grti'mercy to their Goodnefs, Pris'ner here j 
Yet as J am allow'd to walk at large 
Within the Tinver, and hold free Speech with any, 
I have not dreamt away my thoughtlefs Hours, 
Without good Heed to thefe our righteous Rulers. 
To prove this true, this Morn atrufty Spy . . 

Has brought me Word, that yeiler E v'ning late. 
In fpite of all the Grief for Ed-ward^ ^ Death, , 
Your Friends wexe mrrry'd. 

PEMBROKE. 

Marry'd! who ?— Damnation I 
GARDINER. 
Lord Guilford Dudley^ and the Lady Jane* 

P E M B R O K E. '/ 

Curfe on h^ Stars! 

GARDINER. 

Nay, in the Name of Grace, ■ 
Reftrain this iinful Paflioii ; alPs not. loft 
In this one fingle Woman. 

PEMBROKE. 
I have loft 
More than the Female World can give me l-ack. 
I had beheld ev'n her whole Sex, unmov'd, 
Look'd o'er 'em like a Bed of gaudy Flowers, 
That lift their painted Heads, and live a Day, 
Then fhed their trifling Glories unregarded : 
My Heart difdain'd their Beauties, 'till (he came. 
With ev'ry Grace that Nature's Hand could give. 
And with a Mind fo great, it (poke its EiTence 
Immortal and Divine. 

GARDINER. 
She was a Wonder 5 
l)etradIon muft allow that. 

K s P E M. 
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. P E M BR O K e; 

The Vintt€« tuae§ 
Sorted mgctitleFcBotvftlp, to crown Iter^ 
As if they me^nt to mend cack other's WorTc. 
Candor with Goodii^fs, t^ortitude with S w cfet n e fi ^ 
Strid Piety,' and Love of Truth, with Leamnig, 
More than the Schools of Athens tvet knew. 
Or her own Phao Utight. A Wonder! Wrncbefter t 
Thou know^ft not what ihe was^ nor can I fpeak her« 
More th»T to fay, Ske was that only Bleffing 
My Soul was ftt njpon, and I have loft hcrl 
GARBIVEK. 
Your State is not fo bad as you wouM make it % 
;Nor need yon thiis abandon eir*ry Hope. 
PEMBROKE. 
Ha ! wo't thou fave me^ featch me fiom Defpiuf^ 
And bid me live again f 

' - QA R D I Nf R. 

She fliay bcyourt. 
Suppofe her Huihand dSe. 

PEMBROKE. 

O vain, vain Hope ! 
^ G J R D I H E R. 
Msfrry, Idbnot hold that hope fo vaia. 
Thefe Gofpellers have had their golden Days> 
Andiorded it at Will ; with proud Defpite, 
Have troden down our \\p\y Roman Faith, 
Ranfack'd our Shrines, and driv'n her Saints to Exilc> 
But if my Divination fail me not. 
Their haughty Hearts fhalt be abas*d erelong, 
And feel the Vengeance of our Marf^ Reign, 
PEMBROKE. 
And would'ft thou have my fierce Impatimxce flay f 
Bid me lie bound upou a Rack, and wait 
For diflant Joys, whole Agts yet behind ? 
Can Love attend On Politicians Schemes, 
Expeft the flow Events of cautious Counfels, 
Cold unrefolviog Heads, and creeping Time ? 

G A Rft 
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GARDINER. 
To-daTf or I am ill-ialbrm'd N&rtkumleriatpd^ 
With eaiy Suf^M, Guilfeni, and the reft. 
Meet .hci>c in CouikU on k^ deep Deftgp,, 
Some traitorous ContrivaiK:e» to proteidl . 
Their upftart Faith from i^ar approachiag Ruin. 
But there are Punifiiments-— ^Halter3 and Axes 
For Traitors, ^iii4 conAimRg Flames for Heretics. 
The happy Bridegroom aofay be yet cut ihorty 
Ev'n in hi* highett Hope.-— • — But go ik)« you ; 
Howe'er the towning Sire, ^ DuJkyt court y oil ; 
No, by the holy Rood, I ch»r^ you^ mix not 
With their pliiti£ku9 Cotifife^^-MUchief waits 'e«H 
Sure, certain y unavoidaMit iDedru^on* 

P MM BR O K E. , . 

Ha ! join with them ! the cftrfed Ihnikyi't Rajte! 
Who, while they hdd me in their Arm9s bcririiy'd me t 
Scorn'd me for no« fafp^fttng they were Vijltoris,' 
And malce a in^ock'ry ef my eafy Friendihip. 
No, when I do, Difhonor be my Portion, 
And -ftvfft tefdition Cattdi me ;— ^-Join-^ith xhttXil 

GARDINER. 
I wou'd not have you— •—Hie yoii to the City^ 
And join with thofe who love our ancient F;ath. 
Gather your Friends about you, and be ready 
T' afleft ourzcailo«siWkrj?'s royal Title, 
And doubt not but her grate&l Hand ihall |;ive you 
To fee your SouPa Defire upon your Enemies. 
The Church ihall pour her ample Treafures forth toOj^ 
And pay you with ten thoufand Years of Pardon. - 

P E MB R OK E. ' .. 

No; keep your Bleffings back, and give me Vengeance, 
Give me to tell that foft Deceiver Guiifunly 
Thus,Traitof, h^thoudQne, thus haft thou wrong'dme^' 
And thus thy Tjreafon finds a juft Reward. 

G J R DINER. 
But loft! na morel the Lords o'th' Couticil come. 
JHa ! by the Mafs, the Bride and Bridegroom too ! 
Retirie with me, my Lord ;. we muft not meet ^cm. 

' YL6 P. EM- 
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PEMBROKE. 
*Tis thty tKexnfelves, the curfed happy Pair! 
Hafte, JVinchifttr^ hafte ! kt us fly for ever. 
And drive ker from my very Thoughts, if poffible. 
Oh ! Love \vh^ have I loft ! — Oh 1 rev Vend Lord ! 
Pity this fond,' th^s fooliih Wcakncfs in me ! 
Methinks, I go like our firft wretched Father, 
When from his blisful Garden he was driv'n : 
Like me he went defpairing, and like me. 
Thus at the Gate ftopt fliort for one laft View ; 
Then with the chearlefs Parttier of his Woe, 
He tum'd him to the World that lay below ; 
There, for his £den*s happy Plains, beheld 
A barren, wild uncomfortatble Field ; 
He faw 'twas vain the Ruin to deplore. 
He t;ry'd to give the fad Remembrance o*er ; 
l!he fad Remembrance (till returned again. 
And his loft Paradiie rcnew'd his Pain. 

[ExHint Pembroke and Gardiner. 

Enttr Lcrd.G u i L F o R D, and Lady J a n £• 

GUILFORD. 

What (hall I fay to tliee ! What Pow*r iJivinc 
Will teach my Tongue to tell thee what I feel ? 
To pour the Tranfports of my Bofom forth. 
And make thee Partner of the Joy dwells there ? 
For thou art comfortlefs, full of AfHidion, 
Heavy, of Heart as the forfaken Widow, 
A\\d defolate as Orphans, Oh, my Fair-One ! 
Thy J?4^7<;«r^lhi^es amongtt the brighteft Stars, 
And yet thy Sorrows feek him in the Grave. 
Lady yjNE. 

Alas, my dearcftLord ? a thoufand Griefs 
Befet my apxicus Heart J and yet, as if 
The Burden were too little, I have added 
The Weight of all thy Cares ; and like the Mifer, 
Incseafe of Wealth has made me but more wretched. 
The Morning Light feems not to rife as ufual. 
It dawns not to me, like my Virgin Days> ^ 
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But brings new Thoughts and other Fears upon mc ; 
1 tremble, and my anxious Heart is pain'd. 
Left ought but Good fhould happen to my Guilford* 
'.G V I I F O R D, 
Nothing but Good can happen to thy Guilford^ 
Whilethoa art by his Side, his better Angel, 
His Bieiling and his Guard. 

Lady yJNE. 

Why came we hither .^ 
-Why was I drawn to this unlucky Place, 
This TVoi'V, fo often ftain'd with royal Blood ? 
Here the Fourth Et^Mard^s helplefs ^ons were murder'd'^ 
And^ious Henry fell by ruthlefs Glo^fter : 
Is this the Place allotted for rejoicing ? 
The Bow'r adom'd to keep our nuptial Feall in ? 
Methinks Sufpicion andDiilrufl dwell here, 
Staring with meagre Forms thro' grated Windows ; 
Death lurks within, and unrelenting Punilhments ; 
Without, grim Danger, Fear, and fierceft Pow'r . 
Sit on the rude old Tow'rs, and Gofh'c Battlements : 
WhileHorror overlooks the dreadful Wall, 
And frowns on all around. 

GUILFORD, 

In fafety here. 
The Lords o' th* Council have this Morn decreed 
To meet, and with united Care fupport 
The feeble tottering State. To thee, my Princefs, 
Whofe royal Veins are rich in Henry's Blood, 
With one confent the nobleft Heads are bow'd ! 
From thee they afk a Sanftion to their Counfels, 
And from thy healing Hand exped a Cure, 
For England's Lbfs in Ed*ward, 

Lady JANE. 

How ! from me ! 
Alas, my Lord ! — But fure thou mean'ft to mock mc ! - 
* GUILFORD. 

No, by the Love my faithful Heart is full of! 
But fee, thy Mother, gracious Suffolk comes 
To intercept my Story : She ihall tell thee j 



Formha'l^kIradthahl>':ria|Tb9ttg]it,» ^ 
What vaU Eyent thy Fate is now £iclofing. 

Snter the. VuUhe/s ^ SupfoxiC. ^ 

Dutches ajr SUFFOLK. 

No mbre complain^ indulge thy Tears no more. 
Thy pious Grief has giv'n the Grave ks due ; 
Let thy Heart kindle wkh the higheft Hopes ; 
^ Expaiid thyBofom, let thy Saulcnlare'd 
Make room to entertain the coming G&iy;^ 
For Majefty and purple Greatnefs court thiw; . 
Homs^e and low Subjediion wait : a Crown» 
That makes the Princes of Earth like God^ ; 
A Crown, my Daughter, England^ s. Crown at^eadSii^ 
To bind thy Brows with its imperial Wreath. 
Lady JJNR. 

Amazement chills my Veins f What lays my Motber f 
Dutckefi of SUF FOLK. 

'Tis Heaven's Decree ; for our expiring Edward^ 
When now» >ufk flrug^Iing to his native ^es, 
Ev'n on the Verge of Heav'n, in fiffht of Aageis„ 
That hover'd round to waft him to we Stars, 
Ev'n theii declar'd my Janb his Succc&r. 
Lady JANE. 

Cou'd Ed'ward do this ? Con'd the dying Saint 
Bequeath his Crown to me ? Oh, fatal Bounty ) 
To me ! but 'tis impoffible ! we dream. 
A thoufand and a thouiand Bars oppofe me. 
Rife in my Way, and intercept my PafTage. 
Ev'n you, my gracious Mother^ what mxJk you bc^^ 
Ere I can be a Queen ? 

Dutche/s of SUFFO LK. 

That, and that only. 
Thy Mother j fonder of that tender Name, 
Than all the proud Additions Pow'r can give. 
Yes, I will give Up all my Share of Greatnefs, 
And live in low Obfcurity for ever. 
To fee thee rais'd, thou Darling of my Hearty 
Aod fix'd upo»i9, Tbroiie. ^Dt {^9 1 tky Fatherg 
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KorfhumberUtndt wrth all tkc Coancil, come . 
TopaythcJrvow'd Allegiance 'at thy Feet, , * 

To kneel, and cjlll thee Queen. ' • 

Lady J J N E. 

Support me, Gui}f&rdi 
Give me thy Aid : Stay thon my fainting Sonl, 
And help me to reprcfs this growing Danger. 

Mntfr Suffolk, Northumberland, Lor^s^ 
and 9ibtrt of tht Pn^vy-CounciL ^ 

N O RTHUMB ERL AND. 
Hail, facred Prtncefv ! Sprang from ancient KiiigSk 
Our £ftgkfnd's deareft Hope, undoatyted Offspring 
Of -^^^ and Lancafiei^^ unated line ; 
By whofe bri^t Zeal, hf whofe victorious Faitb, 
Guarded andfene'd around, our pare Religion, 
That Lamp of Truth which ilunes upon our Altv»« 
Shall lift its golden Head and iiouriih long ; 
Beneath whofe awful Rule, and righteous Sceptre, 
The plenteous Years ihall roll in long Succeffion ; 
Law ihall prevail, and ancient Right ta^e place^ 
Fair Liberty fhall lift her chearfu! Head, 
Fearlefs of Tyranny and proud Opprefllon ; 
No fad Complaining in our Streets mall cry; 
But Juftice mall be cxercis'd in Mercy. 
Hail, royal Jane ! behold, we bend our Knees 

I'bey kneel. 
The Pledge of Homage, and thy Land's Obedience ; ' 
With hnmbleft Duty uius we kneel, and own thee 
Our Liege, our Sovereign Lady, and our Queen. 
Lady JANE. 
Oh rife! 

My Father, rifel T^^Suifolk. 

And you, my Father too ! 

[Tfl Northumberland. 
Rife, all, norcovcrme with this Confiiiion. \Thty rife. 
What means this Mock, this ma&ingSJiew of Greatncfs ^ 
Why do you hang thefc Pageant Glories on mc> 
And dred me up in Honors not my own ? 

N RTHl/M* 
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NORTHUMBERLAND. 
The Daughters of our late great Mailer ^aiy 
Stand both by Law excluded from Succeifion. 
To make all firm, 

And ^x a Pow'r unquefticn'd in your Hand, 
Ed'ward^ by Will, bequeathed lus Crown to you ; 
And the concurring Lords in Council met. 
Have ratify'd the Gift. 

Lady JANE. 

Arc Crowns and Empire, 
The Government and Safety of Mankind, 
Tpfles of fuch light Moment, to be left 
Like fome lich Toy, a Ring, or fancy 'd Gem, 
The Pledge of parting Friends ? Can Kings do thus, 
And give away a People for a Legacy ? 

NORTHUMB ER LAND. 
F^orgive me, princely Lady, if my Wonder 
Seizes each Senfe, each Faculty of Mind, 
To fee the utmdft Wifh the Great can form, 
A Crown, thus coldly met : A Crown 1 which flighted, 
And le^ in Scorn by you^ fhall foon be fought. 
And find a joyful Wearer ; one, perbaps. 
Of Blood unkindred to your royal Houfe ; 
And fix its Glories in another Line. 
Lady JANE. 
Where art thou now, thou Pahner of my Cares ? 

Turning to Guilford. 
Come to my Aid, and help to bear this Burden : 
Oh ! fave me from this Sorrow, this Misfortune, 
Which in the Shape of gorgeous Greatnefs comes 
To crown, and make a Wretch of me for ever. ^ 
GUILFORD. 
Thou wcep*fl, my Queen, and hang'ft thy drooping 
' Head, 
Like nodding Poppies, heavy with the Rain, 
That bow^their weary Necks, and bend to Earth. 
See, by thy Side, thy faithful G«/^c;r^ Hands," 
Prepared to keepDiilrefs and Danger from thee, 

To 
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To wear thy facrcd Caufe upon his Sword, , 

And war againft the Worid in thy Defence. 
NOR THVM B E ItTLjiND^. 

Oh ! flay this inaufpicious Stream of Tears, 
And chear your People with one gracious Smile, 
Nor comes your Fate in fuch a dreadful Form, 
To bid you ihun it. Turn thofe facred Eyes 
On the bright Profpeft Empire fpreads before you. 
Methiuks I fee you feated on the Throne ; 
Beneath your Feet the Kingdoril's great Degrees 
In bright Confuiion fliirte, Mitres and Coronets^ 
^he various Ermin, and the glowing Purple ! 
Aflembled Senates wait with awful Dread, 
To firm your high Commands, and make 'em Fate. 

Lady JANE. ; 

You turn to view the painted Side of Royalty, 
And cover all the Cares that lurk beneath. 
Is it, to be a Queen, to fit aloft. 
In folemn, dull, uncomfortab/e State, ' ' \ 

Th^ flatter'd Idol of a fervile Court ? 
Is it, to draw a pompous Train along, 
A Pageant, for the worid'rtng Crowdto gaze at ? 
Is it, in Wantonnefs of Pow'r to reign, . 
And*make the Wortd fubfervient to my Pleafurc ? 
Is it not rather, to be greatly wrd4ched. 
To watch, to. toil, to take a facred Charge, 
To bend €ach Day before high Heay*n, and own. 
This People thou haft trufted to my Hand, , . 

Aiid at my Hand, I know, thou (halt j-equire *em ?. 
Alas ! Northumberland /-^ — My Father !— ^is it not 
To live a life of Care, ' and when I die. 
Have more to anfwer for before my Judge, 
Than any of my Subjects ? 

Dutche/s of SUFFOLK. 
EvVy State , 
Allotted to the Race of Man below. 
Is, in proportion, doom'd to tafte fome Sorriow.. 
Nor is the golden Wreath on a KiYig'i Brew ' -'^ 

Exempt jftom Care : and yet, v/lvo^ou'^ \vo\.\>t^x \x\ 
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Think on the MoAurchs of o«r rofal Race, 
They Uv'd not for themfelvcfi ; How many BIeffings>, 
How latny^fbd Haad* bfJl pd^ th^Toil, 
If for thy Pitople^s Good thou happ'Iy boirpw 
Some Portion from die Houss of Kelt, and wake 
To give the World Repofe f ^ 

S U F F 01 K. 
Behold, we Hand upon the Brink of Iluki^ 
And Only thou canft lave us. Periecution, 
That Fiend of Ram and Hell, prq^ares her Tortures a 
See where flie comes in Marys prieftly Train ! - 
Still wo*t thoa doubt, till thou behold her italk> 
Red with the Blood of Martyr's, and wide waftiij; 
O'er E^gUmTi Boibxh ? All the mourning Year ^ 
Our Towns ihall glow with unextinguiihM Fires ; 
Our Youth on Racks (hall ^etch their crackling Boats ; 
Oar Babes ihadl ferawl on confecrated Spean ; 
Matrons and Huftands, with thw new- Dom In&itt> 
Shall bum promifcuous ; a conUou'dPeid 
Of Lamentations, Groans, and Shiieks ftall {buHd 
Through all her purple Ways. 

GUJLF urn 

Amidft t&at SuSt^ 
Think tbo« bahold'ft thy Gifi^#f>/'» Head laid U»r» 
Bloody and pale 

L^ufy JANE. 
Oh ! ^are the dreadful Image \ 
G U JL F Q R P. 
Oh ! wq^'^d the MiTeiy he boundi|d therot 
My Li/c were. little ; but the Rage of Romt ^ 
Demands whole Hecatombs, a Land of Vi£Um». 
With SuperiHtion comes that other Fiends 
That Bane of Peace, of Arts and Virtue, Tyranny;^' 
That Foe to Julbice, Scorner of atl Law ; 
That Beaft, wTiich thinks Mankind were bom for One» 
And made by Heav'u to be a Monfier's Prey ; 
That heayieft Q\ix& of groaning Nations, Tyranny ; , 
Mary fhall, by her kindred Sfifin, be tanghl 

T* 
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To bend oor Necks .beiieaitb a bfascs Vctke 
And rule o'er Wretches wkk aH iron Sceptre. 

Ud^ JJNE. 
Avert that Ji^ttent* Heaven I 
Whatever thy Providence allots for nie> 
f n Mercy fpare my Coantry. 

G U II F O R D.. 

Oh, my Queen! 
Doea not th^ great thy geseroiks Hean reknt. 
To think this Land, for liberty fo fam'd. 
Shall have her tow'ry Front at once laid low. 
And robb'd of all its GUmy ? Oh ! my Country ? 
Oh I faireft Jiihrn^ Eotprefs of the Deep, 
How have thy nobleft Soas with Avbborn Valot 
Stood to the laH, dy'd 4R^ a Field i& Blood, 
In dear Defence of Binh-nskt and their l:,aws j 
And fhall thoieHands which lomf^ theOwfirof FfcedM^ 
Be manacled in bflfe mnfBonhy Bonds ^ 
Be tam^y yil4ded up, the Spoil, ^e Slaves " 
Of Hair-kfaki^'4 Zcal» and CMikl Cowind-Mefll ¥ 

JUdy JJNB. 
' Yes, Miar'^Letd, »y«€ii]lisnov'd, KWtU^ 
At ty*rf Dangcf wAiA HnKa4«s«»r Etigkfnd^ 
My cold Haart kjftdles at the ^reat Occafioii^ 
And cou'd be more than M«n m her Deiance;* 
Bat wl^^re is my Commtfioft t0 redrefi ? 
Or whencemy P0w?r tofeve ? Cmid'omrd'^ WilU • 
Or Tweaf^ met ui Co^nci^ make a Qaeen ? 
Can you,, txyy hi?i49, give me the Pow^r to caftvafi , 
A i^htM Title with l^tng fihtin^ Daughters ? 
Where are the reverend Sa^es of the Law, 
To guide me with their WiidoiRs, and pc^oc out 
The Paths whii:h Right and Jufticehid me tread? 
tfORTHUMBERLAND. 
The Judges all attend, and^will at leifore . - J 

Rcfolve your evVy Serufk. 

lii^ JANE. 
, They expound ; 

But where are thofe, my Lord, who make the Law J? 

Where 
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Where arc the ancient Honors of the Realm; 
The Nobles, with the riiitred Father's join'd ? 
The wealthy Commons folemtily aifcmbled ? 
Where is that Voice of a con Tenting People, 
To pledge the uaiverfal Faith witli mine. 
Ana call me julUy Queen ? 

NORTHUMBERLAND. 
^ \ Nor fhall that long 

Be wanting ta yonr Wi(h : The Lords and Commons 
Shall, ar your royal Bidding, foon aflfemble, 
And with united Homage own yoqr Title. 
Dela/ not then to meet the general Willi, 
But be our Queen, be England^ % better Angel. 
Nor let miliaken Piety betray you 
To join with cruel Mary in our Ruin : 
Her bloody Faith commands her to deftroy,^ 
And yours forWds to fave. 

G U I L F O R D. 

Our Foes, already 
High in their Hopes, devote us all to Death ; 
The dronifh Monies^ the Scftrn and Shame pf Manhoodf 
Re«xe and prepare once more to take PofleiOionf 
To neftle in their ancient Hives again ; 
Again they fiirbifh up their holy Trumpery, 
Relick, and wooden wonder-wc^king Saints, 
Whole loads of Lumber, and religious Rubbi(h> 
In high Prdceiiion mean to bring 'em back. 
And place the Puppets in their Shrines again: 
WhSe thofe of keener Malice, iavage Bonner ^. 
And deep defigning Gardiner dreamof Vengeance f 
Devour the Blood of Innocents, in Hope ; 
Like Vultures, fnufF the Slaughter in the Wind,. 
And fj^ed their Flight to Havock and the Prey, 
Hade then, and fave us, while 'tis giv'n to fave 
Your Country, your Religion. 

NORTHUMBE RLJNDi . 

Save your Friends I 
SUFFOLK. 
Your Fathc»l 
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, Z>»^r>^</^ of S U FFp LK. 
Mother! 
^ G U l,L F O R D.^ . 

Hulband! 
. Lady JANE. 

V / Take me, crown jue^ 

JssLV^ me with this royal Wretchedncfs ; 
Let me hot know one happy Minute more. 
Let all my fleeplefs Nights be fpent in Care, 
My Days be vex'd with Tumults and Alarms; 
If only I can fave you, if my Fate 
Has mark'd me out to be the public Vid^im* 
I take the Lot with Joy. Yes, I will die 
For that eternal Truth my Faith is fix'd on, 
And that dear native Land which gave me Birth. 
GUILFORD. 
Wake ev'ry tuneful Inflrument to tell it. 
And let the Trumpet's fprightly Note proclaim 
My Jane is England^ ^ Queen! Let the loud Cannon 
In Peals of Thunder (peak it toAugvfta\ 
• Imperial Thames^ cktch thou the facred Sound, 
And roll it to the fubjedl Ocean down : 
Tell the old Deep, and all thy Brother Floods, 
My Jane is Emprefs of the wat'ry World! 
Now with glad Fires our bloodlefs Streets ihall fhine: 
With Cries of Joy our chearful Ways ihall ring; 
Thy Name fhall echo thro' the refcu'd Ifle, 
And reach applauding Heav*n ! 

Lady JANE. 
Oh, Guilford! what do we give up for Glory! 
For Glory! That's a Toy I wou'd not purchafe. 
An idle, empty Bubble. But for England! 
-What mull we lofe for that ! Since then my Fate 
Has forc'd this hard Exchange upon my Will, 
Let gracious Heav'n allow me one Requeft: 
For that bleft Peace in which I once did dwell. 
For Books, Retirement, and my ftudious Cell* 
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For Plaio and his Jcademic Grav9% 

All that I aik, ii, T&o' mj Fbitufte frown* 

And biuy mebeneatkithigfiital Crown; 

Let that one Good hi added to any Doom, 

1F«riMar this. Land fiom Tyranny and Rom* 
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tsJtf JpA^ f'G R JIT^ \l^ 

ACT IT. & P E N E 1 

S C £ N £ tmtinues. 

GARD I NJB R^ c • 

IN an unluckji^ att aecttrftd Ii«iir ' fAtvM^ 

Sttlbi>dk«)iatTmitorZ>yi», ikv^fnmANortifumh^ 
T» ^raw his Sword aj»oi» the iidc of Htr^ 
And war agtinil ovr Marfs^ royal Right : 
111 Fortufte fty before, a«d jwve kit Way* 
With Difapp0buiii«ntv Miichitf/ and IM««t-. 
And thou, O holy ^^;i#f, the Protedbor, 
The Champion, and the Martyr 0f eiir Chnrdi, 
Appear, and once aiore own the CMtfy •f Rme ; 
IBeat dtrwtt hi» Lance, bpeak'dian his Sword lA Sattk, 
And cover foul Rebellion with Coti^fion. 
PEMBROKE. 
1 faw him^ marchiaig at his Aniiy'» Head; 
I mark'd him iifuin^ throagh tlw City-Gate 
In Hamefs all appointed, as he paffr'd^ 
. And ^for be wove his Bever up) co»'d read 
Upon his Vifiwge, Horror and Difmay. 
No Voice of mendly ^lutation xbeiKr^d' him, [him ; 
None wiih'd ha» Apm« might thrke, or b»d God^^iced 
But through a flaring ghanly looking Crowd, / 
UnhaiPd, ttn&fe&'d; widi heavy Heart he went: 
A$ if his Tisdtor Fafher'b haggard Ghoi, 
. And Somerfif Initio bleeding ^Mti the A'i»i 
On etdMr Uaad kiid uiher'd him «o Rmii^ 
HARDIN MM. 
Nor (hall the holy VragecMt kMCer kmg. 
At Farmngham in Suffolk lies tho Q^t^u, 
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Marys our pious Miftreft; where each Day 

Thr Nobles of the LMl, aifd fwafniing'Fopulace V 

Gather, and lift beneath her royal Enfigns. 

ThetFleee ^commanded by Sir Thmn^ Jemingbam^ 

Sefout iri warlike Mahtierto opjxifil her. 

With one Confent have join*d to own her Caufe: 

The valiant ^j^^, and Sir Ed^ward Haftingsy 

With many more of Note, are up in Arms, 

And all declare for her. . * 

PEMBROKE. " 

7he Citizens, 
Who held the n6ble ^emer/et right dear, 
Jti9t€ this afpiring DndUy and i^ Race, ' 
^nd WouM, upon the Inftant, join t^oppofehim; 
Could we but draw fome of the Lords o- th* Council 
T* appear among 'em, own the fame Deiign, 
And bring the rev'rend Sandlion of Authority 
To lead '^m into A^on. For that Purpofe,. 
To thee, as to an Oracle, I come. 
To learn what fit Expedient may be found, 
To win the wary Council to our Side. 
Say thou, whofe Head is grown thus Silver-white, 
In Arts of Government, and Turns of State, 
How may we blaft our Enemies with Ruin, 
And fink the curs'd N^thumherland to HelL 

GARDINER. 
In happy Time be your whole Wifli accomplifli'd. 
Since the proud Duke fet out, I have had Conference, 
As fit Occafion ferv'd, with divers of 'em'. 
The Ezii of Jrundel^ Ma/ottj sokd Cbeyney ; 
,And find 'em all difpos'd as we cpu'd afk. 
By holy Mary, if I count aright, 
To-d^y the better Part ihall leave this Place, 
And meet at Baynards-C^&lc in the City ; 
There own our Sovereign's Title, and dSefy 
Jane and her Gofpelr- Grew, But hye you hence; 
This Place is ftiU within our Fpes Command, 
Their Puppet Queen reigns h^e, ' 
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Enter an Officer nvith a Quar4^ 

OFFICER. • 

Seize on 'em both. 
[Cuar^s fezze Pembroke and Garditier» 
My Laid, you are a Prisoner to the State, 
P E M B R K £. 
Ha! By whofe Order? 

OFFICER. 

By the Queen's Command, 
Sign'd and deliver'd by Lord Guilford. Dudley. 
P E M B R O K E. 
Curfe on his Traitor's Heart. 

GJRDINER.^ 

Reft you contented: 
You have loiter'd here too long; b^t ufe your Patience^ 
Thcfe Bonds fhall not be lafting. 

OFF I C E R. 

Asibryou, Sir^ [^l? Gardincri 
'Tis the Queen's Pleafure you be clofe confin'd : 
You've uiB'd that fair Permiflion was allow'd you. 
To walk at large within the Toiver, unworthily* 
You're noted ibr an over-bufy Medler, 
A fecret Prafticer againft the State; 
For which, henceforth your Limits, fliall be (Iraiteri 
Hence, to. your Chamber. 

GARDINER. 

¥2ixtyf^\y gttitXt Pembroke I 
I truft that we (hall meet on blither Terms : 
*Till then,, amongft my Beads, I will remember you. 
And give you to 3ke Keeping of the Saints. ^ f 

[Exeunt Part of the Guards 'with Gardiner. 
PEMBROKE. 
Now, whither muft I go ? 

OFFICER, 

This way, my Lord* [Goin^^ offl* 

Enter G u i l fo r d. 
GUILFORD. 
HM, Captain, ere you' go, 1 Vivrt VN^t^xst xjw^ 
For. this your nobkPris'ncr, - _ 
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OFFICER. 

At your Pleafure: 
I know my Duty, and attend your Lordfliip. 

[The Officer and Guar J retire to the 
further Part of the Stage, 
GUILFORD. 
Is all the Gentlenefs thatf was betwixt us 
So loft, fo fwept aw|iy from thy Remembrance, 
trhou can'ft not look upon me? 

P E M B R O K E. 

Ha! not look! 
What Terrors arc there in the Dudley's Race^ 
That Pembroke dares not look upon, and fcorn > 
And yet, 'tis true, I wou'd not look upon thee; 
Our Eyes avoid to look on what we hate. 
As well as what we fear. . 

GUILFORD. 

You hate me, thtfn! 
PEMBROKE. 
I do ; and wifh Perdition may o'ertake 
Thy Father, thy falfe Self, and thy whole Naihe, 
GUILFORD. 
And yet, as fure as Rage difturbs thy Reaibn, 
And mafters all the noble Nature in thee. 
As fure as thou haft wrong:'d me, I am come 
In Tendernefs of Friendiffip to preferve thee; 
To plant ev'n all the Power I have before thee. 
And fence thee from Deftrudlion with my Life. 
PEMBROKE, 
Friendfhip from thee ! But my juft Soul difdains thee! 
^ Hence ! take the proftituted Bauble back. 
Hang it to grace fome flavering Idiot's Neck, •^■' 

For none but Fools wijl prize the Tinfel Toy. 
But thou, art come, perhaps, to vaunt thy Greatnefs, 
And fet thy purple Pomp to view before me; 
To let me- know that Guilford is a King, 
That he can fpeak the Word, and give -me Freedom. 
Oh! Short-liv'd Pageant! Had'ft thou all the Pow'r 
Which thy yain Soul would grafp at, I wou'd die, 

Bot 
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Rpt in t Dungeon, ere receive a Orace» 
The leafty the meaneft Courteiy from the^. 
. C V i LS O R D. 

Oh, Pembroke! But I have not Time to talk. 
For Danger prefles. Danger unforefeen. 
And fecret as the Shaft that flies by Night, 
Is aiming at thy Li^. Captain, a Word! 

[To the Officer. 
I take your Prisoner to my proper Charge; 
Draw oiFyour Guard, and leave his Sword with «ie. 
\Tbe Officer delivers the Byword to Lord Guilford, 

and goes out «mib the Guards 
[X^i/ Guilford offering the S'luord to Pembroke* 
Receive this Gift, ev'n from b. Rival*5 Hand; 
And if thy Rage will fufFer thee to hear 
The Ceunfd of a Man once calPd thy Friend, 
Fly from this fatal Place, and fcek thy Safety. 
P £ M B R q K E. 
How now! What Shew? what Mockery is this? 
Is it in Sport you life roe thus? What iheans 
This fwitt fantaftic changing of the Scene ? \ 

GUILFORD. 
Oh! take thy Sword; and let thy valiant Hand 
Be ready arm'd to guard thy noble Life : 
The Time, the Danger, atid the wild Impatience, 
forbid' me all to enter into Speech with thee. 

Or L could tcU thee 

PEMBROKE. 

No, it needs not. Traitor; 
For all thy poor, thy little Arts are known. 
Thou fear'ft my Vengeance, and art come to fawn. 
To make a Merit of that proffered Freedom, 
Which, inDefpite of thee, a Day (hall give me. 
Nor can my Fate depend on thee, falfe Guilford^ 
;For, know to thy Confuiion, ' ere the Sun 
Twice gild the Eaft, our royal Maty comes 
To end thy Pageant Reign, and fet me free. 
G U I L F O^R D. 
Ungrateful and unjuft! hail thou th^n known nic> 
So litfle, to accufe my Heart of Fear? ^ 

X 2 ttsS. 
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Hail thou for^tten MujfelhoroU^hh tiel^ ? 
Did I then fear, when by thv Side I fought^ 
And dy'd my maiden Sword in Scottijb Blood? 
But this is'Madhcfs all. , 

F Z M B ^.0K$^ ,^: 
Give nie mySWoji. 

Perhaps indeed, I wron^; thee. Thou hafl: thought,, 
And confcipus of the Injury thou haft ^Jqne me. 
Art come to profF(?r me a Soldier's Juftjce, 
And meet my Arm in fmgle Oppofition. ; 
Lead then, and let me follow to the Field. 
. G VI IF OR i). . 

Yes, Pemhroh^ thou Ihalt fatisfytKy Vengeance, 
And write fthy bloody Burpofe on myBofbm. 
But let Death wait to-day. . By ^ur p^fl Frienidftiip, 
In Honor's Name, by ever)^ facr^d Ti^ . - 

I beg thee aik no more. • But liaftc fronfi hence. 
F £ M BR q K E. ,^ 

What myftic Meaning Jurks beneath , 

What Fear is this, whi<;:h i^o^ wpuj d'^ aye my Soul with ? 
Is there a Dangejr, i?^z».^r^i^'dare5 not meet? 

.QuiiXF:OM%^y : 

Ohl,,fpare,i]qLy Tongue a T^le of Gujlt and Horror, 
Truft me this pr\ce: Believe me when I tell thee. 
Thy Safety and thy Life is all I feek* 
Away ! ... 

,,. ' . , F E M B R O K E: - 

By HHy*^;i! X wo'not flir a Stepj, . 

Curfe^p^^^tl^^s. jbufliingjc darkj^ am$ig;uj:)us "PK^raje^ 
- If thou 'would*ft have me thinly thou niean 'ft me fairly, 
f Speak with t,hat Plalnnefs Honefty delights in. 
And let thy doubk Tongue for once be true, 
G U I L F O R D. 
Forgive me, filial Piety and Nature, ', 
If thus ccmj^U^S, \ break your .4cred liaws^ ^ . 
Reveal my Fkthe^^s Cripje^, and blpt, with Infemy 
Th<j Jipaii Hea^ pf hi^ 
To fave the Maij whoni my Soul loves, fromDSith. 

[Givfiga Fnper. 
Read 
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Read there the ^ataj l^urpof^ of thy JFoe, [Horror; 
' A Thought whi^h^wdiinis^my S»QaI with Sh^me. and 
Somewhat that JParkA^fs. ihoii!U ha^e IVjU^ferS- evcf. 
But that thy Life---'Sa^,ha*ft thoU^feen that Charader? 

P E M ^ R k E. 

I know it well; Ihe^Hand of prouS Northumlerland^ 
Direfted to his' Minions, Qates S\SifalkeK ' ' ' 
What's •this.? " • ..-.i. :-... [Rendu 

Remember, nvithyour chfefi Care, to oifer^e thofe nvbom 
I nam d to you at pariing', i^ecial^ keep your Eye 
upon the EarroffBeikhtokey^in^his Poiver and In- 
iereft' are rhoft conjtderable, fo bis Otpojition nvill he 
fhbft fatal to us, Rememherthi' Refiiution ivas taken 
if you Jhoiild ^nd htm indfin^'^ to our Einerhies. The 
Forms of y ujf ice are tedtomj and ^Ihhysare dan^ 
gerous. If ^he falters, loje not' the Sight of him till 

' ^y our Daggers ha^ue reach'' d his BiortS-^' ^ ''^ 

My Heart! Oh, iiiurd'rous Villain] 

Qtrrx F'OXD. 

Since he parted. 
Thy Ways have alLbeenwatch'd, thy Steps been jnark'dj 
Thy fecret Treaties with the Malecon ten fs 
. That harbor in the City,' tliy^c^hfeh-ing ' 
With Gardiner here in the To^er; aJU i« known.; 
And, in purfuance of that bloody Rjandate, ' 
A Set of chofen Ruffians wait to entj^tliee.* 
There was but one wi^y left njie to preferve thee:? 
I took it; and this Morning fent my Warrant 
T6 ieize upon thy Perfon— — But begone! 
P E M B R OK E. 
'Tis for-'Tis Truth— I fee his honeft Heart——. 

GUILE O 71 D. 
I have a Friend of well-try'd Faith and Courage^ = 
Wlio with a fit Difguife, and Arms conceal'd, 
Attends without to guide thee hence in Safety. 
P E M B R O K E. 
What is Northumberland? And wHat art tbou? 

L 3 GUI Li 



222 l^df J A K Z G R A r# 

GUILFORD. 
WiafJc ftOt the Time. Away! 

J^ E M B R O K E. 

Here let me ^%, 
And ^t with everlafting Wonder on thee* 
What is there good or excellent in Man, 
That is not found m thee ? Thy Virtues flalh. 
They break at once on my aftonifh'd Soul; 
As if thr Curtains of the D^rk were drawn. 
To let in Day at Midnight. 

GUILFORD. 

Think me true ; 
And tho' lU-fortune crofs'd upon our Friendihip 
PEMBROKE. 
Cusie-on our Fortune ! — Think ! — I know thee hone& 

G U I L,F O R D. 
For ever I could hear thee— But thy life— « 
Oh, Pemirokt! linger not- 
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And can I leave thee 
Ere I have clafpM thee in my eager Armsi, 
And giv'a thee back my fad repenting Heart? 
Believe me, Guilfordy hke the ratriach's Dove 

\Embracingy^ 
It wanderM fbrth^ hut found: no Refting-place, 
Till it came home agaia to lodge with thee* 
GUILFORD. 
Wliat is there that my Soul can more defirc. 
Than thefe dear Marks of thy returning Friendflii|> t ' 

TheDanger eomes If yoii. flay longer here^ 

You die, my Ftmhroke. 

PEMBROKE. 
, Let me flay and die ; 

Ftir if I go; f go to work thy Ruin. 
Thou know'll not what a Foe thou fend'fl me forth,^ 
That I have fvvorn Deflr.ufliort to the Queen, 
And oledg'd my Faith to Mary and her Caufe:. . 
Mj^ Honor is at ftake. 
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QUiJ L F O R D. 
I know 'tis given. 
But go— —The fironger thy Ehgagement's there. 
The morc's thy Danger here. There is a Power 
Who fits above the Stars; in him I trull: 
All that I have, )us bounteous Hand beflow'd; 
And he that g^ve it, can preferve it to me. 
If his o*er-ruling Will ordains my Ruin, 
What is there more, but to fall down before him. 
And humbly yield Obedience !— -Fly !~-Be gonei 

^, Pembroke: 

Yes, I will go — For fee! Behold who comes! 
Oh, Guilford! hide me, fhicld me from her Sight; 
Ev'ry mad Paffion kindles up again. 
Love, Rage, Defpair— and yet I will be Mafler— — ^ 
I will remember thee— Oh, my torn Heart ! 
1 have a thoufand thoufand Things to fay. 
But cannot, dare not flay to look on her. 
Thus gloomy Ghofts whene'er the breaking Mora 
Gives notice of the cheerful Sun's Return, 
Fade at the Light, with Horror Hand opprefs'd. 
And (hrink before the purple-dawning Eaft ; 
Swift with the fleeting Shades they wing their Way,. 
And dread the Brightnefs of the rifmg Day^ . . 

, [Exeunt Giiilford and Pembroke. 

. '* Enter Lady ]k^^, readiHj^% 

Lady JANE. 
" 'Tis falfe! the thinking Soul is fomewhat mvc 
" Than Symmetry of Atoms well difpos'd, 
** The Harmony of Matter. Farewel elfe 
*« The Hope of all hereafter, that new Life, 
** That feparate intelleft, which muft furvive, 
«* When this fine Frame is moulder'd intoDuft." 

Enter Guilford. 

GUILFORD. 
What read'fl thou there, my Queen? 

L 4 Lmi^ 



'Tis Plato^%?'h4eimy 
Where dying S^craUi takes leave oif Xifei 
With fuch an eafy, carelcfs, cdm Ind^erence; 
As if the Trifle were of ftoaccoiiftt, - 

Mean in itfclf, and only to be worn 
Ii4 honor ef the Giver. 

GUILFORD. 

Shall thySotfl 
•StiIlft>ora tht; WorW, fti» fly the Jews that eowFt 
Thy Wooiping Reaoty, and thy tender Youth ? 
Still ih*!! #w ■four "ort O>nteinp!atton*« Wing, 
A Ad naix wkh nothing meaner tliaa ^e Siai^s 
As Heaven aiid Immortalfty alone 
Were Obje^ worthy to etnploy fcer Facidtie*^ 
Lttdy JjfNE. 
Bate Jbut dify Truth, what is there here bekw 
Deferves the- kaft kegard? Is it *ot Time ^ 
To k^ ^«Hjr SobIs look out, explofe lierealterj 
And feek folfte tw*tttef ftue-abiding Pla«e ; 
When all avoimd our gathering Foes come en, 
To drive, to fwecp us fpoai this Worid jst-ofkcel 
GUILFORD, 
Does any Danger new— 

Lady JANE. 

The faithlcTs Counfcllors 
Are fled froift hence to join the Princets Mary. 
The fervile Herd Hrf" Gourtiere, who fo late 
Jft 'l«w XD^beifance bcwt the Knee %c^ore ^e ; ' - 

They who with zeakms Tongues, and ffands uplifted^ 
Befought me to defend their Laws and Faith, 
Vent their lewd Execrations on my Name, 
Proclaim me Ti«it?rd6 now, «nd to the Scaffold 
BooAi itty4ev«ted Head. 

GUILFORD. 

The changeling Villains t 
That pray for Slavery, light for their Bonds, 
And ihun the K©fling, Mheity, like'llnifi*^ 
Wliat art xhou« Humaa Nature^ to do thus ? 

Does 
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Does Fear or Folly make thee, laktjlmflndiany , 
Fall down before this- dreadful ]ftj|^'Tyfaiifty, 
And worftiip theDeftroyer.J^^^ii^T^'; ' : >^ 
But wherefore do I loiterjiiiiiicly here? 
Give me my Ai1RS1*iiiffl^preferve my Country, 
Ev'n in her own defpite. Some Friends I haTe, 
Who^wiU, or die or conquer in thy Caufe ; 
Thine and Religion's, thine and England^^ Caa&« . 
' LaJy ^ANE: 
Art thou not all myTifeafure, all my Guard? 
And wd^f thou take front me the only: Joy^ 
The laft Defencd is left ihe here below ? 
i;'hink not thy Arm can ftem the driving Torrent, 
Or fkve a People, who with blinded Rage 
Urge theii'own Fate, and ftrive to be undone. 
Northumberland^'' thy Father, is in Arms ; 
And if it bein Valbr to defend us, 
His Sword, that long has known the way to Conqueft» 
Shall be our fureff Safety/ : 'V 

Enter the Duke of Supfolx, 

SUFFOLK. 

Oh! my Children I 
' Lady -J AN E\ V 
Alas ! What means my F^thei" ? 

• ' S U F F O L K. 

- Oh! my Son> 

Thy Father, great iVi^/^»/»^fr/tfW/ on 4rhom " 

Our dearefl Hoj>es Were built ' 

•^ t . : G^tri L F O R D. 

" Ha! What of him! 
SUFFOLK: J ^ ' 

Islofl! BetrayM! 

His Arnijr, onward as he march'd, flimnk^ from him, 
Moulder'd away, and melted by his Side; 
Like felling Hail thick ftriewn upoii the Ground, 
Which, ere we can effay to count,- is vanifh'd. 
With fome few Followers he ahiv'd at Cambridge i 
But ihefe eV'n they foribok him ; • and kimfelif '^^ 

la < ^^ Was 
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Wasibuc'd^ witliS^etvv Heart and watiyEyr^ 
To caft his Cap up, ^i^h diffcmbled Chcar, 
And cry, God'fave Quceh^^iwy. But alas! 
Little avail^ the Semblance o! uii^'ioyalty : 
For (bon thereafter, by the Earl ef-^«»^£/. 
With Treafon hie was charg'd, and there arrefiedi* 
And*now he brings him Pns'ner up to £0/ri^» 

LadrJANE. 
Then there's an End of Greatnef&: the vain Dream 
Of Empire, and a Cn>wn, that danc'd before me. 
With all thofe unfubftantkl empty Forms,, 
Waiting in idle Mockery around us; 
The gaudy Mafk, tedious, and nothiiig meaning^. 

Is vaniih'd all at once Why^ fare it well. ■ 

GUILFORD. 
And can'ft thou bear this fiiddenTum of Fate 
With-fttch unihakra Temper f 

Udy JJNE. 

For myfelf. 
If I cou'd form a Wifli for Heav'h to grant. 
It ihould have been, to rid me of this CrowB<^ 
And thou, O'er-ruling, Greait, All-knowing Power!' 
Thou, who difcern'ft our Thoughts, who fee'ft *em rifing! 
And forming in the Soul ; * Oh judge me. Thou \ \ 
If e'et Ambition's guil^ Fires have warm'd me,- 
If e'er my Heart inclined to Pride, to Power, 
Or jbin'd in being a Queen. I took the Sceptre 
To fave this Land, thy People, and thy Altars : ^ 
And now, behold, I bend my grateful knee, \Kn€iBng^ 
iBf huiJiWe Adorationr of that Mercy, 
Which quits m« of the vail unequal Tafk. 

E-nter tht Dutcbe/s ^Suffolk. 
Dutche/s of SUF FOLK. 
Nay, keep that Pofture flill ; and let us joinr 
Fix all our Knees by thine, lift up our Hands, 
And feek for Help and Pity from A-bove, 
For Earth and faithlefs Man will give us uone^ 
Lady JJNE. 
WTiat is the worft QUI <;rudYec^^^t^^mNX'^'^ 
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hutchefs of SUF FOLK. 

Curs'd be my fatal Coanfels, curs'd my Tongue 
That pleaded for thy Ruin, and perfuaded 
Thy guiltlefs Feet to tread the Paths of Grcatncfi ! 
My Child ! * I have undone thee ! 
^ Lady J J N E. 

Oh, my Mother! 
Should I not bear a Portion in your Sorrows ? 
\ Dutche/s of SUF FOLK. 

Alas ! thou had thy own, a double Portion ; 
Mary is come, and the revolting Londoners y 
Who beat the Heav'ns with' thy applauded Name, 
Now crowd to meet, and hail her as thcif Queen. , 
Suffix is enter*d here, commands the Tower^ 
Has plac'd his Guards around ;. and this fad PUce, 
So late thy Palace, is become our Prifon. 
I faW him bend his Knee to cruel Gardiner, 
Who,' -freed from his Confinement, ran to meet him, 
Embrac'd and blefs'd him with a Hand of Blood* 
Each haft'ning Moment I expeft 'em here, 
To feize, and pafs the Doom' of Death upon us. 
GUILFORD. 

Ha ! feiz'd I (halt thou be feiz'd ? and fhalll Hand, 
And tamely fee thee borne away to Deatb ? ^' 

Then blafted be my Coward Name for ever. 
No, I will fet myfelf to guard this Spot, 
To which our narrow Empire now is fhrunk ; 
Here will I grow the Bulwark of my Queen ; 
Nor fliall the Hand of Violence profane thee. 
Until my Breaft h^ve borne a thoufand Wounds, 
Till this torn mangled Body fink at once 
A Heap of purple Ruin at thy Fdet. 
Lady JANE. 

And could thy rafh diftradled Rage do thus ? 
Draw, thy vain Sword againft an armed Multitude, . 
Only to have my poor Heart fplit with Horror, 
To fee theeftabb'd and butcher'd here before me ? 
Oh, call thy better, nobler Courage to thee, 
And let us meet (his adverfe Fate with Patience !' 

L 6 ^\%^^ 
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Greet our in Ailting> Fo«« with ^ual Tenyers^ 
With evciy Brows, and SotUsfccure of Death ; , ^ 
Here'ftaiid untaiov^ ; as once the Homan Senate 
Receiv'd Rcrce Brenntts, and the conquering Gauls^ 
Till ev'n the rude Barbarians Utood am^z'd 
At fuch fuperior Virtue^ "Be t%y felf^ 
For fee the Trial comes I • 

Inter SvHi fix, <x a R b i n k R, Officers and iofdiefsi 

SUSSEX. ' . 

GuafdH, execute your Orders; feize the Traitors. 
Here my Commiffion ends. To you, my Lord, 

♦ ^ To Gardiner^ 

So ouf great Miftrefs, Royal Mary^ bids, 
I leave theTull Difpbfal of thefe Prisoners ; 
To'^ybiir* Wife Care the pious Queen commends 
Her facred Srff,' her Crown, and what's yet more. 
The holy Rhman Churth ;' for whofe dear Safety,' 
She wills y^ur utmdft Diligejjce be Ihewn, 
To bring RrebiSllioii to the Bar of Juftice. 
Yet farther, 't<5 proclaim how mucli (he triifls 
In Wincheftet^^ deep. Thought, aiid well-try'd Faith, 
The Seal attends to grace thofe rev'rend Hands ; 
And ^hert I next felute you, I muft call you 
Chief Minifter and'Chancellor of England. - 

G A R D I NER. 
Unnumber'd Bleffings fall upon her Head, 
My ever-^facious Lady ! to remember 
With fucK full 'Bounty her old humble Beadfman \ 
For thefe her Foes, leave me to4eai with' them. 
'' S U- S S E X. 
The Queen is on her- Entrance, and expe& xne ; 
My Lord, farewell " 

. G'J R'D'I N'E R. 

Farewel, nghihqbleSiiffex : ^ 
Conlmen 1 me to the Queen's Grace ; fay, her 'Bidding 
Shall be obferV'd by her mofi lowly Creature. 

[£>://.Suifex. 
Lieutenant' of the Tcwer, take hence your Pxis'ncrs : 

Be 
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Beityo«u:^pa;retoifte^'^*)5l^pt;,^pftrt, r . 

That they may h<^ld{icrpcmgierceiv^h each other. 

That Stroke, w^s {uhe^jp^^d. 

' G IJ J LF O Jiff. 

■^ ,,)^i^i;t4lJit^^:Elsr^^9? . 

I hold ^p Sgc^CAW^h Heretics and Traitors. 
Lieutenant, fee m^ Of ^&. ^^ ^Wyfrf- iSr'VrS^J^tof'f* 

. [ G:i/JL^^qjiM. 

Inhuman, nionftrws, jpf jc^^l^^d j^j-nelty ! 
Oh, Tyr^ntl but the T^ if PWr? ^P^fvj^U ; 
Thy favage Tenmer jpysi-toJa^S^th.'s Office ; . 
- To tear the {siCxpS^B^f^ 4>t JL?^ys^uft4^r, 

To let us ;>^fte the, 4in%r# J^K^^^ 
Together, had b^en5;»ej:ci^ul. 

'-' :s IJ F,F O l,K. 

T^en it had not 
Beeu done, like Winchefter. 

G U I LrF.OR D. 

Tl>pu iland'il.m^mpv'd; 
Caltn Temper fits. 9pon thyly^utepu^ B^ow 5 
Thy Eyes, , that flpwi'd (91, ^ £on,E^ard 'f tofs. 
Gaze unconcerrf4 W^^ ^^erRui^^fPRiwl thee ; 
As if thoU(had!lb^i5f9ly'itQbr^v^thyF^te, 
And triumph in j^q midft of D?fp}ation. 
Ha! fee it fvvells ; the liquid Cryftal ri/es. 
It ftarts, in fpitfipf %thee, — but i\yy^i catch it ; 
^Norlet^heEartLbe wet with Dew fo rich. 

And doft thou think, .my Qj^mr^f X/is^t^^Hee 
My Father, Mpdier, aiid^ev'n^theeijiy Hiifband, 
Torn fronj^juy 4*de without a Pang of Sorrow ? 
How art thou thus iinj^n^wpigiu^giy Heart ! 
Words cannot tell thee wtaf I feel. :l^h(Er^ is 
An agonizing Sqftnf ffdJ^^fy.-^^c* 
That tugs the Stflft^s,.|ij^ft|^gl€§.tQ.gnJ<^^^ 
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And pour my Soul in Wailings ont befok« tiiee* 
GUILFORD. 
Give way, andiet the gnihing Torrent coiner ; 
Behold the Tears we bring; to fwell thie Deluge^ 
Till the Flood rife upon the guilty Worlds 
And make the Ruin common. 

Ladj J A HE. 

Quilfird! no: 
The Time for tender Thougjit^ and fbft Endearmentr 
Is fled away and gone f Joyltas foffaken us ; 
Our Hearts have now another Part to pfay } 
They muft be fteePd with fome uncommon Fortitude^ 
That, fearlefs, we may tread jthe Paths of Horror i . 
And in de/pite of Fortune and our Foes, 
£v*n in the Hour of Death, be more than Conquerors* 
GUILFORD. 
Oh, teach me ! fay, what Energy Divine 
Infpires thy fofter Sex, and tender Years, 
With fuch unlhaken Courage ? 

Lady J A N.B. 

Truth and hinocence f 
A confcious Knowledge rooted in my Heart, 
That to have fav'd my Country was my Duty. 
Yes, England^ yes, my Country, I would fave thee ; 
But Heav'n forbids, Heav'n difallows my Weakne6, 
And to fome desMpfelefted Hero's Hand 
Referves the Glory of thy great Deliverance. - 
L I E U r £ N A N r. 

My Lords, my Orders 

; GUILFORD. 

See! we muft— —muft part. 
Lady JANE. 
^ Yet ftirely we fliall meet again. 

GUILFORD. 

Oh! Where! 
Lhdy JANE. 
If not on Earth, among yon golden Stars^ 
Where other Suns arife on other Earths, 
And happier Beings reft on happier Seats ; 
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Where, with a Reach edarg'dy the Soul (hall view 
The great Creator's never cea/ing Hand 
Pour forth new Worlds to all Eternity, 
And people the Infinity of Space. ^ 

G U I L F O R rt. 
Fain would I chear my Heart with Hopes like thefe| 
But my fad Thought turns ever to the Grave, 
To that laft.Dwelling, whither now we hafte. 
Where the black Shade fhall interpofe betwixt us,. 
And veil thee frgm thefe longing Eyes for ever. 
Lady J A N E. 
*Tis true, by thofe dark Paths our Journey leadi. 
And thro' the Vale of Death we pafs to Life. 
But what is there in Death to blaft our Hopes ? 
Behold the univerfal Works of Nature, 
Where Life ftill fprings from Death. To us the Sun 
Dies ev'ry Night, and ev'ry Morn revives ; 

. The Flow'rs, which Winter's icy Hand deftroy*d. 
Lift their fair Heads, and live again in Spring. 
Marki with what Hopes upon the furrow'd Plain, 
The careful Ploughman cafts the pregnant Grain ; 
There hid, as in a Grave, a while ft lie»y 
Till the revolvine Seafon bids it rife. 
Till Nature's genial Pow'rs command a Birth, 

, And potent, call it from the teeming Earth : 
Then large Increafe the bury'd Treafures yield, ' 
And with, full Harveils crown the plenteous Field. 

[Exeunt /e^verulfy ^itb GMards. 
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ACT y. S CjE N £ L 
S C E N E continues. 



Eftter G ardiner,^j/ Z^r^ Chancellory and the Liew 
tenant of the I'bwcr. ^er<vants nuUh[Zig^i Before V». 

L J E^UT Eff A^ff^r. 

GOOD Morning to your Lordfhip ! you rife cartyf 
G J R D I N E R. 
Nay, by the Rood,, there are too niany Sleepers ; 
Some, m^ft ftir early, or the, State fhalj ^ffer. 
Did you, as yelle:rday our Mandate bade, • 

InfDt^nj.ypur Prisoners, Lady Jane and Gi^fford, 
They were to die this Day ? 

L IE U T E.N J N,T. - 
^ JWy Lord, I4id. 

G J R J> I N E R. 
'Ti% weH. But fay^How did your MeiTagc like 'eiia? 
/ ' LIE Ur E ,N,J,N T.' 
My .JU^d , . th ey met the S umm ons with a Temper 
That fhew'd a folemn, ferious Senfe of Death, 
Mix'd with a noble Scorn of all its Terrors. 
In fhort, they heard me with the felf-fame Patience 
With which they ftill have borne them in their Prifbn, 
, In o|ie Requefl they both concurred : Each bcgg'd 
To die before the other. 

GARDINER. 
Thatdifpofe 
As you think fitting, 

LIEV^ 
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^ LIE Uf JB NANTI 
. The Lord Guii/priiovLiy 
Implor'd anpthei- Bopri, and urg'd it warmly ; 
Thatw^he fafFer'd^ he might dee ^" Wife, '"•'"■ 
And take a laltFarewel. 

' G 4 R DINER. 

- That's not iT^ch J 

That Grace may -be allowed him : See ^ou to it* 
How goes' the Morning ? 

•' Z // U f E N A N7. 

ivfot- yet Four, n^yLo^d* 
. G J R D I N E R: ^ 
By [Ten |hey meet their Fate. -Yet one thing more. 
You Jcnow 'twas order'd that the L:idy,Jane 
Should fufFer here within tlie f'g^*n Take care 
No Crowds may .be let in, no m^uidHn <Gazers 
Towettheirjfkndkerchiefs, and niake Report 
How like a fJaintihe ended. -Some ft -^umber. 
And th(^ tob of our Friends, were n^oft conViCnient : 
But, above all, fee that ^ood Guard be kept ; - 
You know .the Queen is lodg'd at prefent here-; 
Take caie that no Difturbance reach her rfighneft* 
And fo good Mori^ng, |;ood Rafter Lieutenant. 

" "^ [j5';r// Lieutenant. 
How ttow^ What Light comes here ? 

'. ^ E ft Fj N r. 

So pflerie youriLord(hip, 
If I mifbtkc* nbf, *tis -the^Ca^riof '/'f^ri^^f . 
■^ <^ A k i> I N E R. 

Pembroke! — 'Tishe; yrhat calls himforth thus early? 
5opxewhat, he feems /o bring of higtlmport j 
Some^Flahie uncommon kindles up his §oijl. 
And flalhts 'forth' impetuous at his^Eyes. 

Enter PembhC^kI,; -a Rag^ ffnil^ 0)Light before him. 

Good4it6rroW», noble Pembroke ! What importunate 
And ftrong Ne^^iity bf eaJts' oW your Slumbefs^ ■ "^^ 
And rears your youthful Heal^^om ^-youp^tUow 
'At thi^B unwholefome Hour ; wVu\e v^x. x5cv^ '^\^x 



Lails in her latter Courfe, and with her raw 
And jheumy Damps infefls the dufky Air ? 
P E M B R OK E. 
Oh, rK^^xtx^<^ Winchefttr ! my beating Heart 
Exults and labors with the Joy it bears.. 
The News I bring fhall blefs the br^ing Mom 5 
This coming Day the San fhall rife more gloiiousr 
Than when his maiden Beams firft gilded o'er 
The rich immortal Greens> the ftow'ry Plains,. 
And fragrant Bow'rs of Paradife new-born^ 
G' A R DINE R: 
What Happinfs is this ? 

PEMBROKE. 

'Tis Mercy r Mercy f 
The Mark of Heav'n imprefs'd on Human Kind^ 
Mercy^ that glads the World, deals Joy around. 
Mercy, that fmooths the dreadful Brow of Pow'r, 
And makes Dominion light ; Mercy, that iaves. 
Binds up the broken Heart, and heals DeCpair^ 
jlfagr,, our royal, ever-gracious Miftrefs, 
Has to my Services and humblell Pray'rs 
Granted the Lives of Guilford and his Wife f 
FuH and firee Pardon ! 

GARDINER. 

Ha ! What faid you,,? Pardon r 
But fure you cannot meanat, cou'd not urge 
The Queen to fuch a rafh and ill-tim'd Grace ? 
What iave the Lives of thofe who wore her Crown \ 
My Lord, 'tis moft unweigh'd, pernicious Counfef, 
And mi|ft not be comply'd with. 

P E MB R O K E. ' 

NotccmplyM with I 
And who fhall dare tp l^ Iftr faired Plca^ure^ . . . .- 
And flop the iStream of Mercy ? 

GAR D 7 N E R. 11 
. s . ThatwillJ: 

Who wo'aot fee her gracious Difpofition 
Drawn to deflroy herfelf* 

, P EM 
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PEMBROKE. 

Thy narrow Soul 
Knows not the God-like doxy of forgiving : 
Nor can thy cold, thy ruthlefs Heart conceive 
How large the Pow'r, how fix'd the Empire is. 
Which Benefits confer on generous Minds : 
Goo^inefs prevails upon the ftubbom'ft Foes, 
And conquers more than ev'n de/ar^s Sword di<I. 
GARDINER. 

Thefe arc romantic, light, vaintglorious Di'eanrs., 
Have you confider'd well upon the Danger ? 
How dear to the fond Many, and how|x>pcil|cr 
Thefe arc whom you woiiM fpare? Have you forgot. 
When at the Bar, before the Seat of JudraeiFt, 
This Lady Janty this beauteous Trait'refs flood. 
With what Command fhe charm'd the whole Affembly ! 
With, filent Grief the mournful Audience, fat, 
Fix'd on her Face, and Izfl'ning to her PleJtding. 
Her very Judges wrung their Hands for Pity ; 
Their old Hearts melted in 'em as fhe fpoke, 
Ajid Tears ran down upon their iilver Beards. 
Ev'n I myfelf was mov'd, and for a Moment 
Felt Wrath fufpended in my doubtful Breaft, 
And queftion'd if the Voice I heard was mortal. 
But when her Tale was done, what loud Applaufe, 
Like Burfls of Thunder, ihook the fpacious Hall I 
At laft, when fore conflrain'd, th' unwilling Lords 
Pronounc'd the fatal Sentence on her Life ; 
A Peal of Groans ran thro* the crowded Court, 
A5 ev'ry Heart were broken, and the Doom, 
Like that which waits the World, were univerfal. 
PEMBROKE. 

And can that facred Form, that Angel's Voice 
Which mov'd the Hearts of a rude ruthlefs CroviC^^ 
Nay, mov'd ev'n thine, now ^ein vain for Pity ? 
GARDINER. 

Alas ! yoii look on her with Lover's Eyej : 
I hear and fee through reafonable Organs^ 



236 Lady Jane G ^ ^y. 

Where Paffionh^s no parf. Goms, comey myLor^^ 
You ^f^y/ t^p little of the Statemiaa m you« 
P E M B H O K M. 

And you, my Lord, too little of Ui^ Churchman* 
Is not t^e facred Purppfe of our Fai.th, 
Peace and Gopd-wiU to Man ? The hallpw'd Hand, 
Ordain'd to Wefe, flipu'd know no Stain of Biobd. 
*Tis^r}Xf, I 2if^ nqt prams' d in jjour Politics ; 
'Twas your pernicious Coi^nfei led ,t^e Que^n 
To ;^)5C|jc ^^ Propifc with the Men of Si^U, 
To violate, what in a Prince ihou'd be 
Sacred above ^l^C reft, her royal Word. 
. ' ' G A R\D I N $ R. 

Yes, ^nd I (l^re avow it ; I advis'd her 
To bVpalctyhro' all Engagements made with Hercjticsy 
-^fJ^'i^fP ^P faith with fuch a raifcreant Crew. 
'^ "\ P E M £ ft 6 fCE. 

Wh^e Ihall we feek for Truth, when ev'n lleligipD, 
The prieftly^i^obe, and mitred Head difclaimit ? 
But thus bad Men dishonor the beii Caufe. ' 
I tell thee, Winchefter, I^odrines like thine 
Have ftain?d our h51y Church with greater Infamy 
Than all your Eloquence can wipe away. 
Hence 'tis, that thofe who differ from our Faith, 
Brand us with preach of Oaths, with Perfecution» 
With Tyranny o'er Confcience, and proclaim 
O^r fcarlet Prelates Men that thirfl for Blood, 
And Chriflian Rome more cruel than the Pagan. 
GARDINER. 

Nay, if you rail, farewel. The Queen muilbc 
Better adyis'id than thus to cheriih Vipers, 
Wliofe mortal. Stings are arm'd againft her Life. 
Fgr while .1 Jiold the Seal, no P^don. P^fles 
JborHerel^QS apd Traitors. \J£xii Gardiner. 

P E MB R K J£. 
'T was. unlucky 
To meet and crofs upon this iroward Prieft : 
But let me Jofe the Xtought pn't, let me hafte. 

Pour 
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Pour my glad Tii'h|ts ibhfi 6n GktlforTt E6fdm, 
And pay him back the Life his FHehdihip fav'd. Exit. 



The Scene drako's^ \M itfcbvers the Lady 
Jane l^ndeiing^ as at her I)ev<)Hon ; a Lights 
and a Book placed on a J: able before her. 

i«ffr Lieutenant ef the Tower, Lord Gvi-lvokt^^ . 
and one of Lady Ja n e*j Women, 

L J E ur E N J N r. 

Let me not prefs upon y6ur Lordfhip Either, 
But wait your Leifufe in the Antichamber. 
GUILFORD. 

I will hot hold you long. [Exit Lieutcfflant, 

W O M J N. 

V Softly, my LoM! 
For yet, behold, Ihe kneels. Before, thfe Night 
Had reach'd her middle Space, fhe left heir Bed, 
And with a pleaiing folser Chearfulnefs, 
As for her Funeral, array 'd herielf 
In thofe fad folemn Weeds. Since then, her Knee 
Has known that Pofture only, arid her Eyfe> ^ 

Or fix'd Upon the facred Page before her. 
Or lifted with her rifing Hopes to.HeaV'ji. 
G U IL E 0.R3J , 

See ! with ifh;sx Zeal thofb Kcfly Hands we. re&r^d j. 
Mark her veftriilion Lip, w;th Bervok* tremMiiig ! • 
Her fpotlfeft Bofom fwells with facred Af dor. 
And burns with E^tafy aiid ftrong Devotion ; 
Her Supplication fwe^t. her faithful Vows 
Fragrant and piire, and grateful to KrghHeav'n, 
Like Incenfe from the jjOMi^n Confer rife : 
Pr bldled Anrgels iiiiiiiilei! uttfeea. 
Catch the foft ' Sounds,-. vafidv^itixilternate^ Office,, ^ 
^Spread 'their ambroiial Wings, thea mount with Joy 

And 
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And waft '€m upwards to the Throne of Grace r 
But ihe has ended, and comes forward, 

LaJj J A N B r^/f/, €nid comes tfiwards the Front of 
the Stage, 

Lady JANE. 

Ha! 
Art thou my Guilford? Wherefore doft thOu colne 
To break the fettled Quiet of my Soul ? 
1 meant to part without another Pang, 
And lay my weary Head down full of Peace, 
GUILFORD. 

Forgive the Fondncfs of my longing Soul, 
That melts with Tendernefs, and leans towards thee : 
Tho' the imperious dreadful Voice of Fate 
Summon her hence, and warn her from the World. 
But if to fee thy Guilford p\t thee Pain, 
Wou'd Z had dy'd, and never more beheld thee : 
Tho' my lamenting difcontented Ghoft 
Had wander'd forth, unblefs'd by thofe dear Eyes, 
And waii'd thy Lofs in Death's eternal Shades* 
Lady JANE. 

My Heart had ended ev'ry earthly Care, 
Had ofFer'dup its Pray'rs for thee and £>grg'A»ir^, 
And iix'd its Hopes upon a Rock unfailing ; 
While all the iitue Bus'nefs that remain'd. 
Was but to pafs the Forms of Death with Conftancy, 
And leave a Life become indifferent to me. 
But thou haft waken'd other Thoughts within me : 
Thy Sight, my dcareft Hufband and my Lord, 
Strikes on the tender Strings of Love and Nature : 
My yanquiih'd Pailions rife again, and tell me 
'TIS more, far more than Death, to part from thee 

Enter Pembroke. 

PEMBROKE. 
Oh, let me fly! bear me thou fwiftlmpatiehce. 
And lodge me in my faithfiil Guilford*^ Arms ; 

{Emiracing, 
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That I^nay fnatch him frinivthe greedy Grave, 
That I may warm his gentle Heart with Joy, 
^nd talk to &im of Life, of Life and Pardon. 
GUILFORD. 
What means my deareft Pembroke? 
: F EM BR O K E. 

Oh! my Speech 
ts choalc'd with Words that crowd to tell my Tidings : 
liut I have fav'd theei and — Oh, Joy unutterable ! 
The Queen, my gracious, my forgiving Miflrefs, 
Has giv'n not only thee to my Requeft, 
But me, fhe too, in whom alone thou liv'ft. 
The Partner of thy Heart, thy Love is fafe. 
GUILFORD. 
Millions of Bleffings wait her!— Has fhc — tell me! 
Oh ! has Ihe fpar'd my Wife ? 

PEMBROKE. 

Both, both are pardon'd. 
But hafte, and do thou lead me to thy Saint, 
That I may caft my felf beneath her Feet, 
And beg her to accept this poor Amends 
For all I've done againft hen— Thou fair Excellence, 

f Kneeling, 
Canft thou forgive the hoftile Hand that arm'd 
Againft thy Caufe, and robb'd thee of a Crown ? 
Laify y4 N E. 
Oh, rife, my JliOrd, and let me take your Pofture. 
Life and the World were hardly worth my Care, 
But you have reconciled me to 'em both; 
Then let me pay my Gratitude, and for 
This free, this noble, unexpected Mercy, 
Thus low I bow to Heav'n, the Queen, and You. 
PEMBROKE. 
To me! forbid it, Goodnefs! if I live. 
Somewhat I will do fhall deferve ypur Thanks : 
All Difcond and Remembrance of Offence 
Shall be clean blotted out; and for ycfur Freedom, 
My felf have underta'en to be your Caution. 
Hear me, you Saints, and aid my, i|^iou%^AOkX'^^^% 



Thefe th^t Mtnt h mndi, diis wbfad'mns Pauv 
Let thefc be hippy ; ev'ry Joy attend 'em ; 
A fruitful Bed, a Cfi^in of Love unbroken, 
A good old Age, to fee theit GhHdr^n^s Children^ 
A holy Death, and everlaJftittg Menlory: , 
While I refign to .the)ki ti^y Share. Of Hiippinefs : 
Contented ftill to want what they enjoy, 
And iingly to be wretched. 

ErtUr Lieutenant 6/ the ^o^wer. 

LIEUTENANT. 

The Lord Ch*anccllor 
Is come with Orders fVom the tiueen. 

£»/^r Gardiner, md jfttendants, 
* PEMBROKE. 
Ha! Winchefter! 

GARDINER. 
The Queen, whofe Days be many, 
By me confirms her firft accbrd^d Grace: 
But as the pious Princefs 'means te^r M«rcy 
Should reach ev'n to the Sotil as well as Body, 
Bymcf 'flic flgiiJfies her royal Pleafure, 
That thou. Lord Guilfordy and the Lady Jane, 
Do inflantly renouiicfe^ SbjitfeydurHer^fy,^ 
And yield Obedience to the See bf-Rome. 
^«^4 JANE. 
. What ! '^turn ApOftate ! ; 

G U J,L FORD. 

Ha! foriego my Faith ! 
GAR.DIN E R. 
This one Condition only -feals your Pardon. 
But if, thro' Pride of Heart arid-fttibbom Obftinacy, ' 
•With wilful Hands youjpufli theBl^flhig from you. 
And (hut your Eyes againft fuch manifell L^ht; 
Know ye, your former Sentence Hands coniixm'd. 
And you mud die to-day. 

P E M BR O KB. 

'Tis falfe as Hell. - 
The Mercy ofi the Que^vi^fe^^-wsA^iAl.- ^ 
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Think^ll diou that Princes merchttdSze their Graces, 
As Roman Friefti their Pardons ? Do they barter. 
Screw up, tike you, the Buyer to a Price, 
And doubly fell what was defign'd a Gift ? 
G A R DINER. 
My Lord, this Language ill befecms your Noblenefs ? 
Kor come I here to bandy Words with Madmen : 
Behold the^royal Signet of the Queen, 
Which amply ipeak her Meaning. You, the Prisoners, 
Have heard at large its Purport, and muft inftantly 
Refolve upon the Choice of Life or Deaths 
PEMBROKE. 
Curfe on— But wherefore do I loiter here? 
1*11 to the Queen this Momealt, and there know 
What 'tis the Mifchief-making Prieft intends. [Etcif. 
G A R D I N£ R. 
Your Wifdom points you out ajproper Courfe, 
A -Word with you. Lieutenant. 

Talks 'with thi Litutenant ^tfUtp 
GUILFORD. 

Muil we part then ? 
Where are thofe Hopes that flattcr'd us but now ? 
Thofe Joys, that like the Spring with all its Flower?, - 
Pour'd out their Pleafures ri'ery where around us ? 
In one poor Minute gone, at onee they whither'd. 
And left their Place all defolate behind 'em. 
liufy JANE.* 
Such is this fooliih World, and fuch the Certainty 
Of all the boafted Bleflings it bellows ; 
Then, Guilford^ let's have no more to do with it ; 
Think only ho\v to leave it as we ought. 
But fruil no more, and be deceived no more. 
GUILFORD. 
Yes, I will copy thy diviiie Example, 
And tread the Paths are pointed out by thee : 
By thee inilruaed, (o the fatal Block 
I bend my Head with Joy, and think it Happixiefs 

Vol. JI. M "^^ 
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Tq give -Qiy Life a RaAfom for my Pauh. 
Fromthoe, thou Angel of my Heart» I learn 
That greateil, hardpil Tafk, to part with thee. 
La^ J J N E. 
Oh, glorioufly refolv'd ! Heav'iiis my Witnefs, - 
Wy H^rt rejoices in thee more ev*ii- now; 
Thus conllant as thou art in Death> thus> faithful. 
Than when the holy Prieft firft join'd our Hands, 
i9^d' knit the facred Knot of bridal Love. 
GARDINER. 
The Day wears faft; Lord Guilfrrd^ have you thought? 
Will you lay hold on Life ? 

GUILFORD. 

What are the Terms. 
GARDINER. 
Death; ortheMaf^ attend you. 

GUILFORD. 

'Tisdetermin'd: 
Lead ta- the S<^iiFold. 

GARDINER. 

Bear him to his Fate. 
GUILFORD. 
phi let me folfl thee once piore in my Arms, 
Thou deareft Treafui:e of my Heart, and print 
A dying Hufband's Kifs upon thy Lip ! 
Shall we not live again, ev'n in thcfe Forms ? 
Shall I not gaze upon thee with thefe Eyes ? 
Lady JANE. 
Oh ! wherefore doft thou footh me with thy Softnef$i 
Why doft thou wind thyfelf about my Heart ? 
And make this Separation painful to us ? 
Here break we off at once ; and let us now>' 
Forgetting Ceremony, like two Friends, 
That have a little Bus'nefs to be done. 
Take a (hort Leave, and hafte to meet again. 
GUILFORD. 
Refl oh that Hope, my Soul— —my Wife— - 
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Lady JANE:' 

Nombre, 
G I>I L F O ^ D. 
My Sight hangs on thee — Oh ! fupport me Heav'n, 
In this 1^ Pang— —and l^t us meet m Blifs, 

pGuilford is led off h the Guards^ 
Lady JANE. 

Can Nature bear this Stroke ? 

ir O M A N. 

' Alas ! Ae faints--'' "Supporting, 
Lady JANE, 
Wo't :hou fail now !— Tlie killing Stroke ispaft. 
And all the Bitternefs of Death js over. 
CARD I NE R. 
Here let the dreadful Hand of Vengeance flay : 
Have pity on your Youth and blooming Beauty ; 
Caft not away the Good which Heav'n beftows ; 
Time may have many Years in ftpre for you, , 
All crown'd with fair Profperity : Yoifl'Hutoind > 
Has pepiih'd in Perverfenefs. 
' • Lady JANE. 

Ceafe, thou Raven ; 
Nor violate with thy profaner Malice, 
My bleeding Guilfordh Ghoft — 'Tis gone,- *tis flown : 
But lingers on the Wing, and waits for me. 

The Scene draws and difco'Vers a Spajfold hung with black, 

^ Executioner and Guards. 

And fee, my Journey's End. 

\ IV M A N. 

My deareft Lady, \Weeping 
7.W O MAN. ' . 

Oh, Mifery ! 

Lady JANE. 
Forbear, my gentle Maids, 
Nor wo^nd my Peace with fruitlefs Lamentations i 
The good and gracious Hand of Providence 
Shall raife you better Friends tha^ 1 have beexL. 

Ma \ W^"MlAV. 



^^ 



fj^ Lady J A N E^ G It A y^\ 

I. JF O MAN. 
Oh, never ! never !— 

Lady JANE. 
Help to difarray. 
And fit me for the Block : Do this lall Service^ 
And do it chearfuUy. Now you will fee 
Vour poor unhappy Miflrefs ileep in Peace, 
And ceafe from dl her Sorrows. Thefe few Tiiilesi^ 
The PJedges of a dying Miftrefs* X^ove, ' ' > 

]^eecive.aiid ihare among you. Thou, Marian 

[To I Womau 
Haft been my old, «ny ytty faithful Servant ; . 
In dear Remembrance of thy Love, Heave thee 
This Book, the Law of everlafting Truth : 
Make it thy Treafure ; *twas ftill my Support 
When .all Help elfe forfook me. 

G A R D I N E R. 

Will you yet 
Repent, bi^ wife, and fave your precious Life ? 
Lady JANE. 
Oh, Winchefter ! has Learning taught thee that| 
To barter Truth for Life ? 

GARDINER. 

Miftaken Folly ! 
You toil and travail for your own Perdition, 
-And die for damned Errors. 

Lady JANE. 

Wl>o judge rightly. 
And who perftft in Error, will be known, 
Then, when we mtfit again. Once more, Farewel, 

\fto her Women* 
Goodnef9 be ever with you. When Fm dead> 
Intreat they do no rude difhoneft Wrong 
To my cold headlei« Corfe ! but fee it ihrouded, 
' Awi decent laid in Earth. 

GARDINER. 

Wo't thou then die f 
%hy Blgod be on thy Head. 
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Z^.^ JJNE. ' ■ \, -■ 

My Blood be where it falls, let the Earth hide it. 
And may it never rife, or call for Vengeance : 
0h, that it were the laft^ fhall fall a VidHm 
To Zeal's inhuman Wrath I Thou gracious Heav'n, 
Hear, and defend at length thy fuff'ring People L 
Raife up a Monarch of die royal Blood, 
Brave^ Pious, Equitable, Wife, and Good: 
In thy due Seafon let the Hero come. 
To fave thy Altars from the Rage of Rome : 
Long let him reign to blefs the refcu'd Land, 
And deal out Juftice with a righteous Hand. 
And when he fails. Oh may he leave a Son, 
With equal Virtues to adorn his Throne j 
To lateft Times the Blefling to convey, 
And guard that Faith for which I die to-day. 

\^Ladj Jane go»s up to th$ Scaffold : the Scene clcjir* 

Enter Pembroke* 
PEMBROKE. 
.1 'H(tn>r on Horror ! Blafted be the Hand 
That ftruck my Guilford! Oh ! his bleeding Trunk 
Shalllive in thefe aillra£led Eyes for ever. 
Ciarfe on thy fatal Arts, thy cruel Counfels ! \Tq Oard. 
The Queen is deaf, and pitilefs as thou art. 
G J R D I N E R. 
The juft Reward of Herefy and Treafon 
Is falPn upon 'em both, for their vain Obflinacy; 
Untimely Death, with Infamy on Earth, 
Aad evcrlafting Puniihment hereafter. 
PEMBROKE. 
And canft thou tell ? who gave thee to explore 
The fecret Purpofes of Heav'n, ^ taught thee 
To fet a Bound to Mercy unconfin'd ? 
But know, thou proud perverfely-judging Winchefler^ 
Howe'er your hard imperious Cenfures doom. 
And portion out our Lot in WoHds to come j 
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Thofe who with honeft Hearts aurfue the Rights 
And follow faithfully Truth's lacred Light, - 
Tho' faff'jring h^re^ ihall from their Sorrows ceafe^ 
Reft with the Saints, and dwell in cndlefs Peace. .' 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Mrs. Porter. 
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THE Palms of Virtue Heroes ofl have iv^n ; 
Thofe Wreathes to-night ^ a Female Bronv adbnt. 
The deftin^d Saint y unfortunately bra^ve^ 
^unk lAjith thofe Altars 'whichjheftro've to fa>ve» 
Greatly Jhe dar* d to prop the j after Sidey 
As greatly ^th her ad'verfe Fate comply^ d^ 
Did all that Hea'v^n cou^d aft, refign^d and dy^d ; 
Dydfor the Land, for tjohichjhe 'wift?*d to live. 
And gain"* d that Liberty Jhe could not give* 
Oh happy People ! of this fa<v' rite I/kf 
On lAihomfo many better Angel sf mile ; 
For you, kindHean)*n ne'w BleJ/ings ftillfupplieSp 
Bids other Saints, and other Guardians rife ; J 
For you, the fair eft of her Sex is come. 
Adopts our Britain^ and forgets her Home. 
For Truth and Tou, the Heroine declines 
Auftria'i proud Eagles, and the Indian Mines^^ 
What Senfe of/uch a Bounty can beft?oy)n ! 
But Heanj^n muft make the <vaft Reward its own^ 
And Stars Jhalljoin to make her future Cronvn. 
Tour Gratitude nvith eafe may be exprefs^d; 
Strive but to be, ivhatjhe --would make you, blefs*d% 
Let no vile FaSlion vex the vulgar Ear 
Wt/^/ofidSurmife, andfalfeafftaUftditX 
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Confirm but to youtfeJ<ves the given Good; 
'Tit allfif ajksy for all pi has beftvw'd. 

Such nuiu our great Example Jbouuu to^ay^ 
Jfnd lAjith/uch Thanks our Author^ s Pains repty, 
Jf from thefe Scenes^ to guard your Faith you learn. 
If for your La^jcsycu Jhe^vo ajuft Concern; 
Jf you are taught to dread a Pofijh Reign ^ 
Our beauteous Patriot has not if din ^ain* 
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PEOLOGUE, 

TO 

Lady J^iV£ GRAT. 

Stent bf an unknown Hand» 

WHEN ijoaking Terrors rouze the guilty Breafi^ ~ 
4ml fatal Fifions break theMurd'rer^s Reft 
When Vengeance Joes Jmbition's Fate decree^ 
J$td Tyrants bleedy to fet 'whole Nations free \ . 
Th(^ the Mufefaddens each diftrejfed Scene^ 
Unmo^^dis ev^ry Breafi, and ev^ry Facefetene , 
The mournful Lines no tender Heart fubdue ; 
Gomfajpon is tofuff^ring Goodnefi due. . ^ • 

The Foet your Attention begs once, more 9. 
T' atone for Chara^ers here draiiin before .' . • , 
No royal Miftrefs fighs through e'U*ry Page^ 
And breathes her dying Sorro^ws on the Stage : 
No lo*vely Fair, byfoft Ferfuafion nMon, 
hays do*wn the. Load of Life, 'when Honor'* s^ne* 

Nobly to bear the Changes of our State^ 
Tofiand unmofu* dagainft the Storms of Fate^ - 
4# bra*ve Contempt of Life and Grandeur loft ; 
Such glorious Toils a Female Name can boaft. 
Our Author dra'ws not Beauty* s heanm^ly Smile, 
T* invite our Wifl>esy and our Hearts beguile : 
No f oft Enchantments languifl? in her Eye, 
No bloj/hms.fade, norfick'ning Rofes die. 
A nobler Faffion e<v^ry Breaft muft monte. 
Than youthful Raptures t or the Joy % of Lt'vz. 
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A Mind unthan^ dy fuperior4o a Croivn, 

Braofely defies the angry Tymnets Froivft ; ^ 

T'hejame, if Fortune Jinks y or mounts on higb%. \ 

Offt^fWorldfTi^niktiiuinsUi: r- ' ^ T * 

^If'jth^gen^Z^is SJllfir^ * , ■ ' 

X^reat Souls Jhsne hrigbteft by Misfortune Jhvwn t. 

Wit b patient Courage Jhefuftains tbe Blo^w, 

And triumpbs o^er 'variety of Woe ; 

Tbrqugbjs'v^ry Scene tbe fad Difirefs is nenu ; 

Hcn\f 'v^ellfeign^dt^e dM^f ri^re/e»t tbe true4 ' y- • 

Unhappy Age ! 9U)bo vienvs the bloody Sniin^ 

But muft 'with Tears recordMsLri9,*s Reign f 

When Zealhy DoQrJmJl^tf^d U^b^Wd^ 

InftruQed by Religion^ s Voice to kilL ' 

Te Bn6{ii Fair/ lament in Jf lent Woe; 
Lit ev^ry JEye nuitb tenderlPityJh'w \ ' * ^" . ' 

The lowy Form through falling Dmps^moiHfitm 
Likeflo'w^rf^hado^stfthejSnjtrBtrtam, 
Thus Beauly\ Heavik'*sfwjeetX>rnamen!t^ Jhattfrcvi- 
Enrich'*dby Virtue y as adorr^d by Lo^e* 
Forget ytfuir Charms, fond Wvmaii^s dear "Delight ^ 
The Fops lAjHria^guifb here antnhtr Night. 
No Conqueft from diJfembUng SmUes tuefeari, 
$bi only kills y who nxjiMnds nstjohh n Ttar.. . 
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TO THE 

R E AD E R^ 

I HOPE tie Reader will forgive tbe^^ 
Liberty I have taken in tranjiating: 
tbefe Verfes Jomewhat at Utrge^ ^mitbout^ 
wbicb it would bave been ahnoft hnpoffible 
to bave gitien any kind of TWr;^ m Englifh^ 
Toetry to fo dry a. SubjeSi. Tbe Senfe 1)f 
tbe Autbor is^ L bope, no wbere mijiakeni 
4md if there feems in fome Places^ to be 
fome Additions in tbe Englifh Verfes to tbe 
Greek Hexty tbey are onfyfucb as may be 
jufii^dfrotn Hierocks'j Commentary^ and 
delivered by bhn as tbe larger and explained 
Senfe tf tbe Autbor* s Jhort Precept. I 

bave 



-'^Si^ 



To the Reader. 

from the learned Mr. Dacier'j French In-- 
terpretation^ aithojkthatjhallghetbem^ 
fehesjbe trouble of ajiridi Compartfon will 
Jir^i How far I am in the rights is left 
to the Reader to determine. 
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FIKST tie the Oods thy humWe Hoav^g? jp4yj; , 
Thc^eateil this, and firft of Xaw§, pbey- 
Pcrfgonityyows, obferve thy plighted T^th* , '^ 
Andlet Religion lund thee to t%.QafJi. . - ^ 
The Heroes n^xt demand thy juft Regard, "^ 

Renown'd on Earth* i^ XOthc Stars pivBferr*dj,r JS. 
To Light. and, endlefe tife, their Virtues fureRfiwiirdyj 
Due Rkes perforjn, ahdHQjners to thftPead, 
To ev*J7 wife, to ev'ry pious Shade. ' . - 

With lowly Duty to thy Parents bow, , . 
And Gi-ace and Favor to thy Kindred (how: ". . * 
For what concerns thereil of Uuman JSond, .^ 

Choofe'out the Mm to Virtue l>eil jjopRny ^ .'^^ ^ 4 
Him to thy Arms^eive, him to ihylfg^d^v^W^f \ 
PoiTeft of Inch a Jfriead, preferve him ftUlj . \ 

Nor thwaut. his C^u^fels with thy ftubborn.l^ijjj. 
Pliant to all his Admonitions prov^,. 
And .yield .to ftlljiis Offices orLovei- 
Him from thy.Heai?t, fo true, fo juftly d<ai» 
Let no r^flx Woitd norjight Offences «ar^ ^ 

Bear afl thpu^^tt, ftilTwith his FailingSj Mvfff > 
And to the utmoftfHll, and ttill forgive J 
r *I?Qjr ftrong Neceffity alone explores 
' The fecrct Vigor of ovur latent Pow'rs^ 

Rottzer 



, 25^ . The GoidenJTerfes o/P.ft£zgprz^ 

Poi^r tb^HcI^ unknown Before/' tfcxcit;- 
Bv ufe thy ftronger Abpetkes aflitage. 
Thy Gluttoi^, thy SBth, thyXuif, thy Ragp: : 
From each diflioneft Aft of Shame forbear; 
Of others, and thy^l£ alike beware. > 

, pet Kejr'rertee of tMclf tl^l^iditl conBtoliy - ? 

And guard the facrea Tempfe or thy Soul. 

Let JuHice o'er thy Word aad Deed prefide^ v 
And Reafon ev^n thv neaneft Adions guide: 
For know that Death is Man's appointed JDoofn, 
Know tbat the Day of great AQcountmll com^> 
Wi<^i^ypftI4^ihiJliftM^/ C y 

Each Wordr each l^eed be in Uie Balante lidd, "* V 
And all the Good and all the HI moft juftly be repaid. \^ 
For Wealth, the pcrifhing,. uncertain Good, . . / 
Ebbing and flowing like the fickle Flood, 
That fnows^no fikre, no fix'd abidinfi; Place, 
But wiandMng loves from Hand to mnd to pais ; 

. Jtevolye the ^Getter's Joy and Lofcr*s Paih, 
And think if it be worth thy while to gain. . 
Of^all thofe Sorrows that attend MankindjV 
With Patience bear the Lot to thee affign* J;*! - , 
Nor think it Chance, nor murmur at theXoad;' 
For know, what Man calls Fortune, .is ffom GoiL. 
In what thou m^y'ft from Wifdom feek Relief, 

^ .And let her healing Hand aflWage the Grief; 

* Yet ftill whatever the H^hteous Doom ordains, 
WhatCaufe foevef muitiplies thy Pains, 

'-Let not thofe Pains ^s Ills be underHood; , 
For Goddelights not to afilidt the Good.: 

The reasoning Art to various Ends' apply'd," 
li^ oft a fure, but oft an erring Guide^. 
Thy Judgment therefor^ found and cool preferve^ 
Nor lightly from ihyKefolutionfwerve; 
I'he dazling Pomp of Words does oft deceive. 
And f^eet Perfuafion wigjs theEafy to twUcyei- ; 

; wita^. 
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When Fools and Liars labor to perfuade. 
Be dumb, and let the Bablers vainly plead. 

This above all, this Precept chiefly learn. 
This nearly does, and firft, thyfelf concern; 
Let not Example, let no Toothing Tongue, 1 

Prevail upon thee with a Siren^s Song, > 

To do thy Soul's Immortal EfTence wrong. J 

Of Good and HI by Words or Deeds cxpreft, 
Oiooie for thyfelf, and always choofe the beft. 

Let wary Thought each Enterprize forerun. 
And ponder on thy Talk before begun. 
Left Folly fhou'd the wretched Work deface. 
And mock thy fruitlefs Labors with Difgrice. 
Fools huddle on and always are in hafte. 
Aft without Thought, and thiiughtlefs Words they waft<r. 
But tkou, in all thou doft, with early Cares: 
Strive to prevent at firft a Fate like theirs; 
That Sorrow on the End may never wait. 
Nor fliarp Repentance make thee wife too late. 

Beware thy meddling Hand in ought to try. 
That does beyond thy reach of Knowledge He ; 
But feek to know, and bend thy ferious Thought 
To fearch the profitable Knowledge out. 
So Joyr on Joys for ever fliall increafe, 
Witlom fhall crown thy Labors, and Ihal! blefs 
Thy Life with Pleafurc, and thy End with Peace. 

Nor let the Body want its Part, but fhare 
A juft Proportion of thy tender Care: 
-For Health and Welfare prudently provide. 
And let its lawful Wants be all fupply'd. 
Let fober Draughts refrefh, and wholfom Fare 
Decaying Nature's wafted Force repairj 
And fprightly Exercife the duller Spirits ihear. 
in all Things ftill which to this Care belong, 
Obferve this Rule, to guard thy Soul from Wrong, 

By vhtuous Ufe t£y Life and Mantiers frame. 
Manly and limply pure, and free from Blame* 

Provoke not Envy's deadly Ra^e, but fty 
The glancing Curfe of her maliaous Eye* 
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Seek not^m.neQdleiii Liuiury to wade 
Thy Wealth and Siibilance, with a Spendthrift's Hafle j 
Yet flying, Aefe, be watchful, left thy Mind, 
Prone tollxu^me^^^p equ^l Dai^i^r iind, 
ftnd be to.fp^rdid Avarice in^lin'd. 
Piftant alike from each, to neither lean, 
J^ut ever keqp^he happy Golo£n Mean. 

Be car^l ftill to guard thy Soul from Wrong, 
And let thy Thought prevent thy Hand and Tongue* 

Let nQt«th? fteaTing God of Sleep furprife^ 
Nor creep in Slymbers on thy weary Eyes, 
Ere ev'r/A^Mon of the [former Day 
Stri<5lly tbcm doft aad- rightepufly furvey. 
With Rev'renQC at thy own Tribunal iland, 
J^ndsuifwei^juHly to thy own Demand. . 
Where have I been? In what have I tranfgrefs!d? 
What Good or III has this D?iy's Life exj)refs*di' 
Where have \ fail'd in what I ought to do? 
In what-tot^d> to Man, or to myielf J[ owe ? 
Inquire ievere iwhftte'ep from firft lo laft, 
From IVIornipg'9 Dawn 'till Evening's Gloom has paft. 
If Evil were t% D^erfs, repenting mourn. 
And let thy Sqii;! with ftrong Remorie be torn, 
IF Good, the Good with Peace of Mind repay, 

tnd tothy feciet Self with Pleafure fay, 
ejoicc, my Heart, for all went well to-day. 
Thefe Thoughts, and chiefly thefe thy Mind fliouTd 
Employ thy Study, and engage thy Love. [move, 

Thefe are the Rules which will to Virtue lead. 
And teach thy. Feet hf r heav'nly Paths to tread. 

J 'his bydlis.NAnie I fivear, whofe facred Lore 
irftto Mankind explain'd the MylUc FOUR, 
Source of Eternal Nature and Almighty Pow*r. 

In all thou doft firft let thy Prayers afcendj^ 
And to the Gods thv Labprs firft commepd : 
Froin themimplore puccefs, andho'^apro^jp'rousj^nd. 
So ihall jthy abler Mind be taught to ^ar/ 
And Wifdcwi in h^ &cret Ways explore j, 

..... . •?• 
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To range thwwigli Heav'n above; and Efu^h b^low, 
Immortal Gods and mortal Men to know. 
So fhalt thou learn 'what Pow'r dJoc^ all control, , 
What bounds the Parts, and what unites the Wbofc; 

. And rightly jnelge,' in all this wondrous frai^e. 
How univerfal Nature is the fame; . > \ 

So fhalt thou ne'er thy vain AfFedions place 
On Hopes of what fhall never come to pafs. 

Man, wretched Man, thou (halt be taught toknow^ 
Who bears within himfelf the inborn Caufe of Woe. 
Unhappy Race ! that never yet could tell. 
How near their Good and Happinefs they dwell. 
Deprived of Senfe, they neither hear nor fee; 
Fetter'd in Vice, they feek not to be free. 
But ftupid, to their own fad Fate agree: 
Like ponderous Rolling-ftoncs, opprefs'd with 111, 
The Weight that loads 'em makes 'eni roll on ftill. 
Bereft of Choice and Freedom of the Will. 
For native Strife in ev'ry Bofom reigns. 
And fecretly an impious War maintains r 
Provoke not This, but let the Combat ceafe. 
And ev'ry yielding Paffion fue for Peace. 

Woulcfe thou, gYQdXjo^ej thou Father of Mankind^ ' 
Reveal the Demon for that Tafk affign'd. 
The ^wretched Race an End of Woes would find. 

And yet be bold, O Man, divine thou art. 
And of the Gods celeftial EfTence Part. 
Nor facred Nature is from thee conceal'd, 

TJBot toithy Race her myllic Rules reveal'd. 
'Thefe if to know thou happily attain. 
Soon fhalt thou perfect bs in all that I ordain » 
Thy wounded Soul to Health thou fhalt rcflore^ 
And free from ev'ry Pain fhe felt before. 

vAbflain, I warn, from Meats unclean and foul. 
So keep thy Body pure, fo free thy Soul ; 
So rightly judge; thy Reafon, fo, niaintain; 
Rdafon wluch Heav'n did for thy Guide ordain. 
Let that befl Reafon ever hold the Rein* 
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Then if this mortal Body thou fbi&ke, ^ 
And thy glad Flight to the pure iEther take, 
An^ong the Gods exalted fhalt thou ihine, 
Iihniortal, Incorruptible, Divine: 
The Tyrant Death fccurely (halt thou brave:. 
And fcorn the dark Dominion of the Grave*^. 
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P O E M 

On the Late 

Glorious Succefles, ^c. 

Humbly In&rib'd to the Ri^ht Honorable the 

LORD TREASURER. 



WHILE Kings and Nations on thy Counfels walt^ 
And ANNA trufts to thee the Britijh State j ' , 
While Fame, to thee, from ev'ry foreign Coaft, 
Flies with the News of Empires won and loft. 
Relates whate'er her bi»fy Eyes beheld. 
And tells the Fortune of each bloody Field ; 
While with officious Duty, Crowds attend. 
To hail the Labors of thy God-Jike Friend, 
Vouchfafe the Mufes humbler Joy to hear ; 
For facred Numbers ihall be flill thy Care ; 
Tho* x^ean the Verfe, tho' lowly be the Strain^ 
Tho' leaft regarded be the Mufe, of aJl the tuneful Train, 
yet,rife, neeleded Nymph, avow thy Flame, ^ 

Affcrt th' in§>iring God, and greatly aim t 

To make thy Numbers equal to thy Theme. 3 

From Heav'n derive thjr Vcrfe ; to Heav'n belong 
The Counfels of the Wife, and-Battles of the Strong, 
To Heav'n, the royal ANNA owes, aloti^^ 
The Virtuci which adorn and ©i?Lt^ WIViosa % 
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Thence is her JuHicel^etcfaes t Pi ei U e f s , 
Thence is her Mercy and her Lcrve of Peace ; 
Thence is her Pow'r, her S^^pter uncontrol'd 
To bend the Stubborn, and reprefs the Bold ; 
iferjieaceful Arts, ii^vce FaSions tq^wage, 

?6^al their Breac&es, and to footli t|[eir Rage ; 
heifte is that hapjpyTrudence, wfiidl prefides 
In each Defign, and cv'ry Adion guides ; 
Thence is fhe taughtchcr iht^Slig Q>urt to grace. 
And ^x the Worthieft in the worthieft Place, 
To truft 4( home Qqdolphzn's watchful Care, 
And'iefid'Vidopoiia^Cji«rcH«iLL f^pt^ torWar.f "^ 

Arife'ytJ N^ibns refcuM"!)/ her Swrt-d-, - ■ 

Freed from the Bondage of a foreign Lord, 
Arife, and join the Heroine to bleis, 
Behold fhe fends to favo you from DSilrefi 5 
Rich is the royal Bounty (he beflows, 
'TiiPKnt^, Feice, and Stfety firpii yoinrFcKls. 
And thbui Iberia t rdu^'d* at length, ditetinf 
To wear inflav'd the Gallic Tyrant's Chain. 
Eor fee! the Britijh Genius comes, to chear 
Thy fainting Sons, and kindle 'em to War. 
With her own glorious Fires their Sbuls fhe warm$» 
And bids 'em burn for Liberty and Arms. - 
Unhappy Land ! the Foremoft once in Fame, 
Once lifting to the Stars thy noble Name, 
In Arts excelling, and in Arms fevere, 
The weftern Kingdoihs Envy and dieir Fejlr. 
Where is thy Pride, thy confcious Honor, flown. 
Thy ancient Valor, and thy firft Renown ? 
How art thou funk among the Nations now ! 
How haft thou taught thy haughty Neck to bow, 
4.nd dropt the Warrior's Wreath inglorious from thy 

Brow! 
, Not thus of old her valiant Fathers bore 
The Bondage of the unbelieving Motr^ 
But oft, alternate, niade the Vigors yield, 
Andprov'd their Might in mahy a well-fought Field ; 
Bold in Defence of XVJoertV t\vef ^c«i^, 
.And'iloubiy dy'd Aeir Gto£^ \iw MooVtJb'tetfs^ \ 
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"^en in ier^< Aians their Kiii|fh|» f xoeU'dy 

Tflie Tyrant «liena«d Giant t^efith^yMfUfd. ; 

TSien ev'ry nobler Tb0ti|(]|t tj^ Miojs did mav^ *^ 

And thofe^ who fought ^r Freedom^ Agh'd for Juove^v^ 

LikecTQe, thofe &ciisd Elasi^ united Iive^ 

At once they languiih». and. dt once revive ; 

Alike they fhun the Co\Maind and tl(6 Skve^ 

Butblefs the Frp«, th&Virtiious and the Bi»v«« 

Nor frown, ye.Fair, iior think t»» Verfe iin(tni6i 

Tho' we diiUain t^atMffn fhould Man^ Ail>d«e» 

Yet all the free-born Race arc Slaves alike toyou* 

Yet pnce, again that Glory to refore. 
The Britons feek the Cehiherian Shore^ 
With echoing^ Peals, at JNNjfs high Command, 
Their Naval Thunder wakes the drowfy Land ;, 
Ijigh at thfcir Head, Iherid'^ promised Lord, ', 

Young Charles of Aujiriay waves hi$ (hining Sword ; 
His youthful Veins with Hopes of Empire g]in^, , ^ 
^well his bold Heart, and urge him on c(ie Foe ;: y 
With Joy he reads, in cv*ry Warrior's Face^ 
Some happy Omen of a fure Succefs ; 
Then leaps exultin|j on the hoiftilc Strand, 
And thinks the deihn'd Sceptre in his Hand; 
. Nor Fate denies, wha^ firft his Wifties name, - 
Proud Barcelona owns hisjuiter Claim, , , 

► With the firft Laurel binds his youthful Brows, 
And, Pledge of future Crowns, the mural Wreathbeftpw$ 
But foon, the Equal of his youthful Years, 
Philip of Bdur6m*s haughty Line, appears ; 
£.ike Hopes attend his Birth, like Glories grace, 
(If Glory can be in a Tyrant's Race) 
In Numbers proud, he threats no more from far, 

• Jut nearer di'aws the black impending War ; * 
He views his Hoft, then fcorns the Rebel Town, 
And dooms to certain Death the Rival of his Crawn*^ 

Now Fame and Empire, all the nobler Spoils 
That urge the Hero> and reward his Toils, 
Plac'd in their View, alike their Hopes engage. 
And £re their Breailfi with more til2lIlTXtfiIVa5L^^.w. 
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Not lawlefs Love, not Vengeancey nor Defpair, 
So darings fierce^ antaiii'd» and furious are. 
As when Ambition prompts the Great to Wa^-; 
M youthful Kings, when ftriving for Renown 
The/prove their mightin Arms, and combat foraCrowA» 

Hard was the cmel Strife, and doubtful long 
Betwixt the Chiefs Tufpended Conqueft hung ; 
Till fbrc*d at length, difdainingAuch, to yields 
(Sharks to his Rival quits the faul Field. 
Numbers and Fortune o'er his Right [H-evail, 
And ev'n the Brhtfllh Valor feems to fail ; 
And yet they faiPd not all. In that Extreme^ 
Cofifcious of Virtue, Liberty, and Fame, 
They, vow the youthful Monarch's Fate to ihare, > 
Above Diftrefs, unconquer'd by Deipair, > 

Still to defend the Town, and animate the War, j 

But lo ! when tv^ry better Hope was paft. 
When ev'ry Day of Danger feem'd their laft. 
Far on the diftant Ocean, they furvey. 
Where apioud Navy plows its wat'ry Way. 
Nor long they doubted, but with Joy defcry. 
Upon the Chief's tall Top-mails waving high^ 
The Britifi Crofs and Belgzc Lion fly. 
Land with tumultuous Clamor, loud they rear 
Their Cries of Ecilafy, and rend the Ak, 
In Peals on Peals the $houts triumphal rife, • 

Spread fwift, and ratUe thro' the ipacious Skies ; 
While from below, old Ocean groans profound, > 
The Walk, the Rocks, the Shores repel the Sound, > 
Rins; with the deaPning Shock, and thunder all around. } 
Such wa§ the Joy the Trojan Youth exprefs'd, 1 

Who 'by the fierce RutiJi^n^s Siege dilbefs'd, > 

Were by the Tyrrhene Aid at lepgth releasM ; j * 

When young u5^/w/«/, then in Arms iirft try'd^ 
Numbers and ev'ry other Want fupply'd, 
Ai^d haughty Turnus from his Walls defy'd ; 
Sav'd in the Town an Empire yet to comfc. 
And fix'd the Fate of H^ imi^erial Rome, t " 
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'But Oh ! what Verfe, what Numbers fliall reveal 
-Thofe Pangs of Rag^ and Grkf the Vanqm&'d feel ! 
"Whofhall retreating' PM/^'s Shame impart, 
-And tell the Anguifti of his laboring Heart ! 
What Paint, what fpcakingPencil Siall express 
The blended Paffions ftriving in his Face ! 
-Hate, Indignation, Courage, Pride, Remorfe, 
With thoughts of Glory paft, the Lofer's greateft Curfe» 

Fatal AmbitionJ fay what wondrous Charms 
Delude Mankind to toil for thee in Arms ? 
When all thy Spoils, thy Wreaths in Battles won. 
The Pride of Pow^r, and Glory of a Crown, 
When aH War gives, ^ when all the Great can gain, 
Ev'n thy whole Pleafure, pays not half thy Pain. 

All hail ! ye fofter happier Arts of Peace, 
^ecur*d from Harms, and bleft with learned Eafe ; 
In Battles, Blood, and Perils hard, unfkill'd. 
Which haunt the Warrior in the fatal Field ; 
But chief, thee: Goddefe Mufe ! m^ Verfe wou*d raife* 
And to thy own foft Numbers tune thy Praife ; 
.Happy the Youth infpirM, beneath thy Shade, 
Thy verdant, ever-living Laurels laid ! 
There fajEe, no Pleafures, there no Pains they know,) 
3 ut thofe which from thy facred ft apture flow, > 

Nor.wilh for Crowns, but what thy Groves beftow. j 
Me, Nymph divine! notr^fcom my humWe Pray'r, 
deceive unworthy, toothy kinder Care, 
Doom'd to a gender, tho' more lowly. Fate, 
Nor wiihing once, nor knowing to be Great; 
Me, to thy peaceful Haants, inglorious bring, 1 

Where fecret thy celeftial lifters fing, > 

Fiafl: by their facred Hill, and fweet C(z^tf//«« Spring. J - 

But nobler Thoughts the Vidor Prince employ. 
And raife his Heart with high triumphant Joy ; 
- From hence a better CouHe of Time rails on. 
And whiter I>ays fucceffive feem to run* 
From hence his kinder Fortune feems to date 
The rifmg Glories of his future State, 
From hence ! — But Oh \ too foou xJrr'A^x^ \!RS5i>\T'«% 
ifw Hopes deceived, aiidWat's\ucoiv^'Wx\.'\>w^^^v ^ 
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In vain his echoing Trumpets loud Alarms 

Provoke the cold Iberian Lords to Arms ; 

Carelefs of Fame, as of their Monarch's Fate, 

In Allien Sloth fupinely proud they fate : 

Or to be Slaves or Free alike prepared. 

And tufting Heav'n was bound to be their Guard, 

Untouch'd with Shame, the noble Strife beheld. 

Nor once efTayMio ftruggle to the Field ; 

But fought, in the cool Shade, and rural Seat, 

All unmolefted Eafe and calm Retreat : 

Saw each contending Prince's Arms advance. 

Then with a lazy dull Indifference 

Tura'd to their Reft, and left the World to Chance. 

So when commanded by the Wife of Jove^ 

Thavmantian Iris left the Realms above. 

And fwift defccnding on her painted Bow, 

Sought the dull God of Sleep in Shades below-; 

Nodding and flow, his drowfy Head he rear'd. 

And heavily the fapred MefTage heard ; 

Then with a Yawn at once forgot the Pain, 

And funk to his firft Slotii and Indolence again. 

But oh, my Mufe ! th' ungrateful Toilforfake, 
Some Talk more pleaflng to thy Numbers take. 
Nor choofe, in melancholy Strains, to tell 
Each harder Chance the jufter Caufe befeL 
Oh rather turn, aufpicious turn thy Flight, 

, Where Marlborough's Heroic Arms invite, 
WItere higheft Deeds the Poet's Breall infpirc 
With Rage divine, and fan the facred Fire. 
See! where at once, iJ^rWAVs noble Field 
Ten thoufand Themes for living Verfe fhall yield. 
See ! where at once, the dreadful Objedls rife. 
At once they fpread before my wond'ring Eyes, 
And fliock my lab'ring Soul with vail Surprize ; 
At once the wide-extended Battles move. 
At once they join, at once their Fate they prove. 
The Roar afcends promifcuous ; Groans and Cries, 
The Drums, the Canivon's Burft, the Shout, fupplies 

,Pi>e uiiiverfal AnarcVvy o€ '^S^ovfe, 
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«One Din confus'd, Sound mixt and loft in Sound, 
Echo's to all the frighted Cities round. 
ThickDuft and Smoke in wavy Clouds arife. 
Stain the bright Day and taint the purer Skies ; 
While flafhing Flames like Light'ning dart between. 
And fill the Horror of the fatal Scene. 
Around the Field, all dy'd in purple Foam, 
Hate, Fury, and infatiate Slaughter roam ; 
Difcord with Pleafure o'er the Ruin treads. 
And laughing, wraps her in her tatter'd Weeds ; 
While fierce Bellona thunders in her Car, > 

Shakes terrible her fteely Whip from far, t 

And with new Rage revives the fainting War. j 

So when two Currents, rapid in their Courfe, 
-Rufh to a Point, and meet with equal Force, 
The angry Billows rear their Heads on high, ^ 

Dalhing aloft, the foaming Surges fly, > 

And riSng cloud the Air with mifty Spry ; j 

The rUging Flood is heard from far to roar, 
By liftning Shepherds on the diftant Shore, 
While much they fear, what Ills it ihould portend. 
And wonder why the watry Gods contend. 

High in the midft, Britannia^ warlike Chief, 
Too greatly Isold, and prodigal of Life, 
Is feen to prefs where Death and Dangers call, 
Where the War bleeds, and where the thickeft fall. 
He flies, and drives confus'd the fainting GauL 
Like Heat 4iffus'd his great Example warms. 
And animates the focial Warrior's Arms, 
Inflames each colder Heart, confirms the Bold, 
Makes the Young Heroes, and renews the Old. 
Jn Forms Divine around him watchful wait 
The Guardian Genii of the Britijh State ; 
Juftice and Truth his Steps unerring guide. 
And faithful Loyalty defends his fide ; 
Prudence and Fortitude their Ma r l b r6 guard> 
And ple^fing Liberty his Labors chear'd ; 
But chief, the Angel of his Queen was there^ 
Tiie Vnion Qroh his Silver SYvieV^ ^\^\it^T, 
And in bis decent Hand lie ftvook ^>w^\\i^i^^'^^^^'^ 
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While Vidory celeflial (bars above^ 
Plum'd like the Eagle of imperii yo<uey 
Hangs o'er the Chief, whox^ fhe delights to blefs. 
And ever arnw his Sword with fure Succefs, 
Doom? him the pi^ud Oppreflbr to deilroy. 
Then waves her Palm, and claps her Wings for Joy, 
Such was yoi^ng Ammon on Arbela^^ Plain, 
Or fuch the • Painter did the Hero feign. 
Where rufhing on, and £erce, he feems to ride, 
' With graceful Ardor, and majeflic Pride, 
With all the Gods of Greect. and Fortune on his Side 

Nor long Ba<varia^s haughty Prince, in vain 
Xrabors the Fight unequal to maintain : 
He fees 'tis doom'd his fatal Friend the Gaul 
Shall ihare the Shame, and in one Ruin fall ; 
Flies from the Foe too oft in Bajttle try'd, 
jAndHeav'n contending oi> the Vi6lor*s Side ; 
'Then mourns hi& rafli Ambitioa's Crime too late. 
And yields reluftaat; to the For^e of Fate. 
So when JEn^asy thro' Night's glpomy Shad<*, 
The dreadftd Forme of hoftile Gods fiurey'd, 
Hopelefs he left the burning Town and ftcd ; 
Saw 'twas i^ vain to prop declining TVay, 
Or fave what Heaven haddeilin'd.tQ deilr-oy. 

What vail Reward, OEurop^y fhajt tbonpay. 
To him who fay'd thee on th^s glorious jp^ay I 
Blefs him, ye grateful Nations, wher,*!^ h^s goes^^ 
And heap the Vigor's Laqrel oa his irow^ 
In ev'ry Land,, in ev'ry City frqed, 
Let the proud Column re^r its, Marble Head,, 
To Marlborough aini Liberty decreed. ? 
Rich vvich his Wajis triuijiphal Arches raife, • 
To teach your wond'ring Sons, the Hero's Praiie ; 
To him your fkilful Bards their Verf(^ ihall biii^g, 
For hirn the tuneful Voice be taug]i^ to fipg, 
The brcjatl^ing Kipe ftaU fwell, l&U foppdith^ t^^em- 
bling String. 
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Oh happy thou ! where Peace for ever ftniks, ' 
Britannia f ^obkft of Ae Oilean's TflCs, 
Fair QuedYi ! who doft aaudft thy Waters tcigft. 
And ftretch thy Emptre o'er thefarcheft Main ; 
What Transports in thy Parent Bofom roU'd, 
When Fame at firft the pleafing Story told ! 
How didil thou lift thy tow'ry Front on high ! 
Not meanly confcious of a Mother's Joy, 
Proud of thy Son as Crete was of herJ^o*vej 
How wert thou pleas'dHe^v*iidid thy^Choice approve, 
And fixt Succefs where thou hadft fixt thy Love ! 
How with Regret his Abfence didft thou mourn ! 
How with Impatience Wait his wilht Return ! 
How were the Winds accus'd for his Delay ? 
How didft thou chide the Gods who rule the Sea, 
And charge the Nerei^Nymphs to waft him on his Way I 

At lerrgtliW comes, he ceafes from his Toil, 
Like Kings of Old returning from the Spoil ; 
to Brhaht and his Queen ftfr '«ver dear, 
fte comes, their Joy and grateful Thanks to fliare ; 
Lowly he kneels befere the Royal ^eat. 
And lays his woudeft Wteftths Ut ANNA^s Feot* 
While form'd al^efor Lafbors or for Eafe, 
In Camps to Thunder, or in Courts to pleafe, [Care, 
Britain's brighft Nymphs make Ma rlborocom their 
In all his t^afngel-s, all his Triun^phs, fhftre. .^ 

Conqu'ring he lend« the well-pleas'd Fdr new Grace, 
And adds frefh Luflrre to each beauteous Face; 
Britain prefcrv*^ by his vid^rious Arms, 
With wond'rous Pleafure leach feir Boibm warms. 
Lightens in all thdrEves, a^d doubles all their Charms. 
Ev*n his own Snntkrlanti, in Beauty's Store 1 

So rich, file feem'd incapable of more, C 

Now ftnnes with Graces never known before ; \ 

Fierce with tranfporting Joyfhe feemstoburn. 
And each "foft Feature takes a fprightly T«m ; 
New Flames arc "feen to %arkle in her Eyes, 
And on her blooming Cheeks frefli Rofe rSe ; 
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The pleafing PaiTion heightens each bright Hue,. 
And Teems to touch the hniflv'd Piece anew, 
Improves what Nature's bounteous Hand had giv'n,- 
And mends the fairefl Workmanfliip of Heav'n. 

Nor Jpy like this in Courts is only found. 
But fpreads to all the grateful People round ; - 
Laborious Hinds inur'd to rural Toil,, 
To tend .the Flocks and turn the mellow Soil, 
In homely Guife their honed Hearts exprefs. 
And blefs the Warrior who proteds the Peace, 
Who keeps the Foe aloof, and drives afar 
The dreadful Ravage of the wafting War. 
No rude Deftroyer cuts the rip'ning Crop, 
Prevents the Harvcft, and deludes their Hope ; 
No helplefs Wretches fly with wild Amaze, 
Look weeping back and fee their Dwellings blaze ; 
The Viftor's Chain no mournful Captives know. 
Nor hear the Threats of the infulting Foe, 
But Freedom laughs, the fruitful Fields abound, 
I'he ch^arfttl Voice of Mirth is heard to found. 
And Plenty d«iles her various Bounties round. 
The humble Village, and the wealthy Town, 
Confenting join their Happinefs to own,. 
WhatHeav'n and ANNA'S gentleft Reign afford. 
All is fecur'd by MARLfiR6's conqu'ring Sword»- 

O Sacred, ever Honour'd Name ! O thou ! 
That wert our Greateft William once below I 
What Place foe'er thy Virtues now poffefs 
Near the bright Source of everlafting Bliis,.. 
Where-e'er exalted to etherial Height, 
Radiant with Stars, thou tread'ft the Fields of Light, 
Thy Seats Divine, thy Heav'n a while forfake, 
And deign the Britons^ Triumph to partake. . 
Nor art thou changed, but ftill thou (halt delight 
To hear the Fortune of the glorious Fight, 
How faiPd Oppreflion, and prevaiPd the Right. 
What once below, fuch ftill thy Pleafures are, 
Europe and Liberty are ftill thy Care, 

Thy 
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Thy great, thy gen'roijs, pure, immortal Mind 

Is ever to the public Good inclin'd. 

Is ftill the Tynint's Foe, and Patron of Mankind. 

Behold, where Marlborough, thy lafl bed Gift, 

At Parting, to thy nztivc Belgi a left. 

Succeeds to all thy kind paternal Cares, 

Thy watchful Counfels, and laborious Wars ; 

Like thee, extends his great affifting Hand, 

And inahy Stead proteds the Orphan I*and ; 

Like thee, afpires by Virtue to Renown, 1 

Fights to fecure an Empire not his own, > 

Reaps only Toil himfelf,. and gives away a Crown. J 

At length thy Pray*r, O pious Prince 1 is heard, 

Heav'n has, at length, in its own Caufe appcar'd. 

At length Ramillia*s Field atones for all 

The faithlefs Breaches of the perjured Gaul*, 

At length a better Age to Man decreed, T 

With Truth, with Peace, and Juftice (hall fuccccd; S 

PalPn'are the Proud, and the griev'd World is freed. 3 

One Triumph yet, my Mufe, remains behind. 
Another Vengeance yet the Gaul ihall find ; 
On Lombard fldLins, beyond his -<^///»^ Hills, 
Louis the Force of hoftile Britain feels ; 
Swift to her Friends diilrefs her Succours fly. 
And dillant Wars her wealthy Sons fupply : 
From flow unaftive Courts, they grieve to hear 
Eugene, a Name to ev'ry Briton dear. 
By tedious languifhing Delays is held 
Repining, and impatient, from the Field : 
While factious Statefmen riot in Excefs, 
_ And lazy Priefls wliole Provinces pofTefs, 
Of unregarded Wants^ the Brarve complain. 
And the flarv'd Soldier fues for Bread in vain ; 
At once with generous Indignation warm, 
Britain the Treafure fends, and bids the Heroe arm. 
Straight eager to the Field, heipeeds away, . 1 ' 

There vows the Vidor Gaul fhall dear repay > 

The Spoils of Calcinato^s fatal Day : j 
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Chear'd by the Prcfence of ikt CMcf they love, . 
Once more their Fate the Wairiorsloiie to wove ;;: 
Reviv'd cmch Soldier lifts his^ireoping Ifead, . 
Foreetahis Wounds, andc^ls him on to lead ; 
Again their Crefts the Germain Eft|^s rear, 
Stretch their broad Wii^, and fan the Lotion Air; 
Greedy for Battle and the Prey they call. 
And point great Eugene's Thunder -cm the GauL 
The Chief commands, and foon in dread Array 
Onwards the moving Legions nrge their Way ; 

- With hardy Marches and fuccefsful Hafte, 
O'er ev'ry Barrier fortunate th^ pafsM, 
Which Nature or the flcilful Foe had plac'd. 
The Foe in "vain ^th GuHk Atts attends, 
To mark which way the wary Leader bends ; 
Vainly in War's niyfterious Rules i« WHc, 
Lurks where tall Woods and thici&eft Goveits r*fc. 
And meanly hopes-aConq^eftirom SurpriEe^ 
Now wkh ^ft Horietlie Flam motmii Utn beats. 
And olt advances, and «8 oft retreats ; 
Now fix'd to wait t*ie cemfng Force, lie 'feeniB, 
Secur'd by iteepy Banks and rapid Stressn : 
While River-Gods in vain exhftuft lliek Store, 
From plenteous Urns tht gulhiug TorreirtB pour. 
Rife o'er their 4itmoft Margins to t^ flain. 
And ft rive tolftay the Warrior's Hafte in vain ; 
Alike they pafs the Plain and cilofer Wood, 
Explore the Ford and tempt the fwelling Flood, 
Unfhaken ftitt pud«e their fte*feft€ourfe. 
And where they vmat^Qir Way, they find it or they fercei. 
But anxious I^iooghts Sei'V€y% Great Prni<» is^ft, , 
And roll ill-bodii^ in his cardful Breaft ; 
Oft he revolves the Ruins of the Great, 
And fadly thiaks on loft Bavarki^s Fa/te, 
The haplefs Mark of Fortune's cruel Sport, 
An Exile, meanly iforc'd to beg Support 
FTom-the flow Bouoties <^ a Foreign Court. 
Forc'd from his lov'd ?«r«r, his iaft Retreat, , 

His Glory once andEmi^ir^.'s.Mi^'MiX^^^Xv 
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He fees fro^ far 'wliei-^ wiile I>eflrttdli<Hi5 jfpread> 
And fiery Show'rs the ^eodly Town mVaae, 
Then turns tcmwum in vain Ms ruinM St^atfe^ 
And curfe ikt Mfivtlcm^g Tyrant's Ha%e* 

But great ^wj'fjiTf^veRts hb cv'ry Felri^ 
He had refolv'd it, and he w^ould be there ; 
Not Danger, Toil, the tedious weary Way, 
Nor all the Gallic Pow'rs his prbmis'd Aid delay* 
Like Truth itfelf unknowing how to fail. 
He fcom'd to doubt, and knew he mufl prevail. 
Thus ever certain does the Sun appear. 
Bound by the Law of Jo-ve's eternal Year : 
Thus conftant to his Courfe iets out at Morn, 1 ' 

Round, the wide World in twice twelve Hours is bom, > 
And to a Moment keeps his fix'd Return. J 

Straight to the Town the Heroes turn their C«re, 1 
Their friendly Succour for the Brave prepare, , > 

And on the Foe united bend the War. j « 

O'er the fteep Trench and Raniparts guarded Height, 
At once they rulh and drive the rapid Fight ; 
With idle Arms the Gallic Legions feem 
Toflem the Rage of theTefifllefs Stream ; ; 
Ai once it b0ars *em down, at once they yield. 
Headlong are pulh'd a-nd fwept along the Field ; • 
Refiftance ceafes, and 'tis War no more, 
At^pnce the Vanquiih'd own the Vigor's Pow*r ; . . 
Throughout the Field, where-e'er they turn their Sight, 
'Tis all or Conquelt or inglorious Flight; 
Swift to their refcu'd Friends their Joys they bear. 
With Life and Liberty at once they chcar. 
And fave 'era in the Moment of Defpair. 

So timely to the Aid of finking Rome, 
With adlive Haftedid great Camtllus come : 
So to the Capitol he forc'd his way, ^ 

So from the proud Barbarians fnatch'd the Prey, > 
And fav'd his Country in one fignr.l Day. j 

From impious Arms at length, O Louis, ceafe ! 
And leave at length the lab'nng World in Peace, . 
Left Hcav'n difclofe fome yet more fatal Scene, . 
Fatal beyond Ramillia or Turin ; 
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Left from thy Hand thou fee thy Sceptre torn. 

And humb!ed in the Dufl thy LofTes mourn ; 

Left urg'd at length thy own repining Slave, T 

Tho' fond of Burdens, and in Bondage brave, y 

Purfue thy hoary Head with Curfes to the Grave. j 



POEMS 
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SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 



Epilogue, /<7/^<? Inconstant-, O/*, The 
Way to Win him. A Comedy: by Mr, 
Farqith AR-. As it was a5led at the Theatre- 
Royal in Drury-Ld^nc, 1703. 

Spoken by Mr. Wilks. 

FROM Fletcher's great Original*, to Day 
We took the Hint of this our Modem Play: 
Our Author, from his Lines, has llrove to paint 
A. witty, wild, in con flan t, free Gallant: 
With a gay Soul, with Senfe, and Will to rove. 
With Language, and with Softnefs fram'd to move. 
With little Truth, but with a world of LcA^e. 
Such Forms on Maids in Morning-Slumbers wait. 
When Fancy firft inftrufls their Hearts to beat, 
When firft they wiih, and figh for what they know 

not yet. 
Frown not, ye Fair, to think your Lovers may 
Reach your cold Hearts by fome unguarded Way; 
Let Villeroy's Misfortune make you wife. 
There's Danger ftill in Darknefs and Surprize; 

ThoV 

• "See, rht mid-Goofe Chace, 



} 
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Tho* from his Rampart he defy'd the Foe^ 
Prince Eugene found an AqueduS below. "" 
With eafy Freedom, and a gay Addrefs, 
A breffing Lover feldom wants Succefs : 
WhHft the Refpeftful, like the Greeky fitsxJown, 
And waftcs a ten Ycar's-Siegc before one Town. 
For her own Sake, let no fcrfakcn Maid, 
Our Wanderer, for want of Love, upbraid; . 
Since 'tis a Secret, none fhou'd e'er confefs. 
That they have loll the happy Power to pieafe. 
If ypu fufpeft the Rogue inclin'd to break. 
Break firft, and fwear you've turn'd him off a Week; 
As Princes, when they refty States-Men doubt, 
' Before they can furrender, turn 'em out. 
Whatever you think, grave Ufes may be made. 
As much, ev'n for Inconftancy be faid. 
Lf t the good Man for Marria^e-Rites delign*d. 
With ftudious Care, and Diligence of Mind, 
Turn over every Page of Womankind; 
Mark ev'ry Senfe, and how the Readings vary. 
And when he knows the worft on't, let him Marry < 



\ 



Prologue to the Gamester, a Comedy^ hy 
Mrs. Centlivre. As it was a5led at the 
New Theatre in Lincoln's-Inn-Fields, 1 704. 

Spoken by Mr. Betterton. 

IF humble Wives, that drag the Marriage-Chain,- 
With curfed dogged Hu (bands may complain; 
If turn'd at large to ftarvQ, as we by you. 
They may, at leflft, for Alimony fue. 
Know, we refolve to make the Cafe our own, 
Between the Plaintiff, Stage, and the Defendant, Town. 
When firil you took us from our Father's Howfe, 
And lovingly our Int'reft did efpoufe. 

You 
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Ton kept us fine, coiefs'd, and lodg'd us here. 
And Honey-Moon held out above three Vear; 
At length, for PleaAires known do feldom la^, 
- Frequent Enjpy aien^ faU*d your (prightly Tafte ;< 
A«d tho' at fiii y4m did not quite -nei^ieia, 
We found your Lov< was dwindled to Refped. 
Sometimes, iadeed, as in your Way it fell, 
You ft(^>p'dy and call'd to fee if we were well. 
Now, quite ^rang'dj this wretched Place you fiian#- 
Like bad Wine, Bfis'neis, DueLs^ and a 0un. 
Have we for this increa«'d Apello^A Race ? 
Been often pre^ant with your Wits Embrace? 
And borne you maiiy chopping Babes of Grace ? 
Some ugly Toads we 1^9tAy and that's the Curfe, 
They were fo like you, that they far'd the worfe; 
For this to-night, we are not much, in pain. 
Look on't, and if you like it, entertain : 
If all the Midwife fays of it, be true. 
There are fome Features too like (om^ of y<ju : 
For us, if you think fitting to forfake it. 
We mean to run away, and let the Pariih take it; 



Epilogue, fpoken by Mrs. Barry, at ths 
Theatre- Royal in Drury-Lane, A^n\ the 
jth. 1709, at ber playing in Love f or Love 

- with Mrs. .Bracegirdk,. /?^ the Benefit of 
Mr. Betterton. 

AS fome brave Knight, who once with Spear and . 
Shield 
Had fought Renown in many a well-fought Field; 
But now no more with facred Fame infpir'd. 
Was to a peaceful Hermitage retir'd : 
There, if by Chance difail'rous Tales he hears. 
Of Matrons Wrpj^^s, and captive Virgins Tears, 
He feels foft Pity urge his gen'rous Breaft, 
And vows once more to fuccour the Diftrefs'd. 



} 
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Buckl'd in Mail» he fallies on the Plain, 
And turns him to the Feats of Arms again. 

So we, to former Leagues of Friendlhip true, 
Have bid once more our peaceful Homes adieu. 
To aid oU THOMAS^ and to pleafure you. 
Like errant Damfels, boldly we engage, 
Arm'd, as you fee, for the defencelels Stage. 
Time was, when this good Man no Help did lack, 
Andfcorn'd that any She fhou'd hold his Back; . 
But now, fo Ag's and Frailty have ordain'd. 
By • two at once he's forc'd to be fuftain'd,- 
You fee what Failing Nature brings Man to? 
And yet let none infult, for ought we know, 
She may not wear fo well with fome (^ you. 
Tho.' old, you find his Strength is not clean paft. 
But, true as Steel, he's Mettle to the laft. 
If better he-perfbrm*d in Days of Yore^ 
Yet now he gives you all that's in his Pow'r; - 
What can theyoungeft of you all do more? 

What he has been, the' prefent Praife be dumb. 
Shall haply be a Theme in Times to come. 
As HOW we talk of Roscius, and of Rome, 
Had you withheld your Favors on this Night, 
Old Shakespear's Ghoft had ris'n to do him Right 
With Indignation had you feen him fro>yn 
Upon a worthlefs, witlefs, tallelefs Town; 
Griov'd and repining, you had heard him fay. 
Why are the Mufes Labors call away ? . 
Why did I write what only he could play ? 
But fince, like Friends to Wit, thus throng'd you meet. 
Go on, and make the gen'rous Work compleat; 
Be true to Merit, and ftill own his Caufe, 
Find fomething for him more than bare Applaufe, 
In juft Remembrance of your Pleafures paft. 
Be kind, and give him a Difcharge at laft. 
In Peace and Eafe Life's Remnant let him wear,- 
And hang his confecrated Bufkin J there. 

Epilogue 

* MfSt Bany and Mri, Brace^^tdXt cfaji^ bim rwndtbe fVaifi^ 
% Pointing to tb« To^ of ttc Sta^t. 
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Epilogue to The CruerGift, a Tragedy ; by 
Mrsv Centlivre. Js it was aSed at the: 
Theatre -Royal in Drury-Lane, 1 71 7. . 

8poken by Mrs, Oldfield. 

WELL, — 'twas a narrow 'Scape my Z^«i;^r made - 
That Cup and Me/fage-^-l was fore afraid— 
Was that a Pre/ent for a new-made Widaiu, 
All in her difoial Dumps,, like doleful DIDO ? 
When one peep'd in— and hop'd for fomething good,- 

There was Oh! Gad! a nz&y Heart and Blood*. 

If the old Man had ftiew'd himfelf a Father, 
His Bonvl fhould have inclos'd a Cordial rather,. . 
Something to chear me up amidft my Trance, 

VEau de Bar bade or comfort-able Nants H !. . ^ 

He thought he paid it off with being fmart, 
And to be witty, cry'd, he'd fend the Heart. . 
I could have told his Gravity, moreover, . 
Were I our Sex's Secrets to difcover, 
-'Tis >yhat we never look for in a Z^^'V^r, 
Let but the Bridegroom prudently provide 
All other Matters fitting for a Bridcy 
So he make good the Jew^jels and the Jointure^ 
To mifs the &^r/, does feldom'difappoint her. 
Faithi for the Fafhion Hearts of late are made in, 
They are the vileft Baubles we can trade in. 
Where are the tough brave Britons to be found. 
With Hearts of Oakj fo much of old renown'd .^ 
How many worthy Gentlemen of late 
Swore to be true to Mother-Church and State i 

• This Tragedy was founded upon the Story of Segifmonda and 
Guifcardof one of Boccace^s Novels 5 wherein the Heart of the Lover 
as fcnt by the Father to his Daugbtety as a Prefent, 

y i. e. CUrW'H^attr and goed Bngndy^ 



tSo VotvL^ on fever dCktafi^i^ 

When their ^^ Hearts were fecredjr maintaining 
Yon trim King Pepfn, titJfvitiion reigning? 
Shame on the canting Crew of Soui-In/urers, 
That Tyhum^Trih oi j^eech'-makM NoM-jfur^rs ; 
Who in new-fangled T^rms, old TrtifJffs explaining) 
Teach honeft ErtgVtJhmtn^ damnM Douhle-Meaning, 

Oh ! would you loft Integrity reftore. 
And Koaft thkt Faith your plain fore-Faith6rs bore ; 
What furer Pattern can you hope to find, 
ThaA that dear Pl£oge^ your MoNAKCH left behind! 
See how his Lc6ks his how^ Heart explain. 
And fpeak the Blefiagji of )ia& future Rngn! 
In his each Feature, Truth, and Candor trace. 
And read Piain-Deahng written in his Fatt. 

• The Prince of H^aki then prcCcnt. - 



Prologue to the 'Ho^']vKo^y a Comedy \ 
by Mr. Cibber. Js it was a£ifd at tb^^ 
Theatre-Royal in Drury-Lane, 1718. 

Spoken by Mr. Wilks. 

T"^ 6-Night, ye Whigs and Tories both be fafc. 
Nor hope at one another's <^oft to laugh. 
We mean to foufe old Satan and the Pape\ 
They've no Relations here, nor Friends, we hope* ^ 
A Tool of theirs fupplies the Comic Stage 
With juft Materials for Satyric Rage : 
Nor think our Colors may too ftrongly paint 
The ^\^ Non-juring Separation Saint. 
Good-Breeding ne'er commands us to be civil . . 
To thofe who give the Nation to the Devil; . 
Who at our fureft, beA Foundation ftrike, , 
And hate our Monarch and our Church alike; 
Our Church, — which aw'd with reverential Fear^ . 
Scarcely the Mufe prefumes to mention here. 

Long' 



Zong ijciay She Thefc her worft of Foes defy, 
And tfft trcr Tniti-ed Ifead triumpliant to the Sky : 

WhHe theirs But Satiie fllently difdains 

To name, what livfcs not, btit in Madmen's Brains- 
Like Bawds, each lurking Paftor feeks the Dark, 
And fears the Juftice's enquiring Clerk. 
In clofe Back-it)Onis his routed blocks he rallies, 
And reigns the Patriarch of blind Lanes and Allies. 
Thcre^fafc, he lets his ihund'ring Cenfures fly, 
Unchriilens, damns us, give»our Laws the Lie, 
And excommunicates Threc-Stoiies high. 
Why, fince k Land of Liberty tkey hate. 
Still will they linger in this Free-born State? 
Here, e^r^ Homs, fofli, liate^l, ObjeAs rile. 
Peace and Profperity aifi^ft their Eyes : 
With Anguifh, Prince, and Peojplc they fwvcy,. 
Their juit Obedience, and His Tightccnft Sway. 
Ship off, ye Slaves, and feek fome Paffive Land» 
Where Tyrants after your own Hearts eonunand* 
To vour Tranfalpine MaftePs Rule rcfoit. 
Ana fill an empty Abdicated Court : 
Turn your Poffemows !icrc to Teady Rhino,^ 
And buy ye LftSiiB aodlAEdfisips at fMin^ 
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2?2 Poems on feveral Occc^ions: 

Ho RAT. Lib. II. Ode IV. 
Ad XANTHIAM. 

I. 

NE Jit ancilla tit! amor pudort^ 
Xanthia FhuiU:.priu$ infoUntum 
Sitva Sn/eli nivid colon 
Movit Achillm. 

Movit Ajacem^ Ttlamone natum. 
Forma faptiva dominum Tnmeffa ;^ 
Jrfit Atrides medio in triumpho^ 
Virgine raptor 

III. 
Barbara poftquam cecidere turm^ 
Thejfalo vi£fore^ ^ ademptus He^orr 
TraMdit fejjis kviora tolU 
Pergama Graiis^, 
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Horace, Book II. Ode IV. Imitated, 
The Lord GrifBn to the Earl of Scarfdale, 



Do not, moll fragrant Earl, difclaim: 
Thy bright, thy reputable Flame, 
To Bracegirdle the Brown ; 
But publickly efpou/e the-Dame, 
And fay^ G — d — the Town.- 

II. 

Full many Heroes^ fierce and been; 
With Drabs have deeply fmitten been». , 

Although right good Commanders ; 
Some who with you have Hounjlonv feen. 

And fom« who've beeo in Flanders. 

ra. 

Did not bafe Greber*s * P e c g inflame 
.The fober Earl o{ Nottinghamr 

Of fob'er Sire defcended? 
That carelefs of his ^o^ and Fame,. 
To Play-houfes he nightly came. 

And left Church undefended. ^ 

The Monarch who of France is hi^t, 
Who rules the Roafl: with matchlefsMight,. 

Since William went to Heaven; 
Loves Maintenon, his Lady bright. 
Who was but Scarron's Leaving. 

V.Tho'' 
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IV. 

Nefcias^ an U generum heaii 
PhyUidisJlirua decor ent parent es z 
Regtum cert} genus ^ t^ fenates 
Mceret iniqws* 

V. 

Crede non iUam tii?! defcehjia 
Plebe deleiiam i neqtu ftc fidetem^ 
Sic lucr^ aver/am p&tui£'e nafU 
Matrt pudendiit 

VL 

BrachU isf vultum^ Ureufyut fitroM 
Integer laudo : fuge Jt^pieart^ 
Cujus 4£i4twcm trepidevit mt^s 
daudereJufirunt^ 



\^ 
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V. 

Tho' thy Dear's Father kept an Inn 
J^t grifly Head of Saracen^ 

For Carriers it Northampton 'j 
Yet fhe might cojne of ge»tjer Kin, 

Than e'er that Father dreamt on. 

VL 

■ Of Proffers large her €hoice had fhe. 
Of Jewels, Plate, and Land in Fee 

Which Ihe with Scorn rejected : 
And can a NympH fo virtuous, be 

Of bafe-born Blood fufpefted?^ 

VIJ. > - 

Her dimple Cheek, and jroguiih Eye, 
^Her flender Waift, and taper Thigh, 

I always thought provokiag; 
>But, faith, tho' I talk wvLZgiQAy^ 

I mean no more than Joking. 

vni. 

Then be not jealoiw. Friend,, for why? 
uMy Lady Marchioncfs is nighi 
To fee I ne'er Ihall hurt ye ; 
;Befide^, you know full well, that I. 
Am turn'd of ,Five-and-Forty , 



Tbi 
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HoRAT. Lib. III. Ode IX, 
Ad LYDIAM, 

H O R A T m S. 

DON EC grains eram tiht^ 
Nee quifquam potior brachia Candida 
Ceroid jiivenis dahat^ 

Per/arum vigui Rege beatior^ 

L Y D I A. 

Donee non >alia magis 

Arjijii^ neque erat Lydia poji Chlo'en^ 
Multi Lydia nominis 

JRomana vigui clarior Hid. 

HO RAT I US. 

Me nunc Crejfa Chlol^egit^ 

Dukes doSfa modosj & cithara fciens : 
Pro qua non metuam moriy 

Si parcent anima fata fuperjiiti. 



\M^XK. 
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V^he Reconcilement between Jacob 
Tonfdn and Mr* Congreve. 

jin Imitation of Horace. Book III. Ode IX, 



r O N S O N, 



■^ HILE at my Houfem Fleet-^reet once you lay» 
, . How meffily, dear Sir, Time pafs'd away? 
While I partook your Wine, your Wit, and Mirth ^ 
J ijuas the happi^ Creature on God'j Yearth*^ 



w 



C O N G R E^ E. 

While in your early Days of Reputation, 
You for blue Garters had not fuch a Paifion ; 
While yet you did not ufe (as now your Trade is) 
To drink with noble Lords, and toall their Ladies; 
Thou, Jacob Ton son, wert to my conceiving. 
The chearfuUeft, befl, honeft, FeUow living. 

r O N S O N.. 

Vm in with Captain V a n b r u g h at the prefcnt, 
A mo& /weet-natur^d Gentlevmn, and pleafant; 
:He writes your Comedies, draws Schemes, and Models: 
And builds Dukes Houfes upon very odd Hills.: 
For him, fo much I dote on him, that T, 
If I was fure to go to Heaven, would die. 



• Tonfon (Sen, J bis Dialed, 



288 PoE Ma an fsveral Occafwm* 

LYDIA. 

Me torret fro. mutuA 

Thurini Calais filius Ornitbi: 

*Pro quo bis patiar mori 

Si par cent puero fata fuperjiiti^ 

HORATIUS. 

. §Midi ft prifca redii Vtnits ? 

Diiiu£iofque JHg(^ agit ahemof 
'^ifiava excutitur Chlce, 

Rejeifaque patet janua Lydi^? 

LYDIA. 

^anquam fidtrt pulchrior 

llle efi^ tu levior cortice^ &f improbo 

Irofiundior Adria^ 

Tecum vivereamem^ tecum obeam libtns. 



H O R AT. 



- J: O NG RLJ^ E^ 

Temlpe * and Dalaval are now my Party, 
^en tha^ are tumj^curio^otYi fuon Mante^ 
And tho'for them 1 Ihall fcarce go to Heaven, 
Yet I can drink with them fix Nights in ieven • 

T N S N. 

. What if from Van's dear Arms I fhould retire, 
And once mor^ warm my f Bunnians atygi^r Fjfe ; 
If I to Boiju-ftniet fhould invite you hbn 
And fet a B«<J J«p in fny Dining-Rooai. 



Tell me, dear Mr. Cqngreve, wou^d ypii come ? 



Ana once mor^ warm my t ounmans atygi^r rjfe ; 
If I to Boiju-ftniet fhould invite you hbme, tl'^\ 
A^A c^4. ^ D^ .,p in p^y Dining-RooiB ^ 

Wr. Cqngreve, wou][d 

C O N G R E V E. 
Tho' the gay Sailor, and the gentle Knight, 
Were ten times more my Joy and Heart's Delight ; 
Tho' civil Pei;fons-th^, you jud^r were,.* 
And had more Humqrs than a Dancing-Bear ; 
Yet for your fake Tdbid^'cm both adieU, 
And live and die, ^imQ^3 with only you% . 



W 



* Sir Richard Temple, now Lord Cobbam, 
■f Jacob's Term for his Corns. 
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HoRAT. Lib. III. Odb XXL 

ADAMPHORAM. 

I. 

ONata JMCum C^nfuU Manlio^ 
Siu tu querelas^ Jhe gerisjoccs^ 
Sen rixamy Uf infanos amoves^ 
Seufmlcm^ pia ufta^ fonmufn : 



II. 

^ocunjue USinm nomim jMi^um 
Servos^ moveri dlgna hon^ die : 
Difcende^ Corvim juhime^ t 
Promerelanguidiora vina^ 



III. 
NoniUiy qudnquam S^cratids fmdei 
Sermmibusj Unegligetb$rr%dus^ 
Narratur t^ prifci CaUnu 
Sap} mtn caluijfi virim. 



) 
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Horace, *ooic IS. Ode XXI. 
To liis C AS k. 



I. 

HA l^L, gcndc Cask, whofe venerable Head 
With hoary Down and ancient Duft o'cr-ipread, 
a^roclaims, that.fiflce the Vine firft brought Tkcc^fortK 

Old Age has edded-to thy Worth. 
Whether the fprightly Juice thou doil contaUK 
Thy Vot'ries vC^ill to Wit and Love, 
Or feiffelefs Noife and Lewdnefs move. 
Or Sleep, the Cure of thefe and ev'ry other Paia. 

Since to fome pay propidous and great, > 

Juftly at firft tftou was defign'd by Fate ; 

This Day, the happieft of thy many Year*, 

With thee I will forget my Care's : 
To my CORFJNUS* Health thou ihalcgo round, 

(Since thou txt ripen'd for to Day, 

And longdr Age would bring Decay) 
TTill ty'ry anxious Thought in the rich Stream bf 
drown'^. 

in. 

To thee ray Friend his Roughnefs ihall fubmit, 

And SOCRATES himfelf a while Ibrgct. 

Thus when old C AT O would fometimes unbend 

The ragged StiiFnefs of his Mind 
Stern and fevere, the Stoic quafF'd hisBoWl, 
, - HiS'fro;^ Virtue felt the Charm, 

And foon grew pleas'd, and foon "grew warm, 
^nd blefs'd the fprightly Pow'r thstt chear'dhis gloomy 
Soul. 

0« With 



Plerumque duro : tufapientium 
Cur as y a mrcafur^jactffo 
Cm/ilium retegts Lyao. 

V. ■ 

Tufpemreducis mentibusanxiisy 
Virefquiy l^ addis cornua paupm^ 
Ptft U neque traios tremenii 

Regum apic€4y neque militum armsu 

W. 
Ti Liter y &f, JpMt^ ad€nt Fenus, 
Segwffyue mdumfrlver€ ^nxti^^ 
Vivaque prodtuent lucernay 
Dum re^mfugHt aflra Phmhus 
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IV. 

WIttf fe liid C m illf aiiii Hi N ar mg ih u u d o fl beiiJ , 
And mould the fnarling Cynic to a Friend. 
The Sage.teftrvM, . and falii*^d fcr Gravity* ' / ^ • 1 
Finds all he knows AimmM i^p in thee, > 

A nd by thy Pow'r unlocked, grows eafy, gay, and free. 3 
The Swain, who didfome credulous Nymph perfuade 

To grant him all, infpir'd by thee. 

Devotes her to his Vanity, 
And to his Fellow-Fops toafts the abandon'd Maid^ 

• ^ ' . '.^ ■ : '■- v.; ••■■ ■••• ^ ^ ' 
The Wretch who prefs'dbettcidt.a Loaiof Caies« 
And labVing with coutij|?.uid Wpes, dcfpairs^ 
If thy kind Warmth does his chillM Senfe invade. 
From Earth he rears his drooping "Head, 
Keviv'd by thee, he ^^^s now to mo^irn ; 

His flying Cares give way to Hafte, " . 

And to the God refigri his Bre^ft, > "^ ■ 

Where Hof e<*o£ bttter Days^ and better Tkiiigs rcturin 

VI. ..•,;. 

The lab'ring Hind, who witt hard 'foil and PainsV 
Amidlt his Wants, a wretched Life marntaiijs; 
If thy rich Juice his homely Sapper crowj»» 
^Hot with thy Fires, and bolder grown. 
Of Kings, and 6f ^heir arbitrary Pow'i-, 

And how by impio*»^A*iiis rii«y reign, ' * 

Fiercely he talks^ wiUjtrude Dii'daiii, 
And vows to be a Slave, to be a Wretch no hiore* 

Vlf; 
Fair Queen of Love, and thou gieat Qod of Wine, 
Hear evVy Grace, and all je PowVs divine, 
All that to Mirth and Friend/hip do incline, 
Crown this aufpiakMtt^C"afli:, . ai>d Ih^ppy Night, 
With all Things that can give Delight ; / ^ \ 
Be ev'ry Care and anxious Thought aNi'ay j J 

Ye Tapers iffltWbrigfttWdfear, ^^ ' 

Rival the Moon, and each pale Star, 
Vour Beams fhall yield to none,but his who brings theDay," 

03^ '^^^K^^^ 
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^94 ^otMf&n/evtralOUafiom. 

AD YENEREM. 

INtermiJa Fenus ditij ^ 

Rurfus Bella moves : pane^ precer^ prjccr, 
Nonfim^ qualis $ram b$nat^ 

Sub regno Cynant : define dulcium 
Mater Java Cupidlnum^ 

Circa hiflra decern fleiiere moltibut *" 
Jam durum mperiU : Jit 

^u^UandajwuinumUrevdcaBipruiU 
Tempeftivius in domo 

Pautij purpureis ales oloribus, 
CommeJJMen Maximiy 

Si torrerejecur quarts idoneum* 
Kamfut tk nobilisy W decern^ - . 

Et pro foUicitis mn taciius reis^ 
Et centum puer artium^ 

Late JignafkreP militia tua. 
£tf quandoque potentior 

Largis muneribus riferit amuUp 
Jllbanos pfopi te locus 

Foneimarmoreamfui trabeCiire^ ^ 
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^otU^etf fever al Occafiom^ ^95 

Hok ACE, Book IV Ooe I. 
To VENVS. 

t 

ONCE Brtore tire Queen of Love invades my Breaft, 
Late, withlong Eafe, and peaceful Pleafures bleft ; 
Spare, fpare the Wretch, that ftiU has been thj Slave, " 
And let my former Service have 
The Merit to proteft me to the Grave. 
Much ami changed from what I once have beeii» 

When under Cyner a the good and fair. 

With Joy I did thy Fetters wear, 
Blefs'd in the gentle Sway of an indulgent Queen. 
Stiff and unequal to the Labor now. 
With Pain my Neck beneath thy Yoke ri)ow. 
Why doft thou urge me Hill to bear ? Oh ! why 1 

Doft thou not much rather fly l 

To youthful Breafts, to Mirth and Gaiety ?. J 

Go, bid thy Swans their glofly Wings expand. 

And fwiftly thro* the yielding Air 

To D AMOK thee their Goddefs bear, 
Worthyto be thy Slave, and fit for thy Command. . 
Noble, and graceful, witty ,^ gay, and young, 
Joy in his Heart, Xiov^ on His charming Tongue. 
SkilPd in a Thoufand foft prevailing Arts, ' ^ ^ 
With wond'rous Force the Youth imparts ' V 

Thy Pow'r to unexperienced Virfi^ns Hearts. j 

Far fhall he (h^ch the Bounds of thy Command ; 

And if thou ihalt his Wiflies blefi, 

Beyond his Rivals with Succefs, 
In Gold and Marble ihall thy Statues iland« 
Beneath the facred Shade of Od$H Wood» 
Or on tl^e^anks of Ou/e% gentle Flood, 
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296 Poi^M^ oflf/evo'ai Occ^onji 

Mfnl jnWT fITTfr flUI 9Vm9 ^ 

• Duces thuray ^raque^ ^ Berecytitbia 
Dele^iabtn iihm 

Mifih carm'tmhrni nm finefiflula. 
Jllic bis pueri die 

Numencum Uneris virginiius tuufn 
LeuJanteSf pidi candicU 

In morem SaKum ter quatknt hiifnntn^ 
^ Ale nee fcemimi vfc putr 

yami kecjpesanmi erediiiaffaihi^ 
Nee cer tare juvat meroy 

Nee Vineirinovii Umpora fioribui^ 
Sedcurheu^ Ligiitiniy cur 

Manat rarm Wias lasryma fgrgsnai t 
Cur facunda parum dH4f9 
*' Inter vethd ca(&f Ufigu4ftUniU t 
No£furni5 te ego fmniii 

Jam captum teneOj jam 'Johufent fe^um 
*Te per gramina Martii 1-^ ; 1 
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With o'drous Beams a Temple he fhall raife, 1 

£bt ewer^iacrfid tflLthy Rcaife, ^ ^ > 

'Till the/air Stream, and Wood, and Cove itfeTjfdfecays. j 
^here while rich Incenfe on thy Altar burns. 

Thy Votaricf^ the Nympfesapd Swains, ■ ' ■ • ^ 

In mdting foft harmonious Strains, [Turns. 

Mix'd with the fofter Flutes, (hall tell their Flames by 
As Love and Beauty witl'the Light are born. 
So with the Day thy Honors (hall return ; 
Some lovely Youth, pair'd with a bluihing Maid, 
A Troop of either Sex Ihall lead. 
And twice the Saiian Meafures round thy Altar tread* 
Thus with an equal Empire o'er the Light, 

The Queen of Love, and God of Wit, 

Together rife, together fit : 
But, Goddefs, do thou ftay, and blefs alone the Nfght. 
There may 'ft thou reign, while I forget to love ; 
No more falfe Beauty fhall my Paffion move ; 
Nor fhall my fond believing Heart be led, 1 

"By mutual Vows and Oaths betray *d, > 

To hope for Truth from the. protefting Maid. j 

With Love the fprightly Joys of Wine are fied ; 

The Rofes too fhall wither now. 

That us^d to fhade and crown my Brow, 
And round my chearful Temples fragrant Odors flied. 
But tell me, Cynthia, fay, bewitching Fair, 
What mean thefe Sighs ? Why fleals this falling Tear? 
And when my flruggling Thoughts for PafTage flrove, J 
Why did my Tongue retufe to move ; > 

Tell me, can this he any thing but Love ? j 

Still with the Night my Dreams my Griefs renew. 

Still fhe is preient to my Eyes, 

And IHII in vain J, as flie flies, 
Q'cr Woods, and Plains, and Seas, > the fcornful Maid 
purfue. 
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9igS VozMS on feverd Oca^nmi 

* Ho RAT. Lib. L EpfST. IV#. 

Ad ALBIUM TIBULLUM. 

, A Lify nojlrorum Servwnum candide judex-y ^ 
•^ ^ ^id nunc te dicam facer i in regione Pedaaa^f 
Stribere quod Offsl Pcnmenfis opufculd vincat # 
jIu tacitHmfylvas inter uptart Jaluhus^ 
Curantem quicquid dignum fapi€nte londque ift^' 
l^on tu corpus erasjine peSio^re^ Di tibi formarriy^ 
Di iibi dh/itsas dederanty artetnque fruendL 
^id voveat dulci nutricula majus alumn$y 
^amjaperty l^ fori ut poffu quafentiaty utquc 
Gratia^ fama^ valetudo contingat aiundi. 
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II O R A C £9 Book I. E p i s t. IV. . . 
Imitated. 

To R^i C H A R D T H OR N H I L V^Efy\ *- 

THoRNHiLL, whom doubly to my Heart commend^ 
The Critic's Art, and Candor of a Friend, 
Say what thou doll in thy Retirement find. 
Worthy the Labors of thy aflivc Mind ; 
Whether the tragic Mufe infpires thy Thought, 
To emulate what moving O r wav wrote ; 
Or whether to the Covert of fome Grove 
Thou and thy Thoughts do from the World remove. 
Where to Ihyfelf thou all thofe Rules doft fhow. 
That good Men ought to praftife, or wife know. 
For {ure thy Msifs of Man is no dull Clay, 
But well inform'd with the celcftial Kty, 
The bounteous Gods, to thee compleatly kind. 
In a fair Frame inclosed thy fairer Mind ; 
And tho' they did profufely Wealth beftow. 
They gave thee the trueUfe of Wealth to knowi» 
Could ev'n the Nurfe wilh for her darling Boy 
A Happinefs which thou d<^ not enjoy ; 
What can her fond Ambition aflc beyond 
A Soul by Wifdom's nobleft Precepts crown'd ? 
To this fair Speech, and happy trtt'ranCe join'd, 
T' unlock the fecret Treafures of the Mind, 
4ndmake tlie Bleffing common to Mankind. 
Oft thefe let Health and Reputation wait, ' 
The fevor of the Virtuous and the Great : • 



I 



* Who ftught the Duel with Sir Q^lmnStj Daring. ■ 
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500 Fob ms §n fivml Oc€afifi$f^ 

Et mundus vUius^ non deficienie crurmna ? 
Inter fpem^ curamque^ timores interim iras^ 
Omhhn cfide £em tlhl iiluxijji fupremum. 
Grata fupirvitiiity qua non J^erabitur^ bwa. 
MeplH£uint^ (^ minium iinituratacutivi/is^. 
C4m rutin V9la Epioiri di grege porcum^^ 
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A Table chearfuUy and cleanly fpreadr 

S tr a ngtft ali k e ta Riot and t o Ncc di . . .^ ^^..^... . 

Such an Ellate as no Extremes may know, 

A free and jufl Difdain for all Thing» elfe belo^, 

Amidfl uncertain Hbpes/and atixiou& Cares^ 

Tumultuous Strife, and miferable Fears, 

Prepare fcM- all Envnts thy conftaitt Bteail:, . , J ' i. 

And let each Day be to thee as thy laft. , : 

That Morning's Dawn ^^ill with mew Pleafiire rife,- 

Whofe Light fhall unexpefted bkfs diy« Eyes. ^ i . i 

Me, when to To^n in Winter you repair, 

Batt'ning in Eaie you'li fihd,^ ^eek^ fn^ih, aodiiiH 

Me, who have learn'd from Epicvkus' Lpre, 

To fnatch the BlefiSngs of the flying Hour, 

Whom cv*ry Friday at the Fine * you'll find 

His triieDifciple, andyour faithful Friends 

♦ The 1^ Tanm ki Z.#/^i«nii^ *> 
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UN I O. 

T^ VM Rofa furpuTio fuffimditwr ora rubore, 
^^ &^na gravis nittdiflorts amtre caleU 
ProtinMS armorem fcnet pacatior tras^ 

Etjam blanda^ua pprrigit ora Rfffit. 
Ut videt itlternis ambas concurrere votisi 

^a regit horUrum maxima FLORA 'Oictfii" 
Falices juhtt him coeant infoedira^ utrijque 

UnuSf y ex Unofiermmtefiirgathomem '-' * 
Tu decus teternum^ dixit ^mea^ da^ Rofa^ Spinas 

Et tu perpetuam protege^ Spina^ Rofam^ 
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THE UNION. 

WHILE rich in brighteft Red the blufhing J^c 
Her freiheil opening Beauties did difclofe ;. 
Her, the rough Thijilet from a neighboring Field, 
'With fond Dclires and Lover's Eyes beheld : 
Strait the Ji^rce Flant lays by his pointed Darts, 
'And wooes the gemU Flower with foftcr Arts^ 
JCindly^^ heard, and did ^is Flame approve^ 
And own'd the ^4«mcr worthy of i&frLove. 
1" LOR Ay whofe happy Laws the Seaibns guide. 
Who does in Fields and painted Meads prefide, 
And crowns the Gardens widi their flow'ty Prid(e^ 
With Pleafure faw the nxnfiing^ Fair combine. 
To favour what their Go^/dfe// did dciign. 
And bid them in. eternal Um 10 Ng'oin. , j 

Henceforth, rfie faid, in each returning Year, 
On^ Stem the I'hiJfU and the Rofe fliall bear : 
The Tbiflieh lafting Grace, thou, Q myRo/e/ fhak be^ 
The warlike Thifik'%.4rm$,x, a fure Dc/en^€ to ^hct. , . 
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Done from the Latin of '^. Gerhard\. ^ 

MANY that once, hy Fdrtun^s Bounty reared, 
Axnidft the Wej^lthy atid the Or6at apjjear'd; 
wifely from thofe ejivy'd Hei^itt declia'd, ^ 
Have funk to that ji^ft Level oft Mankind, ( 

Where nor /^ UttUf nor no mucJhpyt^ the fruePeuce \ 
if MM. ■ J 



Vn the lajf Judgment^ and the Happhxcls ef 
\ the Saints 4tt Heave^. . 

* • 'Don^ frpm the Latin oi ,J% Gerhard. 

IN tljatblefs'd Day, from ey^ry Part, thejuft, 
Rais'd from the liquid Deej) or mould'ring puftr 
The various Produfts of Time*s fruitful Womb, 
All of palt Ages, prefent and to come. 
In full AfTembly fhall at once refort. 
And meet within high Heav'n's capacious Court : 
There famous Names rever'd in Days of old. 
Our great Forefathers there we fhali behold. 
From whom old Stocks and Anceilry began, 
And worthily in long Succeffion ran; 
The reverend Sires with Pleafurci (hall we greet. 
Attentive hear, while faithful they repeat 
Full many a virtuous Deed, and many a noble Feat, 
There, all thofe tender Ties, which here below, \ 
Or Kindred, or more facred Friendihip know, V 

Firm, conftant, and unchangeable fhall grow. J 

\ In hie MeMtatioftes Sacra, 

Refin'd 
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Refin'd from Pailion, and tjie Dregs c^S^nfe^ 

A bectei r tr«er, jjeiikrer Love from theiice^ 

Its ever] aftMgBeiifg ihalV com Bsence: 

There, l&e thfeir D^ys, their Joys flialJ ne'^r be done^' 

No Night fhall rife^ to fhade Heaven's glofious S^a 

But one eternal Holy-day go oa* 
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C OLim C O M P L A I NT, 

J^ Son cr, to tie Turn of' Gf im King iff tht GhoftsiK 

DEf*pairIrig feefide a;cletfi' Streaiii, 
A Shepherd forfaken was lafd ; ' 
And wliile a falfe Nymph wa.? Ms Theme,^ 

A' Willow fapported his Head. 
The Wind that blflw.Qv^r the Pkioi. ^ ^^ 

To his Sij;hs witi a jSigfi did re^Iy> , 
And ^ Br^E( in rolurii to, his Paih|^^ , - 
Ran ittouraluDy fturmucing byv 

AI^ fxlU^ SiXraii! fliat t W^is f 

Thu§ ladiy comM^nifi^ he'bf^*<f, ' . 
Wh^ lirft I beheld that fair Face, 

•TVi?er(g l!)€tt^if by fa^r I had dyU ' 
She talk'd, and I blefs.'d the dear lfo|^gu«ri' 

When Ihe fmil'd» *tiyas a^ tteafii|-er too great;. 
Iliften'd, and cry'd, when^fhe {ung» % j; 

Was Nightingale eve? & fwcetf 

How fooliih vc^ai I t<J b^fierve ' ; " 

She could 4oat ph ib lowly f Cl<5wpy / ^ 
Gi- that lier foiiS Heart Would ioT gri^ w r 
Td fi)rftke thd fine Polk of tli6Ti)^n f ^ 
To think that a Beautv fo gay. 

So kind and fo conftant would prove; 
, ©r gdclad like our Maidehs in Gray, 
Or live in a Cottage on Love i 

What 



fo6 PoEM^ on froerat Occafionf. 

Wlutt tho' 1 have Skill to complain. 

The' the Mttfes my Temples have crown'd;-' 
' What tho' when they hear my foft Scratn^ 

The Virgins fit weeping around. 
Ah, CoLiK, thy Hopes are in >vain>' 

Thy Pipe and thy Laurel refign-; 
Thy talfe one inclines to a Swain, 

Whofe Mnfic is fweeter than thine. 

And yott, my Companions iQ dear,. 

Who forrow to fee me betray'd. 
Whatever I fuffer, forbear. 

Forbear to accufe the falfe Maid. 
Tho' thro* the wide World I ihould ^aagi^ 

*Tis in vain from my Fortune to fly, 
'Tvvas hers to Be falfe, and to change^ 

^is mine to be cenilant and die. 

If while my hard Pate I fuftain. 

In her Breaft any Pity is fount^ 
Let her come with the Nymphs of die Pl^iir, 

And fee me laid low in the Ground. 
The laft humble Boon that I crave. 

Is to (hade me with Cyprefs and Yew; 
And when fhe looks down on my Grave, 

Let her Own that her Shepherd was true* 

Then to her new Love let her go, 
* vAnd deck her in golden Array^ 
Be fincfr at ev*ry fine Slow, 

And froKc it all the long Diay ;: 
While Colin, forgotten and gone^f. 

No more (hall be talk'd of, or feen,: 
Unlefl when beneath the pale Moon, 

His Ghoft ftiall glide over the Green, 
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IEpioram, 7» n Lady who Jhed her Water^ at 
fieing tke Tragedy cfCATQi. 

"f T. r illL S T mau41ia Whjgs (kplorc their C ato V 

Still with dry Eyes the Tory Celia fate: 
But the' her Pride forbad her Eyes to flow. 
The gulhing Waters found a Vent below. 
Tho' fecret, yet with eopiotts Streams fiie moums. 
Like twenty River-Gods with all their Urns. 
Let others fcrew an hy^ocntic Face, 
SHfe fliews her Grief in a fincercr Placet 
Here Nature reigns, andPaiton voidof Arti 
For thi^ Road leads dire^ty to the Hearts 



Imitated in Latik.^ 

PL OR J T fata Jut dim citttra Turha Catonbi. 
Eue! oculis ficciiQ^\AfixafitUt\ 
A* quanquam lachrymis faftus <v9tat 9ra rigari, 
I In'uenire *^iam qua per ^acafttumt : 
Xilam do^t tUa quidimi manat tatiuM himwr aluukOp 

Numinis ^ Urndf ceufiwvialis aqua. 
Difiarquent aUa *vid$ust Jsmulaniqui dolonm: 

Shia mag^Jincera eft CxlisL forte dolet, 
^ameranaturaefti non ptrfinata per art$mp 

^udqui itur n^d cordis ad ima *uidi 
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^foS P^is MS dM foveral Oceafim^ 



'.'.ivi V'xJt--^^-Nv-A S. 

'Verses w^tfjfi«frf ij^ fbe flonors cvnferted in 
the Rigbl- Honor able the EmI of HUfcLiEAX^ 
1714. Betn^ 1^'i[^-i^Jf^^^ 

PHOEBUS ahJ'C^SAR'ortcec6nipir''4 tog^^ 
A noble Knight, of ancient f«y^^ff Rage. - ^ 
The Monaf <Jh, greatly confciouj of nis ^onli. 
From Books dnd JiTs Kctireffjcnt calTd hiin fortb; 
Adorn'd the Patriot w ith the C/w Crown ,. 
T Rg C dhrArs y^ZF^liii[?7^/r/V/ig;g'Gown; "'"^ '^"" 
The World's whole^ealth h^ gayej^yn, to4>ellow. 
And teach' the SttWAis 'jtJf ^r«»afti« Whef^ t5 flow : 
To him he bad the fuppliant Nations come, 
Andw kft Ccmfiln ft»*d liiePaMe^^Wr/ 

The God of Witf v»ho oiugftt Mm UHl tofiHg, 
And ^unahigfrMt«<lbeiv wit)^>9i:atS^ 
With jealous EyeirtelMelA^tiie b^ii^#dit» Sing. -' 

FoAcaijh hecrjr*^ to ivfemie |i^ mvi^SiMrrr - '^ 
Our common Fav V|«e W^m to»m<>tt Cki^* • "^ • - 
Honors an^Wttitbti^^gtMtffa^ltoklM^^ 
But Phoebus only bfekthi Feet J Jre« 
The Serviot df hk fAtMftl Hem isiMm^; 
There let thy ]\j^viAiif 9tar an Emfa4eni fhiitef . 
His Mind, and her imperial Seat are mine. 
Then bind his Brow, ye Thefpian Maids, he faid. 
The willing Mufes the Command obey'd. 
And wove the dcathlefs Laurel for his Head. 



'^^\C»^few\^., 
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STplbfelM;' ' ok\he, P^im -^\ WalesV, then 
Regent^ appearing af the Fire in Spring- 
Gardeo, 1716. _. ;'. > .. . .. ... , ^ ^* 

THY*CjtJA!iOiAN, \At^iritahnia^ fcornstolfte^^ 
WJien^the fed Subjedls pf Jiis Father w,«^; . .. ./ 
Weak Priiiires 6y their J^'cars increafc JDiilrefsi ' 
He faces Danger, and fo mijces it Tefs. 
Tyrants on blazing Towns m^y fmiU ,wit-h Joy, • - 
He knows to ^tfo/^, is greater liawP^r^. 



SoYiG on a fine Woman who had a dull Hujband^ 

I. V . ' 

WHtK flB i^r C///Va:'$ Eyc$ I g^z^e. 
And blefe .their light divine i- 
J lUnd; confbuwUd with Axsmfi^. -[ ^ 
To think' on what ^ey fliinc. 

ih 

-On one Vile Clod of Earth flic ftfims 

To fix their Influ«fif*j. , tf . » 

Whi<fh kindles not at thofc .brighit Be^flii, 
Nor waken« Into Senfe. ' 

Loft and .bewildered Avith the Thought, 

I cou'd not Jbut confiplain. 
That Nature'5 lavifli Hand had wrought 
. This faireft Work in vain. 

iv. 

Thus fomc who have the Stars AirveyM, 

Are ignorantly led> 
To think thofe glorious L^m^^ v^icw. taaAft. 
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Ckcaftomd by Ui frjl Vifa,4o Laiy Warwick tk 
Hdllana-Hburc. 

1. 

ME A R I N G that Ci&/<7^*s Bower crowii*a 
The Summit of a neighbouring Hill, 
•e ev'ry rural Joy was found. 
Where Healfli and Wealfli were plac'd aroun^^ 
To wait like Servants on her Will. 
U 
I went, and found *tw'as as they faid, 

l^hat ev'ry Thing look'd freih and fair ; " ' 

Tier Herds in flow^iy Pjall|ir<?5 ftray'dj . \ ^ . 

Defigh't Aif was the Green- Wood Shade, 
And gently brcath'd the balmy Air, 

• ^ * m. 

But when I found my troubled Heart * 

Uneafy grown within my breaft, . . 
My Breath xomcihort, and in each Part \J 
Some new Diforder feem to ftart. 

Which paia'dme fore, and broke jny Ret 
IV. 
Some noxious Vapour fure^ I faid. 

From this unwholfome Soil muil rife ; - 
Some fecret Venom is cOnvey'd, 
Or from this Field, or from that Shade, » 

That does the Pow*rs of Life furprize. 
V. 
S009 as the fkilful Leach beheld 

The Change that in my Health was growH^ - 
Blame ndt, lie cry'd, nor Wopd nor Field | " 
Difeafe$ which #ch Symptoms yield. 

Proceed from Chlo^% Eyes alone. 
VI. 
Alike fhe kills in ev'ry Air, 

The coldeftBreatt her Beauties wana; 
And th(i*,the Fever took you there, 
¥ CA/»^ had not been fo fair. 

The Place had never done you harm* 

STANZA! 
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STANZAS 

iTo Lady Warwiqk^. ^/rikfr. AddisonV 
going to Ireland. . ^ 

; ; -' I. ■ ■• ■ • -^ .- 

YE Gods and t^crcid Nymphs who rule the Sea ! 
Who ciiain loud Stormsy and flill the raging Main ! 
With care the gentle Lyctdas convey, 
And bring the faithful Lover fafe again. 
II. 
When Jlhionh Shor^ with chearlefs Heart he Icft^ 
Penfive and fad upon the Deck he ftood, • 

Of ev'ry Joy-in Hlhloe's Eyes bereft. 

And wept his Sorrows m the fwelling Flood. 

HL .. 

Ah faireft Maid! whom, as I well divine. 

The righteous Gods his juft Reward ordam ; 
J?or his Return thy pious Wilhes join. 

That thou a^lengtli aay'ft.paTbimlbr his Pain. 
IV. 
^nd fmce his Love docs thkie alone purfue,. 

In Arts iinpra£iis'd, and uiius'd to range; # 

I charge thee be byliis Example true. 
And fhun thy Sex's Inclination, Change. 
V. 
When Crowds of youthful Lovers round tlicc waSt, 
And tender Thoughts in fweetefl: Words impart; 
When thou art wooM by Titles, Weialth apd State, 
Then thinh on lyddau and guard thy Heart. ' 

When the gay Theatre (hall charm thy Eyes, 
When artful Wit fliall fpeak thy Beauty's Praife ; 

When Harmony fhall thy foft Soul furprife, ' 
Sooth all thy Scnfes, and thy Paffions raife. 

\ vn. 

Amidll whatever various Joys' appear. 

Yet breathe one Sigh^ for one fad Minute mo^m ^ 
Nor let thy Heart know om^ Delist -fincere, 
' Tilt thy own trueil Ljddas return. 



jii PoimV en fetHrd Ocaifiom. 

t . \ -. » « 

- i- the r I s I ry 

WIT and Beauty, t'other Day, 
Chanc'd to take me in their Way; 
• ^nd^* to^ake-the^avor ffo^M^,; 

brought tlie Graces, ^d Good-nature^ 

Con verfation Care beguiling, . ' 

Joy in Dmples eve^ iSaHing, 

All the l^leafures her^ ^elow. 

Men can aik, or Gods bit^Of^* 
' A jolly Train, ibelieveme! No: 

There were but €wOj i^^l ^d Moa¥, 



The Con TEN ted Shje p h e r du 

h ,..-. •.■ ;■' 

AS on a $unMuer'5 D^y , ' 
In the Greenwood ^hade I layy 
TheMaidthatllov'dj^ 
As her Fancy inov'.4. 
Came wadkiflfi fpr^ tjh^t,;^^, 

•• -JI-- • • . . 

And as Iheipaiftd py^ 
With a f$:on^f4(Sljw«e of Jb^ S)(^» . , . .^ 

What k Shame, qwoth j(he, ' 

For a Swain muft it be. 
Like a lazy Xoon for to die I 

in. 

And-doft thou nothing hfje^^ ., .^ - 
What Pan our God has decreed; 

What a Piijte to-Day . 

,Shalli)e 'given. away, . ; . '>■■ 
To the fweWli;Shqjherd'« Rc^d. ' 

B^. There's 
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' IV- 

There's not a fingle Swaia 
Of all this fruitful Plain, 

*But with Hopes and Fears ? 

Now bufily prepares 
The bonny Boon to gain« 

y. 

Shall another ^ilaiden fhlne 
In brighter Array than thine ? 

Up> up, dull Swain, 

Tune thy Pipe once agaii^ 
And make the Garland mine. 

VT. ' 

. Alas ! my Love, be cry'd, ^ 

What avails this courtly Pride ? 

Since thy dear Defert 

Is written in my Heart, 
What is all the World befide ? - 

vn. 

To me thou art more gay 
In this homely RufTet Gray, 

Than the Nymphs of our GreeOy 

Sotrhn, andfoiheen. 
Or the bf jghteft Queen of Maj^ 

yin. 

What tho* my Fortune frown , 
And deny thee a filken Gown ; 

My own dear Maid, 

Be content with this Shade, 
And a Shepherd all thy own. 



Vox. I. r SONG, 



f 



,., ; ' .• '■ . ■- ^ ^ — 

SONG. ,^b WILLOT^, 

To the Same; in ber Sicknefs. 

^ L 'Tcomplain* 

TO the Brook and the Willow that Seardr him 
Ah Willow, WiUo-jj! ' 
Poor Colin fat weeping, and told them his Pain: ; 

Ah miio<w, WilloAu I ah Wiilo^ Willow! . 

m : 

Sweet Stream, hecry'd fadly, I'll teach thee to flow; 

AhWillo^w, See. 
And the Waters fluill riic to the Jrink with my Woe. 

Ah Willonjuy &c.' 

m. 

All refllefs and painful poor Amsret lies,! 

Ah Willcnv, Sec. 
And counts the fad Momeats of Hme as it flies* 

Ah Willo'Wy 8cc. ■ . -' 

jy. 

'to the NympK^ Heart loycs, ye foft Slumbers repair ; 

Ah Willo'Wy'tcQ. 
Spread your downy Wings o'er her^ and ^ake her your 
Care, Ah J^illoiv, &c. 
V. 
Dear Brooic, were^ Ckanoe near hear'PiMow to creep. 

Ah fFil/oiv, &c. 
Perhaps thy foft Murnuirs migiitloU her to ileep. 
^ Ahmiloiv, &c. ■'... 

• . Yt - 

Let me be kept waking, my Eyes never clofe ; 

AhWillonvy Sec. 
So the Sleep that I lofe brings my Fair One Repofe. 



^o%u%on Jeveral X)i:cajkns* ^t^ 
Vfl. 

But if I am doom'd to be wretched indeed ; ^ 

Ah WiUo<Wy &c. 
If the Lofs of my iDear-one, my {Love, is decreed ; 

vm. 

Jf no more my fad Hearti)y thofeEyeslhall be chear'i| 

Jh Willonv, &<:. 
If the Voice of my War'bler no rilore ihaU be heard j 

M Willoiv, Sac. 

I5C 
Believe me,, thou -Fair-ojic ; thpu Dear-one, believ^ 

Jh Writonv, Sec. V . 

Few Sighs to thy Lofs, and few Tea^s wiU I give^ 

JhWilhw^ &C. 

X. 
One Fate to thy Colin and thee fhail be ty^d, * ' 

At Wilk^, &c, 
Ani foon lay thy Shepherd clofe by thy cold Sid^^ 

Ah WiUonfi>y SiC, ' ..\ 

XI. 
Thenjim, gentle Brook; and to lofe thyfelf; halte"; 

AhWiUonvyWilloivl V 

3Fade thou too, my Willow, this Verfe i§ my lafti 

Ah Willow, Willow ! ah Willow, Wi4io^\ 



To tb€ S A JM E^ Mging^ 

X 

WHAT Charms in Melody are founi 
To foften ev'ry Pain ! 
• How do we catch the healing Sound> 
And feel the foothing Strain ! 

iL ; ' 

Still wheni hear thee» O niy F^r^ 
C ' 'ibid my Heart rejoice; * 

1 fhake oiF ev'ry fuUexv Csite, 
Fox Sonow-fUes lihy Voic^w ,^^ ,,^^ 
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. in. 

The Seaibns Philomel obey, - 
Whene'er they hear her iing; 

'She bids the Winter fly away, . 
And Ihe recalls the Spring. 



Song. The Fair Inconftant. 

HE. 

SI N C E I have long lov'd you in vain. 
And doted on ev'ry Feature-; 
Give me at length but leave to complaia 
Of fo ungrateful a Creature. 

Tlio' J beheld in your wand'ring Eyes 

The wanton Symptoms of Ranging ; 
Stijl I refolv'd^^ai^ft being wife, 

And lov'd you in fpite of your changing, 
SHE. 
Wky (hou'd you bUme what Hetav'rt has ma4e^ 

Or find any Fault in Creation ? 
*Tis not the Crime of the faithlefs Maid, 

But Nature's Inclination^ 

'Tis not becaufe I love you left. 

Or jiiink you not a True-one ; 
But if the Truth I muft confeis,. 

I always lov'ii a New-one. 



To Lord Wa r wi c k on bis Birth-Day. 

WHEN fraught with ^all that grateful Minds caa 
move. 
With Friendfhip, Tendemefs, Refpeft, and Love ; 
The Mufe had wifh'd, on this returning Day, 
Soiuetbing nwft worthy of hexfelf to fay :. 

T« 
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To Jd^ve ike offer'd up an humble Pray'r, 

To take the noble Wa r w i c k to his Care. 

Give him, fhe faid, whatever diviner Grace 

Addrns the Soul, or beautifies the Face : 

Let ra^nly Conftancy iconfirm his Truth, 

And gendeft Manners crown his blooming Youih. 

Give him to Fame, to Virtue to a(pire. 

Worthy our Sdngs and thy informing Fire ; 

Ail various Prai&, all Honors let him prove, 

Lfit Men admire, and fighing Virgins love i 

With honeil Zeal inflame his gen'rous Mind, 

Tp love his Country and proteft Mankind. 

Attentive to her Pray'r, the God reply'd, 

Why doil thou aik what has not been deny'd ? 

J'o^e's bounteous Hand has lavifh'd all his Pow'r, 

And making what he is, can add no more. 

Yet fince I joy in what I did create, 

I will prolong the Favorite Warwick's Fate, 

And lengthen out his Years, to fame uncommon Date 



] 



^0 Lady Jane Wharton on her Jiudying. 
the Globe. 

WHJLE o*er the Globe, fair Nymph, yowr 
Searches run. 
And trace its rolling Circuit round the St|n, 
You fcem'd the Wor& beneath you to furvcy. 
With Eyes ordain'd to give its People Dajr. 
With two fair Lamps methou^ht your Nations ihone. 
While ours arc poorly lighted up by one. 
How did thofc Rays your happier Empire gild ! 
How clothe the flow'ry Mead and fruitful Field ! 
Your Earth was in eternal Spring array'd. 
And laughing Joy amidft its Natives play'd. 

Such is their Day,, but chearlefs is their Night, 
No friendly Moon refledls your abfent Light ; 

P 3 And 
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And Oh ! when yet cpc many Years are pafty 
Thofe Beams on other Objeds (hall be plac'd^ 
When fome yoyng Hero with rt&kXth Art, 
ShaI14ra\v thofe Eyes and warm that Virgin Heart t , 
How fhall your Creatufes then their Lofs deploi«^ 
And want thoie Suns that rife fos<hem no moco I 
The Blifs you give will be eonfin'ci; to One, 
And for his fake your World muft be undone^ 

To Mrs. P u L T E N E y , uptm her going abroaJk 

TI R 'D with the frequent Mifchiefs of her Eycs^^ 
To diftant Climes the fair Belinda ^h^. 
iShe fees her fpreading Flames confume around^ 
And not another Conqueft to be found. 
Secure in foreign Realms at will to reign. 
She leaves her Vaffals here^ with proud Difdaiii. — - 
One only Joy ^hich in her Heart (he wears. 
The dear Compatriofl of her Flight fhe bearTi- 
^neas thus a burning Town forfook, 
Thns into Bani&ment Ms Gods he tdok : ' \ / : 
JSut \o retrieve his native Tr^'s Difgrace, 
Fix*4 a new Empire in iahalj^ptei" Place. 

Twrnv i^nmrwifif;'! ^itffft yWm%U\% tiif i«ai< Mil iiii 'li iT y 

On M-. W^.it^y ^ I* *^ '^mei^:. . 



^'HeMere, Vil^l^a: 



) 



^Mdem^ue voiivam mem^nio, - Hor. Lib, 2.^ Odf I jtj». 

WHEN fad Britannia fearjd of late ,' '. 
'Mer Jf^alpole's near.approaQhing Fate ^ 
Wou'd prove her owji Undoing, ; 11 ' 

She beat her Breail^ aiid rent her Hair-^ : ,/ -^ 
An'a ofrer'd many an. humble Pray'r^ / > , v. 

To iSve herfelf frpm Ruin^. 

a, Lik«^ 
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11. ^ 

Like other Sinners/ now Ihe Atavfi • v • ' ^ 
To pacify <»ie»ided y^ii;^,- - - ' ; : - - i 

And come to Temw 11^ Heaven ; - . 
An hundred other Live& for 'FJii*,^'^ ^ ^ -* 
(AndjM Boiflhpick 'em wiidreiie jilaalfej ^ . ' 

She frankly \vmt^ haie^vbn^ 

ni. 

Judges (he oiFer'd One or Two, 
And Bifhops more, if they wou'd do. 

The Rage of Fate to cozen ; 
Lords were fo cheap, they might be had 
At the fame Rate they had been made, 

Ev'n by the good round Dozen. 

IV, 
She vow'd if Walpole might be fpar'd> 
Her Land of Rafcals fhou'd be cleared. 

And purg'd from all OiFences ; 
But frail are Sinners Promifes, 
And Vows of Vidlims, all like thefe. 

Are made in Future Tcnfes. 

V. 
Howe'er, the Gods who Patriots bleftj 
Took Pity on her fore Diftrefs 5 

And, willing to relieve her. 
Bid jE/culapius ftep to Earth, 
And put on Blackmore^ Mead^ or Oarihf 

To rid him of his Fever. 

VL 
But Lady, now y* have gained your Ends, 
Think on thofe Pow'rs that ftood your Friend*^ 

And what it is you owe 'em ; 
For fuch a Favour from the Skies, 
Not Hecatombs of Rogues fufHce, 

Tho' now you ihou'd bellow 'cnu 

p 4 vn. Tk^ 
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VJL 

The Vows which your AfRi^on made, 
Shou'd in your better Times be pay'd^ 

And I muft tell yon fairly,. 
Were you to Obligations true, 
'TwDiiM be the leaft Thing you can do^ 

To hang up Hondlif**— » 



OD^ 
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D E 

For: the New Ye a r,. iji6^ 

: I- 

JlJL ail to thee, glorious rifing Year, 
With what uncommon Grace thy Days appear! 
Comely art thou in thy Prime,; 
Lovely Child of hoary Time ; 
Where thy eolden Footfleps tread,. 
Pleafures all around thee ipread ; 
Blifs and Beauty grace thy Train ; 
Mufe, flrike the Lyre to fome immortal Strain: 
But Oh! what Skill, what Mafler Hand, 
Shall govern or conftrain the wanton Band ! 
Eoofe like my Verfe they dance, and all without Com* 
mand. 
Images of faireft things. 
Crowd about the fpesScing Strings ;: 
Peace and fWeet Profperity, 
Faith and chearful Loyalty, 
With fmiling Love and deathlefs Poefy. 

n: ; 

Y« fkowling Shades who break away, r 
Well do ye fly and fhun the purple Day. 

Ev'ry Fiend and Fiend-like Form, . 

Black and fullen as a Storm, 

Jealous Fear, and falfeSurmife,. 

Danger with her dreadful Eyies, . 

Faftion, Fury, all are fled, 
A'ftd bold Rebellion hides her daring HeadJ 

P 5: ^S>^^^^ 



I 
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Behold, thou gracious Year, behold, 
' Tty whomthx.Tfeafm'es aft tiwtt fti j i ^ | TfeM| £^;^^'*^ 
For whom thy whiter Days were kept frornTimes of ol<!uS 
See thy George, for this is he ! 
(Ja liis right Hand, waiting free, ^ *\ 

Sri44iin and fair Liberty ^ '^. ^ 

Ev'ry Good is in his Face, 
. Ev'ry open honefl Grace ; 
TliCu, ^CdiX, Plantagenet i immortal Bcthy Racef 
' , lU. 

See! the facred Scyon fjpriflgs, 
Sfie the glad Promife of a Lirte of Kings ! ^^^ 
Royal Youth! what Bard divine> , , ' .; 
EjgTJal to a Praife lik6 thine, ' - ^ 

Shaliin forte exalted Meafure / 

Sing thee, ^r/M/«'s deareft Treafure*?^ * ' 
Who her Joy in thee fliall tell. 
Who the fprightly Note (hall iwell 
His Voice attempting to the tunefd Shell ? 

Thee u:J^«^^/7<7r^s recorded l*'ield. 
Bold in thy brave paternal Band, beheld, 
And faw with hopelefs Heart thy feinting Rival yjeld V 
Tro dbled he, with fore Difmay, 
' "To thy ftronger Fate gave way. 
Safe beneath thy noble Scorn, 
Wingy- footed was he borne. 
Swift as the flectihg Shades upon the golden Corn i- 

IV. 
,, What Valour, what diflinguifh'd Worth, 
Fjom thee fhali lead the coming Ages forth ? 
Crefted Helms and fhini^g Shields, 
Warriot's fam*d in foreign Fields ; 
Hoary Heads with Olive bound. 
Kings and Lawgivers renown'd ; 
Crowding ftill they rife anew, 
BeyondtheReach of deep Prophetic View. 
Young Augustus ! never ceafe ! 
Pledge of our prefent and our future Peac^, ' . 
StilLpour the Bleffings forth; and give thy great Increaifti r^ 
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AH the Stock th,a,rFftteordaiii8 j 

Tofuppjy fucoeedingRedgns^ 
.: WiieAer Glory ih^. Inspire 
Gender Arts or maatial Fire, 
Still the fair Descent (hall he 
Dear to ^/^/<?« alU lil^e Thee, 
Patrons of righteous Rules, and Foes .to Tyranny^ 

Ye gotden X4$^ts w^ho ihine on high. 
Ye potent Planets who aicend the Sky, 
^ ^ On the iop'ning Y«ar di^nie; 

All your kindefl Influenoe; 
Heav'nly Bow'rs be all prep^r'd 
? For our C A /R^ 1.1 N a' 8 Guard; 

. Short andeafy be the Pains, 
Which for a Nation's Weal the Heroine fiifiaiMi* 
Britannia'^ Angel, be thou near ; 
The growing Race is thy peculiar Car« : 
Oh fpread thy facred Wing abqvc the royftl f airv 
George by Thee was wafted o'er. 
To thee long expe^ng Sho^e ; 
; None prefuming to withdand 
Thy celeflial armed Hand> 
While his facred Head to ihade. 
The blended Crofs on high Thy filver Shield difplay'd; 
VI. 
But Oh ! what other Form divine 
Propitious near the Hero feems to ihtine ! 
. Peace of Mind, and Joy fferene, 
Di her facred Eyes are feen, 
C Honor binds her miter'dBrow, ; 

Faith and Truth befide hjergo, 
With Zeal apd pure Devotion bendii^glow. 
A thoufand Storms around her threat, 
A thoufand Billows, roar beneath her Feet, ' 
While fix'd upon a Rock, ilie keeps her ftabk Seat* 
Still ^ iign of fure Defence, 
Trud and mutual Confidence^ 

P 6 iOi 



On the Monarch, (landing by, 
Still fhc bends her gracious Eye, [^^ig^*- 

Nor fears her Foes Approach, while Heav'n and He are^ 
Vlf: 
Hence then with ev'ry anxious Gare ! 
Be gone pale Envy, and thou coldDefpair; 
' Seek ye out a moody Cell, 
Where Deceit and Trea^n dwell s. 



There repining, raging ftilL . 
Th' idle Air vath Curies 



(esfill; 
There Waft the pathleisWild,and the bleak northern Hill^ 

There your Exile vainly moan ; 
There where with Murmurs horrid as your own. 
Beneath the fweeping Winds, the bending Fopefts groan ^ 

But thou Hope, with rmiling^Chear>„. 

Do thtoii bring the ready Year ; - 

See the Hours- 1 a chofen Bandl-^ 

See with jocund Looks they ftand, . 
All in their trim Array, and waiting for Conunand;. 

vni. 

The welcome Train begins to movb> 
Hope leads Increafe and chafte connubial Lovei::: 
Flora fweet her Bounty fpreads. 
Smelling Gardens, painted Meads ; ; 
Cfr^j crowns the yellow Plain-; 
Pan rewards the Shepherd's Pain ; 
All is plenty, all is Wealthy 
Anion the balmy Air fits rofy-color'd Heafthv 
I hear the Mirth, I hear the Land rejoice. 
Like many Waters fwells the pealing Noife, 
While to their Monarch, thus, they raife the public VoiCWt: 
Father of « thy Country, haillj- 
Always, ev*ry where prevail ;- 
Pious, valiant, juft, and wife,. 
Better Suns for thee arife, 
•' Purer Breezes fan the Skies^ 

Earth in Fruits and Flow'rs is die&f 
Jov^bounds-in- ev'ry Bj^eaft^ 
iForthee tny People all, forthoe the Year is bleft;, 

SO UGl 
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S ON G 

For tbeKtfiO^s Birth D a v, 2 g/A ^/May, 17 i^j. 
I- 

L AT thy flowery Garlands By^ 
Ever blooming, gentle Mayt 
Other Honors now arc nigh ; 

Other Honors fee we pay; 
Lay thyfiofw^ry Garlands by^ &Cw 

H; 

Majefty and great Renown* 

Wait thy. beamy Brow to crown jv 

Parent of our Hero, thou, 

George on Britain dci^dA beftow. '^ 

The« the Trumpet, thee the Drum, 

With the plumy Helm, become : 

Thee the Spear and fhining Shield, 

With ev'ry Trophy o£ the warlike Fieldi- 

ra. 

Call thy better BleiCngs forthj . 

For the Honor of his Birth : 
Still, the Voice of loud Gommotion> 

Bid the complaining Murmurs ceafej , 
Lay the Billows of the Ocean^. 

And compofe the Land in JPeace. 

Coil thy tettery &c. 

W. 

Qgeen of Odors,, fragrant Mdyy. 

VjOt this Boon, . this happy Day, 

yanus with the double Face- 
Shall to thee refign his Place,. 

Thou ihalt rule with better Grace : 

Time from thee ihall wait his Doom, 
And, thoR^lhalt lead the Year for ev'ry Age to come. 

¥.-Paire» 
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Faireft Month ! in Cafdr pride thee^ 
I^othing like faim canft «hdli hnag^ 

Tho* the Graces fmile befide thee : 
Tho* thy Bounty ^ives the Spring, 

Tho' like Fbru thou ^urmy ithec> 

Finei* than the patnted Bowr.! t 
Carolina ihall pepay thec 

All thy Sweetnefe, all thy Show- 
She hcrfelf a Glory greater 

Than thy golden Sun difcloies ; 
And her fmiling Offspring fweeter 

Thaa. the Bloont of all thy Roies*, 



® D E 
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For the N e w Y ear, ^7^7^ 



AH ri<ibly iit Ay ftrrry Mantle clad ; 
What Thoughts of Mirth- can feeble Age irifpirei- 
To make thy eyeful .wrinkled Brow Ig^lad?- 

Now^f tte the Reafpn plain,. ^ . . 
Now I fte thy jolly Train : 
Snowy-headed Winter leads. 
Spring and Suipmer next fucceeds ; 
Yellovy Ai^tumn brings the Rear, 
, Thou art Father of the Year. 

: :. . ni. ^ • 

While fronp the froHy mellow'd feartn 
Abounding Plenty takes her Birth, 
The confcious Sire exulting fees 
The Seafons fpread their rich Increafe ;: 
So dufky Night and Chaos fmil*d 
On beauteous Form, their lovely Child.. 
IV. 

O ! fair Variety, 

What Blifs thou doft fupply ! 

TThe Foul brings forth the Fair 

To deck the changing Year. 

When our old Pleafures die,, 

Some new One flill is nigh; 

Oh! fair Variety! 
V. 
Our Paffions, like the Seafons turn ; 
And now we laugh, and now we mourn. 
Britannia late opprefs'd with Dread, 
Hung her declijiing, di:ooping Head : 

Abetter 
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A better Vifage now ihc wears. 
And now at once (he quits her Fears ^ 
Strife and War nO more fhe knows^ t 
Rebel Sons, nor foreign Foes*. 

. . ■: . VL- " .:. • . . '. 

Safe beneath her mighty Mailer, 

In Security (he fits; 
Plants her loofe Foundations fafter^- 

And her Sorrows paift forgets.. 

vn. 

Happy Ifle! the Care of Heav'ri,- 
To the Guardian Hero given, 
Unrepining ftill obey him. 
Still with Love and Duty pay him. 

vm. 

The* he parted from thy Shorci 

White contefting Kings attend him ;t 

Cdu'd he, Britain, give thee more 
Than the Pledge he left behind him? 



€)£>£ 
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O D E 

To Peace, for the Year, lyiS^ 
I. 

VHOU faireft, fweeteft Daughter of the Skies, 
Ihdulgenty gentk, Life-rcftoring Peaccl 
With what aufpictous Seauties dofl thou rife. 
And Britain's new-revolving Janus blefs ? 

n. 

Hoary Winter fmiles before thee> 

Dances merrily along : 
Hours and Seafons all adore thee» ] 

And for thee are ever young ; 

Ever Goddefs thus appear^ 

Ever lead the joyful Year. 

im ^ 

In thee the Night, in thee the Day is blcft^ 
In thee the deareft of the purple Eaft; 
T\% thine, immortal Pleafures to impart. 
Mirth to infpire, and raife the droopm? Hearts 
To thee the Pipe and tuneful String belong. 
Thou Theme eternal for the Poet's Song. 

IV. 
Awake the golden Lyre, 
Ye Heliconian Choir, 
Swell ev'ry Note ftill higher. 
And Melody infpire 
At Heav'n and Earth's Defire» 

V. 

Hark, how the Sounds agree. 
With due Complacency ! 



Sweet Peace, 'us all by thee, 
for thou art Harmony. 



VLWhoi 
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VI. 
Who, by Nature's faireft preattires. 
Can defcribe her keav'nly Features? 
What Comparifon can fit her? 
, . Sweet are Rofa, ike is fweeter; f 

*^ Light is goodr bilt'Pfeace h better. ' ^ * 

Wou'd you fee her fuch as Jo<vef 
Form'd for univerfaH^ove, 
Blefs'd by Men and Gods above ; 
Wdu'd you ev*ry Feature trace, 
Ev'ry fweetly fmiling Grace; 
Seek our Carolina 's Face. 

vn. 

Peace and She are Britain^ TreafoxcSj^. 
Fruitful in eternal Pleafures: 
Still their Bounty ihall increafe us. 
Still their fmiling Offspring blcfs u,$ t 
Happy pay, when each was given 
By Cafaty antl indulgent Heaven,, 

CHORUS. 

Hail, ycceleftialf^air! 

StJniet JSr/ztnaj^itf be yoni Care, 



ODE 
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O D E 

Tor tbi Ki^^o^s Birth-D^y 171 8. 

"',..■ •• ■ ^ • 

OH touch the Striag^, celeftial Mufc, and fty^ 
Why are peculiar Times aiid Seafons blfeft ? 
Is it in Fate, that one diiliiKg^i^M Day 

Should with more hallow'd Purple paint the Eaft ^ 

Look ori Life atifd NataH's Rate! 
How the carelefs Minutes paft. 
How they wear a cofiirtoh Ficct 
One is what another was ! 
Till the happy Hero's Wdrt?h ' 

Bid the Feftivfe^ ftand forth^ 
Till the golden Light he crown^ 
, Till he mark it for his own,^ 

m. . 

How had this glorious Morning been forgot^ 
Unthought of as the Things that never were | 

Had not our greateft Cafar been its Lot, 
And calPd it fi'om amongft the vulgar Year* 

IV. 

Now, Nature, be gay . ' 

In the Pride of thy A%, 
To Court let thy Graces repair: 

Let Flora bellow 

The Crown from her Brow, 
For our brighter Britannia to wear. 

V. 

* .1 T^^^9g^ cv'ry Language of the peopled Earth, 
Far as the Seas or Cafar'i Influence goes. 
Let thankful Nations celebrate his Birth, 
And blefs the Author of the World's Repofe. 

YL lAt 
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VI. 

' Let V^lga tumbling in Cafcades^ 
And Po that glides thro' poplar Shadesv 
And Tmgus bright in Sands of Gold, 
And Arithufa^ Rivers oM, 

Tncir great Deliverer fin^. 
Not Danube thou, whofe winding Flood 
So long has biuih'd ymt\iTurkiJb Blood, 
To.Cr/ir (bait rcfufc a Strain, 
Sinee now thy Streams, without a Stain 

Run Cryftal as their Spring. 

CHORUS. 

To mi^htj G B on c E, thkt hetds thy Wounds* 

That names thy Kings, and marks thy Bounds^ 

The joyful Voice, O Europe^ raife, 

In the great Mediator's Praifc : 

X#et all thy vaiious Tongues combi^«> 

And Britmnh Fefiival be thiu«^ 
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O D E 

To the Thames, for the Year, 1719* 



I 



KING of the Flpodsi wlipm friendly Starsordain 
To fold alternate in thy winding Train, 
The lofty Palace, and the fertil Vale ; 
King of the Floods, Britannia's Darling, hail ! 
Hail with the Year fo well begun. 
And bid his each revolving Son, 
Taught by thy Streams, in fmooth^ucceffion ran. 
II. 
From thy never-failing Urn, 

Flowers bloom> and fair increafe^ 
With the Seafons take their Turn ; 

From thy tributary Seas 
Tides of various Wealth attend thee 3 
Seas and Seafons all befriend thee. 

ni. 

Here on thy Banks to mate the Skies^ 
'^uguftt^s hallowM Domes arifc; 
And there thy ample Bofom pours 
Her num'rous Souls, and floating Tow'rs ; 
Whofe Terrors late to vanquifh'd ^^^^i/;? were known^ 
And J^tna ihook with Thunder not her own. 
iV. 
Fulleft Flags thou doft fuftaiu. 

While thy Banks confine thy Courfe j 
£mblem of our Ca/ar*s Reign, 
Mingling Clemency and Force. 

So may'ft thou ftill fecur'd by diftant Wars, 
Ne'er (lain thy Cryftal with domeftic Jars: 
As Ctr/ar^i Reign to Bntain ever dear. 
Shall Join with tbcc to blefs the coining Year« 

VI. On 



^34 P o E M s tf» feveral Occafioi^^ 
vi. 

On thy fhady Margin^ 
Care its Load (ftfoiarging, ' ^ 

Is luird to gentle Reft: 
,♦ ^i/oi/i thus mfarmlng^ ' ;» 

Kor no more alarming, 
5hall fleep on Qa/ar's Breaft, 

.• . ,........-/ ...: ...m, .•..-;. 

Sweet to Diftrefs is balmy Sleep, 
^o Sleep auffuciofus Dreams, , 
lYsy |4eadpw&9 Thames^ to feeding Sheep^ 
c* To Thiffi,^ thy fjlv^r Streams: - 

} More fweet than all, the Praifc 

' , Of C«i5/2w's golden Days: 
^ Coffar's Praife is fweeter ; 

Britain's Plcafui»e greater ; 
StiU mdif-Cdp/ar's ^;§n excel ; 
Sweit t^^ Praife of j^igning welj* 

c Hp Ru s: . ' 

Gentle 5^iz»«j ever wait. 

As now on Britain's kindeft Fate ; 

Crown all our Vows, and all thy -Gifts bcftowgr 
Till Time no mpre renews his Date, 

And Thames forgets to flow. 
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